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Werewolves of War 



By D. W. Hall 



PART I 

T rapped again! 

But this time. Lute (wore, 
they'd not jet away without 
paying dearly for it I 
Under the mnb 
of hta {it out 
the lean line* of 
hia yaw went taut. 

Tenae. ctecly fin- 



ger* Sipped to the knobbed control in* 
ttruments; the gleaming single-seater 
scout plane catapulted in a screaming 
somersault. Lance's erer-wary sixth 
sense told him the tongues of disinte- 
grating Same had licked the plane's 
protected belly, 
and for the fact 
that it was pro- 
tected he thanked 
again hia stupes- 
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dous luck. He pulled savagely at the 
•quat control stick: the (our Rahl- 
Diesels unleashed a torrent of power: 
and the slim scout rose like a comet, 
and hurtled, the altitude dial's nenrous 
finger proclaimed, to ten thousand feet. 
Lance eased off the power, relaxed 
slightly, and glanced below. 

They’d started off a squadron of fif- 
teen planes. Thirteen had crumpled 
beneath that treacherous, stabbing cur- 
tain of disintegrating Aaaoe. d&ply two 
of them were left — be and Pracd. 
Praed. of course! 

The fellow’s plane was pirouetting 
nearby. Lance was the squadron lead- 
er. He jammed his thin-lipped mouth 
close to the “mike" and rasped : 

“They trapped us again! There’s 
some damn spy at our base. Stand by. 
Praed! They'll send up a few men to 
wipe us out. too . . . and we’re goin’ 
to square the account T 

He listened for Praed’s answer. 
Presently it came. 

"I can’t! They got two of my mo- 
tors. I’m limping badly. We’d better 
beat it while we can.” 

Lance's mouth curled. He roared: 
“Go on. then, beat it I But I'm goin’ 
to take a couple of 'em. anyway.“ Dis- 
gusted. filled with red anger, he dung 
the phones from his head, watched 
Praed's plane whirl its stubby nose for 
^bo me. settled himself alertly in the low. 
padded seat and concentrated bis at- 
tention on the ground below. 

He’d been right. Tiny, gray-clad 
figures were pouring from their bar- 
racks. rushing madly tosrards the doren 
or to planes neatly drawn up on the 
field. Lance's mouth twitched. They 
probably wondered, down there, why 
the devil he didn't beat it — like Praed ! 
He stroked the lever which controlled 
his five gas bombs, centered bis battery 
of incendiary-bullet machine-guns and 
ruthlessly shoved the coatrol stick full 
over. 

T HE Rahl-Diesels pumped at full 
power; his plane plummetted 
down wards with the speed of light, a 



hurtling shell of steeL His unexpected 
move took the men below by surprise. 
Lance knew they needed at !;ast ten 
minutes to prepare another salvo of 
disintegrating flame ; he had about four 
minutes left. 

There was a restless, thudding chat- 
ter. and his bullets began to mow them 
down. 

Lance could see the horrified expres- 
sions of the men beneath, and chuckled 
grimly as they sought to escape the 
srrath of his hot guns He flung bursts 
of spouting, acid-filled lead at the de- 
fenseless planes, and saw two of them 
collapse in shrouds of acrid white 
smoke. And still be dove. 

At a bare one hundred feet he tugged 
the control stick back, and the tiny 
scout groaned under the pull of her 
motors. Then her snout jolted up- 
wards. Lance pounded the gas bomb 
lever, and smiled a tight smile as he 
sensed the five pills sloping down from 
their compartment ifl the scout's belly. 

A second later came a rolling, ear- 
numbing crash. Lance, safe at a perch 
of a few thousand feet, gunned as his 
narrowed eyes beheld the sticky cur- 
tain of death-crammed gas hug over the 
enemy base. 

“That’ll quiet 'em for a few min- 
utes P he muttered savagely. 

A few minutes — but not more. And 
be had no more bombs: his ammunition 
belts were nearly depleted. “I guess." 
be murmured. “I’d better follow. that 
quitter. Praed. I've paid ’em for the 
boys they got. anyway !" 

He levelled the plane out. threw a 
last glance at the carpet of gas be had 
laid, and spurred the purring Rahl- 
Diesels to their limit. His speed dial 
flashed round to five hundred, five-fifty 
— seventy — and finally rested, quiver- 
ing. at the scout's full six hundred 
miles per hour. 

Under the streamlined plane's speed- 
ing body the gnarled, bomb-torn ter- 
rain of Nevada hurtled by. A rather 
sad frown creased Lance's prematurely 
old brow as he glimpsed it. Thousands 
of lives had been thrown into that 
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ground; the hot. tumbled *utt wu 
doused with freely-sacrificed blood, the 
blood of whole regiment* of Asxnu'i 
heroic Pint Home Army. Martyred 
men! Lance couldn't help (wearing to 
himself at the bitter thought of that 
terrible reckoning day.* It was the 
price his country had paid for her con- 
tinued ignoring of the festering peril 
overseas. Slaughtered like sheep, those 
glorious regiments bad been! Helpless, 
almost, before the ultra-modern war 
weapons of the United Slav hordes, 
they’d stopped the numbingty quick 
advance merely by the weight of their 
bodies. Like little Belgium, in 1914. 
They’d held the Slavs to California, 
ravished, war-desolated California. 

T HE thin front-line trenches far be- 
hind. Lance began a slanting dive 
that raised his speed well over six hun- 
dred. Through the front magnifying 
mirror he spied the squat khaki build- 
ings of his base. Werewolves of War. 
the batch of planes be belonged to had 
been christened, and it was a richly de- 
served title. In front of the front they 
fought, detailed to desperate, harrying 
missions, losing an average of ten men 
a day. The ordeal of gas and fire and 
acid bullets added five years to a man’s 
brow overnight — if be served with the 
Werewolves of War. 

Lance was only twenty-four, but his 
hair was splotched with dead gray 
strands . his eyes were hard and weary ; 
his face lined with new wrinkles. Ah, 
well, it was war — and a losing war. he 
bad to admit, that they fought If a 
miracle didn’t com e. America would 
crumble even as old Europe had. before 
the overwhelming Slavish troops. 

Even now. as Lance knew through 
various rumors, the Slavs were massed 
for a grand attack. And with what 
could America bold them back ? 

His helicopter props spun, and thr 
kou^ nestled down lightly on the tar- 
mac. Lance switched off the faithful 
Rahl- Diesels, swung open the tiny door 
and leaped from the enclosed cockpit 
'Sir,” be rapped to thin, stsrn-browed 



Colonel Douglas, “there’s no longer 
any doubt in my mind. This is the fifth 
time we've been anticipated — trapped I 
The enemy is informed directly of the 
attacking plana of Our scout detail*. 
There’s a spy at thia bate P He low- 
ered bis eyes for a second and said in 
a queer tone of voice: “Thirteen of ’em 
went down to-day.' 

Colonel Douglas' tired face showed 
the never-ceasing strsin be was under. 
He clasped hands behind his bock, took 
a few nervous turns up and down the 
small otbee and finally, with a some- 
what hopeless sigh, muttered: 

"I know. Lance. I know. The devils ! 
They seem to be aware of everything 
we plan. Yet what can we do? Look 
at the territory our front lines cover! 
More than two thousand miles of 
loosely held ground. And we're so 
damnably organised, man ! Look here P 

H E strode to the huge map which 
covered entirely one wall of the 
Uttic room and ran his forefinger down 
the long red line, signifying the Ameri- 
can front, which stretched crookedly 
from the Canadian border to the Gulf 
of California. Parallel to it waa an- 
other line, of black — the United Slavs. 

“It's to damned easy. - Colonel Doug- 
las said, “for a spy to slip over." He 
sighed again. “I fought in the scrap 
of 1917 as a kid of twenty: it was dif- 
ferent then. But this is 1911, and it's 
a scientific war we re trying to fight." 
He sat down m his swivel chair. “How 
—how dad they wipe you out to-day P 
“That blasted disintegrating flame 
again. - Lance told him swiftly. “It’s 
obvious. Colonel: how did the Slavs 
know we were going to raid that com- 
paratively unimportant bate of theirs 
at such and such a time? They had 
the fimae shooters all ready for us — 
and at a place where they’ve never had 
them before I We came up at twenty- 
five thousand fret, dropped down in a 
full power dive, and” — he gestured 
widely — ~bi8 1 The flames caught us 
neatly at the regulation thousand feet. 
They got thirteen men. Only two got 
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•way. Pratd And myself." HU keen 
eye* were inquiring, and the colonel 
interpreted their look correctly. 

"Praed." be murmured. "Ye*. I u« 
hun come back, by himself. He »aid 
you were 'following. Two of hi* mo- 
tor* were *hot. He teems to bear a 
charmed life, doesn't he?" 

Lance nodded. He didn't like to hint 
at the thought be had in mind'' It 
teemed a cowardly, *tab-in-thc-hack 
thing to do. Yet it was duty, and there 
wn no questioning doty. 

"I've never teen Praed shoot down 
an enemy plane." he said tlowly. "This 
it the fifth time we've been ambushed 
— and Praed* never been caught. 
Somehow, hc't always teemed to be 
aware of what was coining." 

"You mean — ?" the colonel ques- 
tioned. 

Lance shook hts head. "1 don't want 
to commit myself. Colonel Douglas, 
but — I'm suggesting that we — well- 
keep -our eyes peeled, and perhaps 
watch certain members of the outfit 
more closely." 

D OUGLAS rote as hU orderly. 

Ranth. came into the room. 
"Find Lieutenant Praed for me." the 
colonel ordered crisply. Then, turn- 
ing to Lance, he said: "You'd better 
knock oS a few hours' sleep. You are 
worn out." 

lance watched the orderly. Ranth. 
salute and leave. Ranth was heavy, 
thick-built, with closely set eyes. The 
young squadron leader was suddenly 
conscious that he was. as the colonel 
said, worn out; bis limb* seemed lead- 
en. his eyelids heavy. "I think you’re 
right, sir." he murmured, and walked 
out onto the field. 

Seeing Prsed’s machine drawn up 
with the overall-clad figure of a me- 
chanic fussing at it* motors, be wan- 
dered over to survey it. The scout was 
an exact replica of his. a model of the 
famous Goshawk type. It was all 
motor— Jkerything being sacrificed to 
speed. On either side of the stubby 
brow of the fuselage, which held the 



death-dealing battery of three machine- 
guns. were set the four Rah]- Diesel 
motors, back to back. The pilot's tiny 
enclosed cockpit was thus surrounded 
by engines. In the V-shaped. smooth-" 
lined wings were the two helicopter 
props; further back, inside the stccl- 
shestbed. bullet like fuselage, the radio 
outfit and fact tanks. The craft's 
rounded belly covered the gas bomb 
compartment. 

The mechanic was s little cockney 
Englishman, a fugitive. like all his 
countrymen, from the horror which had 
stricken England suddenly and left her 
wallowing in her life blood. He looked 
up at Lance, and a smile beokc forth 
on his wirened. sharp little face. 

"It's got me beat, air." be said in his 
curious, twanging voice. "Lieutenant 
Praed. *e sea to me. ‘Somethin' wrong 
with two of me motors.* 'e sex. They 
quit on me quite sudden like. Look 
'em over, will you T 'e sea. So I been 
lookin' 'em over. But they ain't noth- 
in* wrong with the bloody things, sir — 
nothin' at allf" 

"It does seem funny, doesn't it, 
Wells r Lance said levclly. He'd 
known it all along Praed was a quit- 
ter — a yellow-belly — besides being — 
But be stopped there. He had do defi- 
nite proof. It was unjust to accuse a 
man of that without definite, poeitivc 
proof. 

The little mechanic muttered some 
mysterious cockney curse, and then 
said, in an admiring tone: 

" Ow many of the swines' planes 'ave 
you shot down now. sir?" 

. "About twenty. 1 think." Lance told 
hun gruffly. The cockney shot his 
breath out with a whistle. 

"Cripesf You'll be up to that there 
Captain* Hay soon if you keep* it up, 
airt" \ 

Lance laughed. Hay. the almost 
legendary hero of the American Air 
Force — who had shot down, so latest 
rumors said, fifty Slav planes— waa far 
above him. "Ill never reach Hay’a 
record. Welle. Ill be doing pretty well 
if I bsg half as many T" Then, seeing 
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Ruth, the orderly, followed by Praed. 
be ttrodo quietly »w»y and usx face 
to face with the latter. 

F OR a moment the two men eyed 
•each other, a taut silence between 
them. Praed'a thru, aun-hlackened 
countenance waa immovable, masklikc 
Hia blue-green eyea met Lance ‘a ateadi- 
ly. Finally Lance arvortrd and buret 
out: 

"Why the bell did you run away. 
Praed? Scared stiff?" 

Praed'a low voicc.-dcvoid of all trace 
of emotion, aaked : * What makre you 
think I waa scared. Lane e?" 

-You know damn well what makra 
me think it I That lousy crack about 
your motors being ahotP 

“Two of my motors were Limping" 
Lance gave a aarcaatic chuckle. "Aik 
Wclla about that, why don't you? Hc'a 
got a few ideaa on the subject." 

Praed repeated : “Two of my motor* 
were limping." and abruptly be turned 
away, leaving Lance fuming, and went 
i into Co l o n el Douglas' office 

What would Doug La* aay to him? 
Accuse him ontright of hia suspicions? 
Put him under arrest as a spy? But 
he couldn't do that : there was. after 
all. no proof. Lance swore to himself ; 
then, feeling a wave of wcarinea* Surge 
over him, went to the shack be was 
quartered in. kicked off hi* battered 
hoot*, stripped away his Sam Browne, 
and flung his lean body out on the hard, 
gray-sheeted cot Second* Later he waa 
lost in tho sleep that comes to the pby- 
areally exhausted. The desperate situ- 
ation America was in. the whole aavage 
war— everything, faded from hi* mind 
But to right and left of that cot 
stretched others em pty. The brave 
squadron Lance had led into the blue 
sky that morning now Lay charred 
skeletons around the fUme-throwcr* 
that had struck them down. 

And in a doren other aircraft bases 
behind the hard pressed line* yere 
other empty cots. Time and time again 
the Slav planes shot down two to the 
Americans' one; time and time again 



the treacherous diaintc grating flsntra 
the weapon which bafied America's 
scientists — had (truck down whole 
squadrons that had been lured into 
trap*, even a* Lance's bad been lured. 

And even the Slav forces pushed for- 
ward , . . 

PART II 

OU*RE wanted by Colonel Doug- 
las. air.” 

Lance felt _a ha pd jarring bis shoul- 
der: he turned sleepily over. yawnedL 
and stared up into the dark, full- 
cheeked face of Ranth. the orderly. 

"Hub?” 

"Colonel Douglas want* yon.” re- 
peated Ranth. “It's five o'clock, air.” 

Wearily Lance pulled on hia boots 
and adjusted the military belt. The 
night was hot and sticky; somewhere, 
miles tq the rear of the bear, the but- 
teries of long-distance guns were be- 
ginning their nightly serenade. Lane* 
followed the orderly'* broad, chunky 
back to the colonel's office. 

The colonel gated up with tired eye* 
from the welter of map* an hia desk. 

"Lance. - he said. "I'm changing the 
routine of the night patrol. A fresh 
batch of youngster* came in this after- 
noon to fill the empty files: two doren 
new planes arrived by transport, too. 
I'm sending ten of them over for the 
night patrol; Stephens will take your 
place. I've got another errand for you 
—and Praed." 

Lance was conscious that Ranth seas 
standing quietly behind the colonel's 
chair. Douglas brdered him to attend 
to some errand and the orderly left. 

“I had an interview with Praed." the 
colonel went on.- ”1 didn't exactly ac- 
cuse him of anything definite, but I 
think I threw a bit of a scare into him. 
To-night well give him the acid teat. 

"You and he trill fly over to-night 
to investigate Hill 11). There have 
been rumors that the Slav* arc massing 
there, and we want positive informa- 
tion. There's sure to be a fight. Watch 
Praed carefully. If he steers clear of 
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•ay strapping. well hare caoafh to 
notl-CBtnul him on. Uninundr 

Lasu nodded. 

'Right. It's a dangerous errand. 
Lance, bat I’m confident you'll coroe 
through, u thnp. ThereV -so one cite 
who could handle the job. God. man. 
you're getting clooe to Hay's record! 
You'll be th^op-ooteber of the aerrice 
soouT 

The young man laughed briefly . "No 
danger of that. When do we take oS, 
tier 

Douglas consulted his watch. "Sev- 
en-fifteen. Come and get the deme from 
these maps. Hill Uli rather mmcult 
to find.' 

'Anything been happening at the 
front, six?' 

The colonel passed both fine-fingered 
hands over his lined, face. He said 
quietly: “Yea The Slavs took twenty- 
fret miles from us down in the lower 
sector. Just wiped our boys out. 
Those damnable flame-throwers and 
bullet-proof tanks, supported by God 
knows how many hundreds of planes. 
It's hell. Lance! Headquarters thinks 
they're going to unleash a general at- 
tack all along the line in the neat few 
days And our resources— well, our 
back’s against the wall. We're coming 
to death grips, man." 

EVEN-FIPTEEN. . . . 

Lance pressed the starting but- 
ton. His four motors choked, sput- 
tered. then burst into a sweet, full- 
throated roar. He glanced over at 
Prsed’s plane, spun the small helicop- 
ter props over and pushed down the 
accelerator. The plane quivered, stuck 
its snout up and leaped like an arrow 
into the clean, darkening air. Lance 
gunned it to* ten thousand feet. Praed 
following him neatly. Praed was a good 
pilot, no doubt about that. The two 
fighting machines hung for a second 
aide by side: Lance eased off his heli- 
copters and streaked away into the 
gloom at a breath-taking five hundred. 

'I hope,' muttered Colonel Douglas 
as the two tiny scouts sped from 



sight, "that everything goes smoothly 
They're the men to do it. anyway. No 
better pilots in the whole service." 

"Wot a baht that there Captain Hay. 
sir?" put in Wells, the mechanic, stand- 
ing nearby. Colonel Douglas smiled. 

"Oh. of course 1“ he amended. "I’d 
forgotten Hay P 

Once more they were anticipated! 
Lance, at thirty thousand feet — the 
Rahl-Diesels with their perfected su- 
perchargers. were easily capable of a 
ceiling of sixty — had hovered above the 
position of Hill 111 palled on his gas- 
mask and said through the microphone 
to Praed: 

"Power dive to three thousand feet. 
Release your flares and take in all you 
can before they send up planes. Well 
take 'em by surprise, but there's bound 
to be a fight. Got It?" 

The steady reply came bock : 'Okay.' 

Whereat Lance set his teeth in his 
customary fighting grin, jockied up hia 
ammunition belts, glanced at the flare- 
parachutes folded alongside the cabin 
and plunged the scout in a dive that 
tipped six hundred and fifty milao and 
threatened to crack the speed dial 

UT surprise? Nothing doing! 
Like angry hornets five Slav 
planes pounced on them at ten thou- 
sand feet. They'd been waiting there! 
Lance cursed savagely. He flung off 
his flares. Immelmanned up. and in less 
than two seconds had sent one Slav 
shrieking to the ground in flames For 
the moment forgetting Praed. Lance 
followed after his flares three Slavs 
attempting to sight their guns on the 
twisting, writhing, corkscrewing body 
of his Goshawk. He knew there were 
disintegrating flame-throwers below, 
but gambled on their not shooting be- 
cause of the enemy scouts diving with 
him. 

Flattening out at perhaps a thousand 
feet. Lance threw a rapid stare at the 
bulk of Hill 111. He drew his breath 
in sharply. 

Lit daxrlingly by the bleaching white 
of the slow-floating flares huge rows 
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of the dreaded SU* tasks were clus- 
tered all around the hill I 

As be looked, ten more Slav pisses 
came soaring up from the (round. This 
was too hot! The thought of Praed 
stabbed through Lance's whirling 
brain: he pulled the scout around, 
doubled over the three closing in on 
his tail, aad belched lead for an instant 
at one he'd caught off guard It col- 
lapsed like a punctured paper bag. 
Lance grinned and bounded to the up- 
per regions The two other Slavs let 
the ciary Yank go for the instant, join- 
ing forces with the ten brothers coos 
ing to help them out. 

Lance, again at ten thousand, looked 
for Praed. Far a bore, be glimpsed two 
planes, circling and dinng. Praed 
seamed to be fighting, at any rate I Aa 
he watched, the two scouts catapulted 
Kill higher ; became tiny, almost imper- 
ceptible dots, risible only in the re- 
flected light of the flares. Then Lance 
felt a shaft of ice along his spine. 

The two planes had practically 
bugged each other for a aecood. Then 
on* of them fell away, somersaulted, 
tumbled down wildly — out of control. 
It passed Lane t like a (ailing rock. 
And it was Praed's scout ! 

-»*r Cod P muttered Lance. "He's 
been shot down P 

T HE neat moment the twelve Slavs 
were on him like a hurricane. Mo- 
tors roaring. Lance stood them off — 
flinging a burst of lead here, dropping 
out of range here, looping, catapulting, 
aooming — faring them with every trick 
be knew. A dosen times be sensed the 
singing wrath of storms of bullets, a 
dosen times be escaped death by the 
breadth of a hair. Not for nothing was 
he called one of the best pilots in the 
service, second only to Hay. 

He bagged another of the Slavs, and 
began to think of getting away. Praed 
had proved himself, but had been killed 
in doing so. He's got the dope on Hill 
111. Now for the getaway. 

As he whirled, toother Slav plane — 
the one that bad got Praed— dove down 



from above. And. in the last second of 
the ghostly light of the flares. Lance's 
bewildered eyes saw the face af the 
man inside it. 

Thar /ace was Praed" l! 

Praed. inside an enemy scout! Praed. 
firing at him! Praed. not dead! 

Lance was dumbfounded. He almost 
died, just then, for be felt his senses 
stagger, and relaxed his manctnrrnng. 
Praed! What — bow — He couldn’t be- 
gin to reckoa it out. 

If the flares badn t died at that in- 
stant. Laasc nut have been shot down. 
Lockiiy. they expired; pitch darkness 
washed over everything The lights 
on the Slav planes switched on. their 
prying beams fingering the sky far 
Lance's plane. But Lance was some- 
what himself again. He jammed the 
accelerator down, dove headlong, flat- 
tened out and streaked foe home. The 
speed of the Goshawk snatched him 
faithfully from the jaws of the Slavs. 
He left them milling behind. Left 
Praed with them f 

C OLONEL DOUGLAS was waiting 
for him. Lance's face mart have 
been a study, for the elder man laughed 
shortly. "You need a drink P he de- 
cided. and poured out a stiff tot of 
rum. Lance downed it with a nervous 
gulp and sprawled in a chair, the glass 
held weakly in qmvertng fingers. 

Dead silence brooded over the whole 
base Even the muttering guns were 
Kill. One green-shaded light threw 
the maps on Douglas' desk into glaring 
prominence; besides that, there was no 
illuminstioo anywhere in the 'drome. 
Lance knew be had a thumping bend- 
ache and that his ryes were lumps of 
pain. The glass fell from bis band and 
crashed on the floor. It seemed to stir 
the young captain, for at last he looked 
up and met the colonel's inquiring gase. 
" Well P The colonel was terse. 

"I saw Praed shot down." Lance 
mumbled, as if to himself, "and then 
I taw him—" 

"WaitT Douglas strode rapidly to 
the door which led to the other rooms 
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of ti»« building* After glancing to 
right and left, with an explanatory 
'Walla sometimes have ear*, you 
know P he locked the door carefully 
again, came back, and aaid : 

“Talk in a whisper I How about Hill 

wr 

“Tanka maaaed there.' Lance aaid 
slowly. "Yeh, I saw that, all right. 
They must be intending an stuck on 
that sector. But — but — Fraed — " 
'What happened?" 

Lance told him of the scrap, how 
Praed s plane had apparently rubbed 
wings with a Slav and then tumbled 
down, out of controL He concluded : 
'I figured that Fraed was all right, that 
he’d proved himiclf. that he wasn’t a 
apy, a* we’d thought Bat the neat 
Dome of / saw him in the Sis v plsne 
thst hsd bagged hisT 
.His wondering eyes sought the col- 
^ one Is lean face. Lance eapccted to see 
it express amazement, incredulity. It 
didn't, though He laughed I 

W HILE Lance gaped, the older 
man went to the delicate ma- 
chinery of the radiophone in one corner 
of the trim ofiice. He clasped the ear- 
phone* over his head, and spoke into 
the mike : 'Headquarter*. Air Force. 
Washington. Douglas. Base 5. speak- 
ing." 

A tense moment passed while hi* 
radio call was put through Presently 
a green light flashed on the board. 
Douglas said swiftly: 'Headquarters? 
Base S. Colonel -Doug las. Tank* massed 
around Hill JJJ; enemy evidently con- 
templates full attack on corresponding 
.sector of our line. They know a scout 
of ours observed it. however . perhaps 
that will induce them to change their 
plana This next is extremely impor- 
tant : The first step ol the Torpedo 
PUa has heea successful?" 

Tot awhile bn listened intently, re- 
plying with short-clipped aftrmativcs 
Then he hung, the headphones up and 
burned to-tbe bewildered Lance. Col- 
onel Douglas laughed again and rubbed 
hi* hands exultantly. 



-What the bell—' Lance began The 
other pulled out a drawer of his desk 
and took from it a small placard. 

'Do ydu recognize the photo?" be 
asked smilingly. 

Lance looked at it- It was the pic- 
ture of a man in the uniform of a cap- 
tain of the Air Force, a row of battle 
ribbon* on hi* straight, khaki-clad 
chest. But it was the figure’s face that 
Lance stared at. 

“Sure." he said finally. "It’s a pic- 
ture of Fraed. But what — " 

"Not Praed." corrected the coloneL 

"Not Praed. Captain Basil Hay." 

« 

PART III 
OOD Lord I" 

Lance exclaimed .without 
knowing be did so. Praed — Hay I The 
same man I Then that was the secret ; 
that explained things 1 Hay. the hero 
of the force! 

'You’re entitled to a few explana- 
tions." Douglas said. 'Ill give you the 
co ft of the whole scheme. There's no 
need to tell you that it must be guard- 
ed with your life." He drew hi* chair 
closer to Lancc’a 

"Yes. it’s true. The man you knew 
as Praed in reality is Captain Hay. 
You see. Lance, headquarters was tak- 
ing no chance* with what I just called 
the Torpedo Plan. Every move had 
to be conducted -with the utmost se- 
crecy. Had to be! For the Torpedo 
Plan is. in some ways. America’s last 
hope. 

"Our base. No. 5. was chosen a* the 
center of activity, the base from which 
the steps paving the way for the plan 
would be taken. The two best pilots 
in the service were needed. You and 
Hay were chosen. 

'It was decided it would be best to 
mask Hay’s real identity. So. officially, 
he was sent to the* hospital; in reality 
he came here, under the name of Pracd. 
Why? Because there’s a. spy some- 
where — we don’t seem to be able to 
track him; he’s infernally clever — and 
if the famous Captain Hay- was 
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•witched to But J. putting the two 
beet pilot* in the service together, that 
tpy'd know eotnething wu in the air. 
Understand?* 

Lance nodded dumbly. A great light 
wai beginning to shower him. 

"To more completely mask our true 
purpose." the colonel continued. "Hay 
was instructed to make it appear at if 
> he were a spy. And it was a damned 
hard job I The real spy. whoever he 
is, and wherever he is. would thus be 
additionally fooled; for all he'd know, 
the Slavs might have sent another over 
to back him up. That's why Hay 
never shot down an enemy plane. Says 
, something about his skill as a pilot. 
I doesn't it? Never able to defend him- 
self, save by maneuvering. He's a great 
flyer!" 

Lance could only nod dumbly again. 

"After a couple of week* at this 
base." Douglas went on. "Hay was to 
cross the lines one night with you ac- 
companying him. You. unintention- 
ally. would thus occupy the enemy 
I planes while Hay attended to the real 
business of the evening. And you did 
splendidly I" 

“The real business?" Lance ques- 
tioned. "What the devil was that? I 
thought the real business was to get 
the dope on Hill 111" 

“So it was — partially. But also to 
^take the first step of the Torpedo Plan, 
which was for Hay to switch over to a 
Slav plane." 

-Wkttr 

4 

T HE colonel repeated his statement. 

somewhat dryly. Lance's square 
jaw dropped abruptly. "But — but — " 
he exclaimed, "how the devil could be 
Ido that?" 

Colonel Douglas grinned. 

'By a very neat contraption from 
the brain of one of our most valuable 
scientists," be explained "Hay's scout 
was specially fitted up before you left; 
while you were sleeping, in fact. Two 
experts from Washington arrived with 
that batch of new recruits this after- 
noon. A tiny sliding door was cut in 



the fuselage of the scout and a sort of 
foldfhg ladder put inside. It was moti- 
vated by some rather complex spring- 
work; but the really ingenious thing 
about it was the powerful electro-mag- 
net at its base. 

"It’s rather over my head." be smiled. 
"I'm a plain fighting man. and some- 
lime* it seems that scientists and not 
fighting men are going to win this 
war. ... But. at any rate, it worked 
like this: 

"Hay lures, or maneuvers, a Slav 
plane away from its fellows, and while 
you're down below entertaining the 
others, flies wing to wing with it. He 
touches the spring of his ladder and 
it shoots out. powerfully magnet 1 red. 
and clamps onto the steel fuselage of 
the Slav. The automatic control keeps 
Hay's scout steady, and the ladder is 
so highly attractive that the Slav sim- 
ply can't get away. Hay crosses the 
gulf, taking with him the cord which 
controls the electro-magnet. He forces 
bis way into the Slav, shoots down its 
pilot, releases the pull of- the magnet, 
and — there you arc I Our best pilot in 
possession of a Slav plane, and clad 
in a Slav o&cer's uniform I Do you 
get the idea now?" 

Lance strove for appropriate words. 
"GeeT he spluttered- "It’s — it's won- 
derful! And to think I tried to start 
a fight with Hay I I wish I'd known 
before. But I suppose." he added." it 
was best to let not even me in on it. to 
keep it absolutely secret." 

"Exactly r 

"And now what's Hay's missioo?" 
Lance asked eagerly. 

C OLONEL DOUGLAS' face be- 
came sober. "A damnably dan- 
gerous ooe. and a mighty desperate 
one. As I said, the Torpedo Plan, 
which Hay is striving to carry out. 
teems to be America's last chance. 
We're bolding the United Slavs, but 
only just. We simply can’t break their 
line or make any headway against 
them; and when they do unleash their 
big push, there's nothing to stop them I 
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So we're pobluif everything on due 
«*“■ *° 9 *- 

" American k irwr." he continued, 
"has perfected a weapon which ia called 
the ’t)ria< torpedo ' It a a ghastly 
thing, too. Damn it. I actually feel 
lorry for the poor deeila it burst! on I 
It’a a sort of riposte to thru disinte- 
grating Same 

"Picture a huge tanklike afiair of 
steel, one hundred feet long Picture a 
few doren of them! Picture them 
crammed to overflowing with toot of 
glyco-acarxite. the most destructive es- 
plosive the mind of man has yet con- 
ceived. An explosive that can't be 
hurled in a shell and can't be dropped 
in a bomb from a plane. A pound or 
so of it. man. Lays waste a square mile 
of anything! Even our scientists are 
a bat afraid of it. They've been trying 
to think up a way of unleashing it at 
the Slavs And these dying torpedoes 
seem to be the answer \ 

"The torpedoes are purely mechani- 
cal. Therefore, they can soar to any 
height whatsoever. Twenty, thirty, 
even forty miles. All right. Now. pic- 
ture a doren or so of these torpedoes 
soaring over the most important Slav 
bases and headquarters, thirty miles 
above the earth, at night, of course, and 
absolutely invisible to the moot power- 
ful search-rays. They By without the 
slightest sound. Get that? Well, when 
this squadron of awful death arrives 
at the exact point over the place to be 
demolished, the motive force switches 
off and down they crash. Imagine 
what will happen when they collide 
with the ground V Douglas with 
Lance's tense eyes on him. struck a 
clenched hat into an open palm 

"T ont of glyco-scarnte. Lance! Un- 
leashed. without warning, from miles 
above ! Thirty of tbeae torpedoes, each 
a hundred feet long, dropping dews 
on the very heart of the Slav iavaamn! 
Railing, blowing to brts. rather, every 
laving thing, every fortification, every 
true, every tank, every gun. every flame 
thrower, every plane in a radius of hun- 
dreds of miles!" 



"Oxl T came from Lance s mm* tops. 

-GodT 

“Buf~ — asd the coioawl held up a 

straight forefinger — "theae torpedoes 
must be guided from the place they 
raid T . 

Into the utorvfc Lance whaspered: 
"Aad that— that m Hay's >ob T 

"That." Douglas confirmed levclly, 
“ia Hay's yob a n d your a" 

T HEIR eyea met : held. And than 
Lance's clean young face smiled. 
"Thank God. sir." he cried, "that I'm 
to help strike the blow thatll free our 
country I" 

Colonel Douglas answered his smile 
with a smile. "Lance." he said, "it’s * 
because Vhihingtoo baa put this yob 
into Hay's and your bands that I know 
— / know — ct will succeed." 

"It will r 

Douglas lowered his voice again. 
“This ia why those dying torpedoes 
most be guided from the Slav's inner- 

B)OI( t-ilf 

"In the first place, they f y too high . 
loe an accompanying plane So guide 
them. In the second, the power that 
releases them to hurtle downwards 
must come from the enemy base itself, 
to permit of no possible error. This 
must not fail f" 

"But.” put m Lance, "bow do the 
torpedoes dy } What motrvates tbsm7%. 

"A closely guarded socret. of coarse." 
he was told. "1 merely possess a slight 
comprehension of it. I know that it ia 
an adaptation of that discovery of Pro- 
fessor Singe, two years ago — oawaie 
attraction Eventually, per he pa. u wall 
permit interplanetary travel. Thia woe 
of it ia simply the beginning. But at 
ia to America's everlasting glory thof ^ 
a scientist of hers developed ic 

"You know how a sliver of wood ia 
propelled by the ripples of a pood? 
Vibrations of the water, really. Well, 
evidently there arc socnewhat as m t l ar 
vibration* in the ether, r tiaras r f a rce 
Each o me of these dying torpedoes con- 
tains s highly expensive, intricate 
mechanism which transforms thia io- 
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riiibk nbration-powtr into mater til 
propulsion The mechanism it adjusted 
to propel the torpedo at such an alti- 
tude in such a direction. We possess 
no means of setting the machines to 
atop at a certain place and so tumble 
earthwards That's where you and 
Hay come its. 

"Hay is now, with forged documents. 

, passing himself 08 as a regular Slav 
pilot. He speaks the tongue. Two 
nights from now, you. Lance, keep i 
render* ous with Hay at an iso la (TO"" 
ranch in the Lake Tahoe country — the 
Sola Ran ch, w here we staged that big 
- fight a few months hack." 



a 






L ance nodded. 

"In your plane is an instrument 
which is the kernel of the scheme. It 
arrives here to-morrow. It's a device 
which shoots an invisible beam fifty 
miles into the air. a negative beam, in 
sympathy with the machinery on the 
torpedoes. Hay seu this device near 
the Slav headquarters The torpedo 
squadron takes off from a few hundred 
miles behind here, flying in the direc- 
tion of the heart of the Slav forces. 
When they run into the beam, their 
motive power is nullified, and down 
they fait Crash I The Slavs are wiped 
out. Our troops charge forward in a 
grand attack; the Slava, with no arma- 
ment . no reinforcing troops, no supply 
of tanks and flame throwers, crumple. 
The invasion of America is put to an 



endT 

Lance rose. His face was alight, hia 
eyes burning with strong, unquenchable 

Are. 

"It's great, sir. great I It can't fail J 
By Cod. if it takes every Last drop of 
•my blood. I’ll help Hay put this 
through r . 



Colonel Douglas eatended his right 
band and Lance's met it in a firm 
shake la the thick silence they stood 
thus for scene minutes Then. withotA 
moving so much as a cheek muscle, the 
co lower whispered, bis eyes tense : 
"The door.' Fling it open! J think 
someone's been listening r 
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Lance switched his slarmed garc to 
it. His muscles went tsut. The nest 
moment be had leaped half across the 
room, jammed back the lock, and 
ripped the door wide. 

At the other end of the dim passage- 
way be glimpsed a scurrying figure I 
Lance sprang after it with a shout 
to Douglas. Tearing out his automatic, 
be flung s burst of lead at the figure, 
but that instant it wheeled and sped 
from sight down another passage. And 
when Lance got there, no one was in 
sight. 

F OR awhile he probed around, des- 
perately. but could find no sign 
of anything. Tbc bate slept. Sorely 
troubled, be returned to find tbc colo- 
nel just coming back from an equally 
barren search 

"Don't think be beard much." said 
Douglas grimly. "It must have been 
that damned spy who'* been getting in- 
formation of our movements- III have 
ttk guards redoubled to prevent him 
from getting anything through." He 
smiled at sight of Lance's anxious fate 
"No need for too much worry. Lance I 
He couldn't have heard much — the 
walls _*rc sound-proof and the door 
fairly tight. Now. you go and rip oB 
some sleep I You need it I No more 
work for you till Wednesday night — 
you're too important f" 

Sleep! Lance only wished be could. 
But the thrill of what he'd just heard 
was too fresh, too new; the blood 
pumped surgingly through his veins; 
his brain whirled with the thought of 
the glorious enterprise be and Hay 
were siding so vitally. 

Then. too. the night was humid and 
sweaty. For a while Lance lay on his 
cot. other sleeping figures to left and 
right of him. but his own eyes simply 
would not stay closed Finally, after 
perhaps an hour of trying to dore oS. 
he arose and. clad only in breeches and 
undershirt, wandrred outside again 
with a cigarette glowing in his mouth. 

The war might not have been, the 
night was so silent. Lance strolled 
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luiljr around the plane hufut, revel- 
ling in what little bttuc there vti lie 
•craved to be the only living thing 
•broad in the night. 

Then, suddenly, he flung down hit 
cigarette and ground the butt out 
quickly. For he taw he wat not the 
only living thing abroad in the night. 
Sliding rapidly away from the end 
hangar wat a dark form! 

. Lance crouched inttinctivcly and 
crept forward. Who wat the other 
wanderer* ^Not a tentry: they paced 
a regular beat cloter to Douglat* office. 
Not another, who. l ike hunaclf. could 
not sleep and had tought the open. 
Tbit figure wat gimg tocncwberc! It 
had a definite object in mind ! 

Sheltering himtelf behind the han- 
gart' bulk. Lance advanced at ttealthily 
at be could. Coining to the end one. 
be peered round itt blunt corner. Fifty 
yardt ahead, croating a ttubbly ttrctcb 
of open ground, the mysterious prowler 
hurried onward. 

T HE night wat dark, the moon 
troubled by ragged burtta of Iitt- 
leva, heavy cloud a. Lance bent almoat 
double and left the ahclter of the black 
hangar. Feeling hit way carefully, he 
followed the other. 

Wat thia the unknown tpyl The 
tpy. going to trantmit the new. he bad 
overheard f 

Lance muttered a curte. He had no 
weapon with him; the tpy, if he were 
a tpy. would certainly be armed. But 
that didn't matter; it wat merely un- 
fortunate. He mutt track the other 
down, at all coat. 

For tome minuter he crept on in thit 
manner The other kept hurrying for- 
ward. Lance noted a clump of beuth 
far ahead; the figure wat evidently 
making for thit. And aure enough, at 
if acting directly on Lance't thought, 
the dark form entered the patch of 
growth — and did not come out on the 
other tide. 

Lance broke into a trot, eye* wary 
and alert for tign of hit prey. At any 
tccood he might be greeted by a talvo 



of bull eta. and every fiber of hit lean 
body wat taut. 

At he approached the clump of 
beuth he dropped to the ground, and 
came finally to it on hit belly. From a 
dittance of about ten feet, be rooe jnd 
charged. 

Eapccting each moment to hear the 
•pit of a revolver, be wat more alarmed 
by what actually did greet him. 

Nothing. The patch of bruth wat 
empty! 

"Well I'll be damned r Lance mur- 
mured. "Where did be get to T~ 

He gared around, bewildered. The 
growth of buth wat about ten feet wide. 
On either aide the flat Nevada plain 
ttretchcd away empty. No figure wat 
viable. 

dLancc wat utterly baffled. The fel- 
low had vaniabed at if by magic. Flown 
away into thin air! 

T HE young captain ttood quite 
stiU, littening. probing hit puttied 
brain. 

Then, like a cat. be dropped to the 
ground again, and pretted an car to it. 
For hit cart had caught a tiny betray- 
ing hum. 

A hum! There wat a machine of 
•ome type near him. He littened in- 
tently. The hum came from the ground 
on which he lay. There had to be a 
trap-door. * < 

Lance't fingert tcrabbled around, and 
presently found what they looked for. 

He teited the ring which enabled ooe 
to pull the trap-door back, and wat jutt 
about to pull when he heard, from be- 
low. a voice tpeaking in Russian. It 
wat. then, the tpy! \ 

Lance gratped the ring anew. and. 
exerting all hit ttrength. hauled the 
trap-door hack. 

A narrow pataageway wat revealed, 
lit by a lamp The hum burst with 
doubled force on hit cart. He plunged 
down, fittt clenched, and half tumbled 
into a tiny roam gouged from the toil 
At one end wat a matt of machinery, 
and a microphone hung tutpended be- 
fore it. And tpeaking into the micro- 
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pbor.e ra the luiry-Kt form of • mu 
in American uniform, his bock to 
Lance. As the Utter charged down, 
he rose with an alarmed shout, and 
wheeled around. 

"My God V" breathed Lance. 

It aras Ran th. Colonel Douglas' or- 
derly I 

ANTHI 

Hts dark face flushed with fury, 
he came leaping from his seat. The 
wicked little revolver hung at his 
belt sprang out. but Lance's right fist 
shot forward, knocked Ranth's hand 
high and sent the gun cUttering to 
the ground- Then, for a moment, they 
faced each other, the hum of the radio- 
phone droning an ominous accompani- 
ment. 

"You 1~ Lane: muttered- "So you 
were the spyf" 

Ranth answered him with a choked 
oath and leaped forward again. 

There were no niceties to that com- 
bat. IT was a matter of life and death, 
and each knew it. Ranth would kill 
him. Lance knew, if be poeaibly could ; 
and be. he had to kill or capture Ranth. 
Otherwise the news of the Torpedo 
Plan would go through. Ranth would 
return to the base, and the secret of the 
hidden radio never be known. An- 
other would be put in Lance's pUcc; 
and when Hay kept his rtndervoua at 
SoU Ranch . . ' 

He had to win. 

No effort was made at defense, for 
those first few furious minutes. A 
veritable fusillade of hurtling fists 
stormed through the air. They each 
gave and took equally. Then Ranth's 
heavy shoulders bunched; cunningly 
he feinted, then, whirling, swung a 
vicious right hand smash to Lance's 
chin. 

Lance reeled, fell, seeing Ranth's 
hate-contorted visage dance qucerly in 
the close air before him. The orderly 
clutched for his revolver, and Lance 
bounded up as if spring-impelled, 
nailed the other with two ligbtninglike 
jabs and unleashed all his strength in 



an uppercut which sprawled Ranth in 
a limp, quivering heap. 

P ANTING. Lance surveyed him. 

then turned to get the gun. He 
felt the shock of thudding flesh in his 
legs, and fell again with Ranth scram- 
bling on top of him. Steel-ribbed hands 
pounced on his throat, gouged savage- 
ly. while the man above grunted thick 
curses from his slavering mouth. 
Lance struggled fiercely ; saw a curtain 
of black rush down. Desperately he 
hooked a booted leg up. craned it over 
Ranth's back, tugged. The terrible fin- 
gers loosened. Lance shook them off. 

( rolled the other over and leaped once 
more to his feet, right hand clenched 
and ready. 

Ranth staggered up. The young man 
measured him pivoted, and smashed 
his beefy jaw with a clean swing that 
had every ounce of Lance's hard young 
body behind it. 

The orderly shot back as if struck 
by a locomotive. He crashed into the 
radiophone, splintered the delicate in- 
struments and slumped, eyes glared, to 
the ground. 

He was out. Dead out. / 

But bow much had he got through os 
the radiophone before being stopped ?\ 
Had he told where the rendezvous, 
was to be? Told the time and plac<,' 
and warned the Slavs to look foe Hay? 

Lance sighed, and was conscious that* 
his left eye was rapidly closing, that 
a lip was split and his whole body sore. 
He slung Ranth over his shoulders and 
trudged wearily back to the base. 

He told his story to Colonel Douglas’ 
amared ears. Ranth. come back to life, 
was flapped in handcuffs, and for some 
time the colonel put him through a 
stern inquisition. 

But his lips were sealed. He would 
not divulge bow much he had succeed- 
ed in passing on to the Slava 
"A brave man." Douglas observed 
grimly when Ranth was carried off to 
tfce brig, "but it's death for him the 
same as it would be death for Hay were 
he caught." 
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"I don't think k( lud a chance to get 
much kiom. air." Lance uid. "I was 
right on him almost as soon as be got 
there. Yorf* won't let this cancel our 
render* out f* 

Douglas' thin lips smiled narrowly. 
'No. You'll b< taking a greater chance. 
Lance, but we must (amble on how 
much the Slavs know. You're (tux. 
aren't you K 

"Yes. sir I" 

EDNESDAY nifht came 
Thunderstorms muttered to 
each other on the lowering horiions; 
gusts of fierce, wind-driven rain slant- 
ed down on the dripping base; occa- 
sionally a crooked fingW, of lightning 
probed the black sky inTlit the whole 
sopping countryside with a searing, 
flashing glare. 

The night patrol had taken off. A 
single plane, wet and gleaming under 
the sobbing heavens, stood on the tar- 
mac. two heavily coated figures before 
it. Presently three more figures, carry- 
ing some bulky black object carefully 
between them, emerged from one of 
the buildings. Tenderly they placed 
this object in the lone plane, which bad 
been stripped of radio outfit and gas 
tomb compartment to provide room. 
Then the two original figurts were left 
alone once more before the fighting 
machine. Par to the rear, the heavy 
American guns barked in their regular 
nightly bombardment. 

"A good night for it.** Colooel Doug- 
las. scanning the sky. said, "and also a 
bad one. If only that damned lightning 
would stop!" 

Lance, pulling on thick gloves, did 
not reply. The colonel consulted bis 
watch. 

"What time do you make it?** he 
asked 

"Esactly eight." the other answered. 

"Right. At eight-sia. you leave At 
nine, on the dot. you meet Hay at Sola 
Ranch At nine-ten. the torpedoes take 
•8. At quarter to ten. they arrive over 
their destination — San Francisco and 
the surrounding territory. And quar- 



ter to ten. if things go* correctly— 
which they must I — is the minute that 
ends the Slavish invasion of America. 
At ten minutes to ten, five minutes af- 
ter the torpedoes strike, our troops 
charge forward in general attack. God 
be with you. Lance I The fate of Amer- 
ica is resting on your shoulders to- 
night. remember f" 

"I'm remembering." 

C OLONEL DOUGLAS looked at 
the young man's grim, set face, 
looked at his lithe, clean-limbed figure 
and bis steady black eyes which burned 
with a purposeful fire. And the colo- 
nel smiled. 

"Well win!" he said. 

An orderly sped from his office, sa- 
luted. and rapped crisply: 

"Order just received from Washing- 
ton. air. to proceed." 

Lance clasped Douglas* hand, and 
leaped into the snug, enclosed cockpit. 
The four motors bellowed as the thin- 
sprayed oil cascaded to them The heli- 
copter props spun around 

"Go to it. kidf" cried Douglas. "Spy 
or no spy. you're coming out on topi 
And give If ay a last handshake for 
me F" 

And he swung to the salute. 

Lance eatended his hand. Then be 
gave his ship the gun. and the tiny, 
streamlined scout teetered roared and 
rose with a scream into the dripping 
darkness high above. 

The Torpedo Flan -had started 

PART IV 

L ANCE bung for a moment at one 
thousand feet. A crack of light- 
ning lit the base below for a second, 
and he perceived the colonel's straight 
figure* with hand outstretched Lance 
grinned and gunned to forty thousand 
— an easy flying height, with his super- 
chargers pumping and air-rectifiers 
normalising the enclosed pilot's seat. 

"But what." be wondered, as he 
stopped the helicopters, "did he mean 
by ’give a fast handst&kc'?*’ 
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H e wtt too a to &nd out. 

Behind him. ia tlx f uxlage. stttW 
th« weird cluster of machinery which 
was the Singe beacon. It certainly did 
not look imposing — a mat* of spidery 
tubes mating round a bulky black bos. 
which was. Lance guessed, some new 
type of geixrstor. Out of the top of 
the device sprouted a funnel-like born, 
from which, on the adjustment of the 
beacon's control studs, shoe the nullify- 
ing ray. Lance could not suppress a 
shiver as he thought of the earth-shak- 
ing cataclysm that ray would conjure 
from the infinitely high heavens. 

At forty thousand feet he was above 
the storm clouds, whole pitchy, vapor- 
drenched blackness effectively blanked 
out all sign of the earth. lie might 
have been flying in outer space. Keep- 
ing a careful eye on his instruments, he 
set a course for Sola Ranch He kept 
his speed around three hundred, wish- 
ing to meet Hay esactly at nine. 

But — would Hay be there? 

How much did the Slavs know? How 
much had Ranth got through before be 
stopped him? 

A frown creased his brow. It was 
best not to pur ile over that question. 
Best just to go ahead, and keep going. 

A T about three minutes to nine he 
set the plane's note down through 
veils of clammy cloud. This was moun- 
tainous country, sparsely patrolled by 
Slav ships. Lance hovered cautiously 
over the firred mountain tops, getting 
his directions, shooting wary eyes 
through the magnifying mirrors ia 
search of enemy scouts He saw none. 
Satisfied, be cut the Rah]. Diesels, 
gunned the helicopter props and 
dropped lightly down oo the stubbly 
field of Sols Ranch. 

To left and right loomed the dim 
outlines of the lonely mountains Be- 
for the war, the owner of Sols Ranch 
had grown apples : this field had housed 
a few horses It made a perfect meet- 
ing p l a ce s e cluded, misty with the 
dinging mountain vapors, far apart 
from the war. 



Lance felt like a prowling we r ewolf 
there, waiting for its ghostly mate. 

Rain was still splattering in desul- 
tory bursts, but distance muted the 
rumbling salves of thunder. His watch 
told him it was one minute to nine. 

Now — what ? 

Hay. or a swooping squadron of Slav 
planes? 

Lance stepped out of the cockpit into 
the rain, though bolding himself tense- 
ly ready to leap back again and soar 
away. He stared around, and peered 
above. 

Was that a shadow? — a nightmare 
flying bird ?— or a plane ? 

He grasped a hand-flash, and rapidly 
si grilled his identity. The nest in- 
stant. it seemed, the shadow wavered, 
then fell earthward with great speed. 

Out of the gloom and rain it came — 
an enemy plane. 

It dropped down beside his scout. 
From its cockpit came a few swift 
flashes of light. 

Hay t 

L ANCE ran eagerly over to the 
other plane, and out from its en- 
closed cabin stepped the man he had 
known as Praed 

Wordlessly, they gripped hands. 
Hay's thin, straight face wore a smile, 
and be met Lance's eyes keenly. Lance 
stammered : 

“S-sorry. Captain Hay. about— about 
the way I treated you at the base. You 
see. I had no idea who you were.** 

Hay cut short his spologies with a 
laugh “Rot? I'd'vc been the same 
way myielf " He glanced rapidly at 
Lance's plane. "Cot it K be questioned. 
"I'm a bit late; bad a bell of a time get- 
ting here without arousing suspicion. 
We'd best burry." 

Lance nodded. They hurried to the 
Goshawk. As they worked, carefully 
lifting out the Singe beacon. Lance, in 
crisp, short-clipped sentences, told his 
companion of Ranth. the spy. * 

"You don't know how much he got 
through T" 

"No." said Lance. "No.** 
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"Hm a Well, we’ll bJTe to trust to 
lock." 

"You know the working of the bea- 
con r Lance aiked On the other** 
nod of affirmation be continued: 
"What's your plan V 

“Light about five mile* this aide of 
Friaco itaelf. just near the main Slav 
military baae. Anywhere in that ter- 
ritory would do. though. The beacon 
doean't go ap in a narrow ray; it 
•spreads, diffuse* The aquadron of tor- 
pedo** will cover aoene fifty or aiaty 
miles of ground. I believe. They'll ut- 
terly demolish the city, and every 
damned Slav in it.** His face, in the 
darkness. went grim and hard. "And 
it’ll damn well pay them back." be 
rasped, "for the horrible way they 
massacred San Francisco’s popula- 
tion. . . ." 

T HE Singe beacon was in hi* plane. 

Hay turned to Lance, stretching 
out hi* band for a farewell clasp. Then 
Lance asked the question that bad been 
worrying him. 

"Colonel Douglas told me to give you 
a last handshake for him Last. Why 
did he say that?" 

"Because." Hay said smilingly. "I'm 
staying by the beacon to make aure 
that nothing go ** wrong. 1 guess that’s 
why be said it. old fellow. . . .** 

Lance gasped: "You're sacrificing 
your lifer 

"Of course. To save aeventy-five 
million others." 

Then suddenly they both stared 
above. 

A roar of sound— of purring motor*, 
of prop*, mised with the chatter of a 
dorm machine-guns— had belched with 
numbing suddenness from the low- 
hanging clouds. 

Enemy planes I A patrol of them! 
"God r jerked Lance. "Ra nth's 
warning got through! Part of it. any- 
way r* 

He leaped for his plane, shouting: 
"1*1! bold 'em off ! You get away 
ysicir and. through a veritable bail of 
lead, spring into the cockpit. 



Then, a cold pang at bis heart, b* 
sprang out again. 

A bullet had caught Hay! 

F OR a moment, the Slav fire ceased. 

while their planes roomed up to 
start another death-dealing dive. And 
in that moment Lance was at Hay’s 
side, where be had fallen. 

"They — got me." whispered Hay. a 
stream of blood welling from his gasp- 
ing mouth "I’m — I'm going.. C-carry 
me to— to your plane. I've still a — a 
little strength left. You take the 
beacon. I — I’ll hold them— a* — a* long 
at — I can. Put through that beacon, 
boy! Put it rk/ougk. r * 

His brain a maelstrom. Lance stared 
at the crumpled figure. It was the only 
way! He heard the motors above come 
roaring down again; desperately be 
carried the blood-choking Hay to his 
own plane; propped him limply at the 
controls. Ballets spat through a frrnxy 
of noise. Weakly Hay started the 
Goshawk's Diesels, and weakly, into 
Lance’s face, smiled, and beckoned him 
to leave. 

And. at Lance, a grim resolve at his 
heart, turned. Hay's blood-frothed lip* 
formed the words: "Carry on!" 

Through the raining lead, seeming 
to bear a charmed Ijfe. Lance leaped to 
Hay's plane, hearing as he did so his 
own. with a stricken pilot at its con- 
trols. hurtle upwards. 

Carry on! Far the life of America! 
Carry on! 

T EN minutes past the hour of nine. 

A full thousand mile* behind 
the lines, on the wide black field 'of 
America's major war base, a small 
group of men stood, surveying the awe- 
some weapon* assembled there. 

Row upon row of huge, dully-glcam- 
Ing cigar -ahaped things stretched away 
into the darkness before them. There 
were only one or two faint lights to 
give illumination, and the night choked 
in on them, making them terrifying. 

They resembled, more than anything 
else, half-sired dirigibles, being rough- 
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ly about ooe hundred fc«t long and per- 
haps aa much aa thirty feet high. At 
first tight, they termed to be number- 
leaa; then, aa the bewildered eye be- 
came more aanc. one couM count them 
and ace that there were, in reality, 
about thirty. Their ptowa were atubby; 
in the port fide of each a tiny trap-door 
ytwned. and standing by every trap- 
door waa the overall-dad figure of a 
mechanic, waiting for the aignal. 

The Commander of the American Air 
Force looked up from hie wrist-watch. 
At hit aide waa a peculiar gnomehke 
figure, a figure with bunched, twitted 
back and huge, over-heavy bead. Thia 
waa Profeaaor Singe, and from that 
ridiculoua bead had come the gtrm 
which had finally eapanded into the 
torpedoea arrayed before him. 

His e yea were nervous; hit crooked 
face twitched ceaacleaaly. "Timer* be 
kept aaking. "Tunc? It it yet time TT 
And finally the tall figure of the Com- 
manding Officer turned and rapped: 
Timer 

A N aide-de-camp ratted a hand Aa 
if working by tome mechanical 
device, the figure which atood by each 
torpedo climbed through the trap- 
door a, jumped out a aecood later, and 
came running to the head of the field. 

"About thirty seconds." muttered 
Singe nervoualy. eyea alight. “Thirty 
aeconda for their motora to catch the 
stream. Thirty— ah !" 

For the squadron of man-made bor- 
roet had stirred. 

"Cod pity San Franciaco V murmured 
the Commanding Officer, and atepped 
back involuntarily aa the whole fleet 
lifted their glyco-scarritc crammed 
bellica from the field and. aa*if moved 
by aomc magical, unseen. onheard 
force, ahot up into the dark neat with 
ever gathering speed. 

"Cod pity it. indeed r chuckled 
Singe exultantly. "It'll need itf* 

The C. O- sighed and ebook hia bead 
elowly. "War P be muaed. "And yet. 
it*a our only chance." For a moment 
he pauaed. eeemingly unconacioua of 



the macabre little form next to hint 
mill gating aloft at the now invisible 
torpedoes, and then muttered: 

"And Cod pity Basil Hay, who’s 
giving his life to America — a glorious, 
unselfish hero. Cod pity Basil Htyf" 

A MERICAN flyers never knew of 
Bad I Hay’s last fight. Had they, 
it would have become legendary. 

For Hay fought a grim battle against 
two toe* One. be could face and con- 
quer, he had conquered often before. 
But the other lurked next to hia daunt- 
less heart, and it Hay could not subdue. 
UN>ii death 

Truly. Hay's fight there in the wet 
elands above Sola Ranch was an in- 
spired one. He fought almost by in- 
stinct alone, instinct twenty years of 
piloting had planted deep in hia veins. 
He fought for Lance — for. America. 
Hia eyes, glaring rapidly, could not 
distinguish the roaring phantoms that 
laced around his lone plane, but uncan- 
nily hia bursts of fire went borne again 
and again, while theirs ripped aim- 
lessly over the Coahawk't bell-driven 
snout. 

Of course it could not last. Gallant 
spirit alone kept Basil Hay taut at his 
controls. Spirit alone thrust back the 
ever-increasing surge of black oblivion 
that pounded at hia heart and brain. 
Spirit alone sent the pitifully outnum- 
bered plane corkscrewing in peerieaa 
mancuvennga that bafRrd the on- pass- 
ing Slava and thrust four of them to 
the sodden ground inflame. Spirit that 
would not surrender — but bad to. 

They could never have conquered 
Basil Hay in a plane. An ambushing 
bullet that caught him ofl guard did 
that. And finally Hay fclL , 

But he had kept them for ten full 
minutes. Ten • minutes— each one a 

lasting, mute testimony to his un- 
quenchable. unyielding spirit. 

- He flung a last salvo from hia hot 
machine- guns. _ then, heart numbing, 
jerked bsA the control-mack and 
careened high. He slumped down. The 
plane paused, wallowed crarily for a 
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tun me. ud then roared earthward. 
‘Carry oo V formed faintly on it* dead 

pilot ! bloody lip!. 

Baail Hay had fought hi* La*t fight. 

EN minute*. . . . 

Lance hadn't expected that long. 
He'd thought Hay would die in a few 
second*. The man was mortally 
wounded; could not last. 

Nevertheless, minute* or second*, be 
was entrusted with the Singe beacon, 
and it was bis job and hi* will to put it 
through. 

He'd climbed the Slav plane up to its 
ceiling, driven it till it simply refused 
to go higher, and then roared on to- 
wards San Francisco. Each second he 
expected to see others come hurtling 
after him. When they did not. be knew 
how really great Hay's will was. It 
was an inspiring * sample. 

But his brain was tortured by a mul- 
titude of conflicting doubts. A patrol 
of Slav scouts had ambushed them 
Just how much did the Slavs know, 
then, about the torpedoes? 

He. Lance, had to guide the Singe 
beacon. Quickly he reviewed ^ihat 
Hay had told him 

‘Light about five miles this side of 
Frisco. Anywhere in that territory 
would do. though. The beacon doesn't 
go up in a narrow ray: it spreads, dif- 
fuses." 

Spread r. dt Baits 

Hay had been clad in Slav uniform, 
and thus could, with a certain measure 
of safety, put the beacon machinery on 
the ground itself. But Lance was in 
American uniform; if he landed, he 
ran great risk of being noticed and at- 
tacked at once. 

Lance saw immediately that there 
was only one way out. It was sure 
death, but Hay had expected death, and 
so must he. 

His lips set in stern resolve. It 
meant good-by — farewell to the girl 
he'd left behind, farewell to life, fare- 
well to everything — but not foe a sec- 
ond did he debate the course he would 
take 



L ANCE glanced at his watch. Nine- 
thirty. The torpedoes were even 
now on their way. hurtling along miles 
above the earth Uf fifteen minutes 
they would be over San Francisco. In 
fifteen minutes the Singe beacon had 
to meet them 

He was not familiar with the Slav 
plane's instruments, but he judged he'd 
traveled some hundred and twenty-five 
miles; was nearing the outskirts of 
San Francisco. The air below would 
be thick, probably, with enemy scouts, 
but his appearance should pass unchal- 
lenged a* long as they didn’t glimpse 
his betraying uniform ' 

He set the plane's nose down in a 
long slanting dive. 

Whipping through the clouds, the 
guarding search-rays of San Francisco 
were soon visible. Lance saw a few 
patrol* of enemy scouts; be clung to 
the clouds, decreased his speed, and Be- 
gan circling over the heart of the 
metropolis itself. 

Twenty to ten. 

Occasionally a Slav plane flashed by 
him Thank God. they didn't chal- 
lenge! Lance went still lower. Final- 
ly. at a thousand feet, he set the heli- 
copter prop* in motion and hung in 
mid-air-T-directly above the very center 
of the city. 

Sixteen minute* to ten. 

Now! 

I N the American froot-line trenches. 
■ massed troop* crouched expectant- 
ly. Clustered on every air base were 
flights of planes, each one crammed 
with bomb* Far behind, the Yank 
gun-crew* edged nervously up to their 
mighty charge*, and fingered anxiously 
the stubby gas shells which soon would 
be flung through the dripptng night. 

And at Base No. 5 a very uneasy 
Colonel Douglas paced back and forth 
in hi* office. muttering : ‘No news from 
Lancet ^io new* from Lancet God I 
He can't have failed! But why doesn't 
he show upr 

He had not failed 

Hovering in the plane over San 
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Francisco Lance squirmed round in hi* 
•eat. reached back into the futeUjr. 
and pressed rapidly the *tud* on the 
Single beacon. A high whining noi*c 
pierced instantly through the plane. 
And up tubbed the beacon, invisible, 
deadly— up. up. up to a thin realm 
miles above, where it Sashed into an 
awesome squadron of terrible shells of 
steelf 

Shells that, a second later, wavered, 
triggered, and plunged earthward 1 

And Lance tensed in his seat. From 
above, be caught a tiny whistling noise 
— a whistling that hurtled into a ter- 
rific shriek — that roared ever closer. 

"Carry on!" he muttered. "Carry 
on P • 

The words fro re on bis lips, for the 
world was suddenly consumed, it 
seemed, by flame and splitting, bellow- 
ing thunder. 

HE American guns spoke. 

Fr'm every airdrome long flights 
of scouts and bombers and transport 
planes roared upward. 

In the front trenches the troops, 
•till somewhat dared by the earth- 
shaking caplosion that had just tum- 
bled from the far boriron — a boriron 
•till lit by leaping tongues of awful 
flame — poured over the top. gas-masks 
on. repeaters and poruble machine- 
guns at the ready, with a fierce cry on 
their lips. 



'Before that avenging attack the 
Slavs, their very spine broken, bewild- 
ered and confused, already turning in 
panic, could not stand. 

America swept to the Pacific, 
left death in her wake. And when 
came to San Francisco, not even 
sternest fighting men. still bot f 
battle, could repress a shudder, so 
ful was the devastation. 

The Slav invaaion was overt 

I N the rebuilt city. of San Francisco 
there is a statue that stands proud- 
ly before the magnificent, gleaming 
city hall. 

It represents two slim, straight- 
standing figures, clad in the uniform 
of the American Air Force. Their out- 
stretched arms support a tiny one- 
•eater Goshawk fighting plane. 

Below, as you know, there is a plaque. 
Men touch their hats as they walk by 
it: flowers arc always fresh at its base. 
On the plaque are the words: 

To The Everlasting 
Memory Of 

Captain Basil Hay. A.A.F. 
Captain Derek Lance. A.A.F. 

Who. In The War Of 19M, Gave 
Their Lives In Destroying And 
Devastating San Francisco ’ 
That San Francisco And America 
Might Live 
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The Tentacles From Below 



A COtCrtXTt NOVtLCTTT 
By Anthony Gilmore 



CHAPTER I 
-Msciuoe-Fnb- 

ULL tt op Rc»t ready." 

These word* (lowed in ririd 
red against the bUck back- 
ground of the NX-V $ control 
order-board. A wheel was spun over, 
a lever pulled back, and in the hull of 
the submarine descended the peculiar 
silence found only 
in mile-deep wa- 
ters. U en rested 
at their poets, 
eye* alert. 



Above, in the control room. Heming- 
way Bowman, youthful first o&ccr. 
glanced at the teleview screen and 
swore softly. 

“Keith." he said, "between you and 
me. I'll be damned glad when this 
monotonous job’s over. I joined the 
Navy to see the world, but this chining 
job’s giving me entirely too many 
close-ups of the deadest parts of it I" 
Commander 
Keith Wells. U. 
S M. grinned 
broadly. "Well." 
he remarked, "in 





in 




a few minutes we can call it a day 
—or night, rather — and then it’s back 
to the F*lc on while the day shift 'sees 
the world/ " He turned again to his 
dials as Kemny Bowman, with a sigh, 
resumed work. 



an official geographical surrey report. 

S UCH had been their routine foe two 
tiring weeks, all part of the NX-Fb 
present work of re-charting the New- 
foundland banks. 




"Depth, six thousand feet. Visibility 
poor. Bottom eight thousand.** he said 
into the phone bung before his lips, and 
fifty feet aft. in a small cubby, a blue- 
clad figure monotonously repeated the 
observations and noted them down in 



As early as 1929 slight cataclysms 
had begun to tear up the sea-floor of 
this region, and of late — 193S— seismo- 
graphs and cable companies had re- 
ported titantic upheavals and sinkings 
of the ocean bed. changing hundreds •(, 
miles of underwater territory. Finally 
Washington decided to chan the alter- 
ations this series of sub- sea earthquakes 
had wrought. 

And for this job the NX-1 was de- 
tailed. A super -submarine fresh from 
the yards, small, but modern to the last 
degree, she contained such exclusive 
features hs a sheathing of the tough 



in 





ASTOUNDING STORIES 



>74 



new glycosteel. automatic air rectifier*, 
a location chart for showing positions 
of nearby submarines, the newly de- 
veloped Ed tel electric motor*, and 
automatic teleview screen. When be- 
low surface she was a sealed tube of 
metal one hundred feet long, and pos- 
sessed of an enormous cruising radius. 
From the flower of the Navy some 
thirty men were picked, and in c 
pany with the mother-ship Ftlcoa she 
put out to combine an exhaustive trial 
trip with the practical charting of the 
newly charged ocean floor. 

Now this work was almost over. 
Keith Wells told himself that be. like 
Bowman, would be glad to set foot on 
land again. This surveying was impor- 
tant. of course, but too dry for him — 
no action. He smiled at the line* of 
boredom on Hemmy's brow as the 
younger man stared gloomily into (be 
teleview screen. 

And then the smile left bis lips. The 
radio operator, in a cubby adjoining 
the control room, had spoken into the 
communication tube : 

“Urgent call for you. sir! From Cap- 
tain Knapp P 



it** preposterous— and yet it's the fact. 
I think you'd better return at ooce. old 
man ; you’re only half an hour off. And 
come on the surface; it’s getting light 
now. and you might pick up something. 
Cod knows what this means. Keith, but 
it*a up to us to And out. It’s— it’s 
got me. . 

His tones were^ddly disturbed — al- 
most scared — and this from a man who 
didn't know what f ear was. 

“But Bob." Keith asked, “bow did 



“Stand by a minute 1 The lookout 
reports survivors f“ 



W ELL S reached out and clipped 
a pair of estervuon phooes over 
his ears. The deep Voice of Robert 
Knapp, captain of the moeher-ship 
Falcon, came ringing in. It was 
strained with an excitement unusual to 
him. 

“Wells? Knapp speaking. Some- 
thing damned funny's just happened 
near here. You know the hshing fleet 
that was near us yesterday morning TT 
“Year 

“Well, the whole thing's gone down! 
Destroyed, absolutely ! The sea's been 
like glass, the weather perfect — yet 
from the wreckage, what there is of it. 
you'd think a typhoon had struck! I 
can't begin to explain it. No survivor*, 
either, so far. though we're hunting for 



W ELLS turned to meet Bow- 
man's inquisitive face. He 
quickly repeated the gist of Knapp's 
weird story. “We saw them at dusk, 
last evening— remember ? And now 
they're gone, destroyed. What caa 
have done it?“ 

For tome minute* the two surprised 
men speculated on the strange occur- 
rence. Then Knapp's voice again rang 
in the headphones. 

“Wells? My Cod. man. this is get- 
ting downright fantastic! We've just 
taken two survivors on board; one’s 
barely alive and the other craxy. I can’t 
get an intelligible thing from him: be 
keeps shrieking about writhing arm* 
and awful eyes— monsters he calls 
‘machine- Ash’ P 
“You’re sure he’s insane?" 

Robert Knapp's voice hesitated 
queerly. 

"Well, he's shrieking about ‘machine- 
Ash' — Ash with machines over them! 
. . . I — I’m going to broadcast the 
whole story to the land stations. “Ma- 
chine-Ash’! I don't know ... I don’t 
know. ... You’d better hurry back. 
Weller 
He rang off. 



“You say the boats are completely 
destroyed T * 

“Smashed like driftwood. I tell you 



K EITH slipped off the headphones 
and told Bowman what be had 
learned. Hardy, staunchly built craft, 
those Ashing boats were; bom in the 
teeth of galea What horror could have 



ripped th em all of them— to drift- 
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wood. mlk the waiter perfect f Aif 
• hall-mad l aria t, raving about "•»»- 

chine-fish" I 

“Such thing* are p rtpoattrou*.' 
Bownua commented acorn foil/. 

-“But — the fleet* {one. Hemrny,” 
Keith replied. "Anyway. we'll weed 
back, and are what it'a ail about." 

He punched awift uraeundi oo the 
control (tod* “Empty Tanka. Zoom 
to Surface. Full Speed.* the crusaon 
word* flared down below, and the 
NX-/ at once thored her anout up. 
trembling a* her great electric motor* 
began their poising whine. The deli- 
cate finger* of the massed dial* before 
Keith danced exultantly. The depth- 
levels tolled out: 

“Seven thousand ... six thousand 
. . . five thousand—" 

“Keith! Look there T 
Hemmy Bowman was pointing with 
taureneal at the location chart, a 
black mesh screen that showed the po- 
sition of other suboaannes within a 
radius of two miles In one corner, a 
spot of vend red was sinning 

“Bat it can't be a submarine P Wells 
objected. “Our reports would have 
mentioned itP 

The two officers stared at each other. 
“ 'Mach roe- fish !* ” Bowman wJTTsper- 
ed softly. "If there were oAinr.es 
the metal would register on th / chart.** 
“It must be thexaP the commander 
roared, coming out of ins dare “And. 
by Cod. we re going after themP 

R APIDLY he brought the NX ! out 
of her room to the surface, and 
left her at four thousand feet, in per- 
fect trim, while be read the instru- 
ment* closely. 

A green spot in the center of the lo- 
cation chart denoted the NX-Vt exact 
position. A distance of perhaps forty 
mches separated it from the red hgbc 
on the meshed screen— which repre- 
sented. roughly, a xnir and a half. Be- 
low the chart was a thick dial^ over 
which a black hand, mdicatmg the 
myatenoos a sdane r t iblc'a approximate 
depth, was slowly moving. 



Keith muttered to Hemmy. 'Hey, 
Sparks! Get me Captain Knapp " 

A m oment later the connection waa 
put through. 

“Bob? This is Wells sgam. Boh. 
our location chart shows the presence 
of some strange undersea metallic 
body. It can't be a submarine, for my 
maritime reports would show its pres- 
ence. We think it has tome connec- 
tion with the 'machine -fish' that sur- 
vivor riTrii itrrsT At any rate. I'm go- 
ing after it. The world has a right to 
know what destroyed that fishing fleet, 
and since the NX-1 is right on the spot 
it's my duty to track M down. Re- 
broadcast tins news to' land stations, 
will you? I'll keep in touch with you." 

Knapp's voice came soberly back. “I 
guess you're right. Keith; it’s up to 
you. ... So long, old man. Good luck P 



I 



N Well'* vein* th r o b bed the lost for 
action. With control studs at hand, 
location chart and televww screen be- 
fore hi* eyes and fifteen men waiting 
below for his commands, he had wo f ear 
of any monoter the underseas might 
spew «p. He glanced rwiftly at the lo- 
cation chart and depth indicator again. 

The mysterious red spot was slowly 
coming across the NX-l't bows at a dis- 
tance of about one mile. Keith pnnrhcd 
a stud. and. as hit craft filled her tank 
sad slipped down further into deep 
water, he spoke to Krnpuy B o— a . 

Take control for a annum. Keep 
on all speed, and follow 'em hkr a 
bloodhound. I'm going below.' 

He strode down the cocmcctiag ramp 
to the lower deck, where he found fif- 
teen men standing vigilantly at poses. 
At once Keith *p longed into a fall ex- 
planation of what he had learned up m 
the control roast He concluded: 

“A great moral hurdeu rest* on no — 
every one of os — as we will sooo came 
face to face with a potash ir world men- 
ace. Anything may happen. A mate 
of war ex tots on this ■uluaai ibi Yon 
will be prepared for any wa 
matey r 
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Sobered face* fretted this announce- 
Bent, and perceptibly the men straight- 
ened and held themselves more alertly. 
Wells at once returned to the control 
room. A glance at the location chart 
and its two tiny lights told him that 
the intervening distance had been de- 
creased to about half a mile. 

The depth diaLsbowcd them both to 
be two miles beldw, and steadily diving 
lower. Charts showed the sea-floor to 
be three miles deep in this position, and 
that meant — 

"Look there P exclaimed the first of- 
ficer suddenly. “It's changing {purse P 

T HE crimson stud had 

shifted its course, and now was 
fleeing directly before them. For a 
moment the distance between the green 
and red lights remained constant — and 
then-Keith Wells stared uabclievingly 
at the chart, wiped a hand across his 
eyes and stared again. 

"Why — why. the devils art* as fast as 
weP he exclaimed in amarement. ”1 
think they're even gaining on usP 
“And there’s no other submarine in 
the world that can do more than thirty 
under water P Hemmy Bowman addetl 
“We’re hitting a full forty-one P 
A call came through the communica- 
tion tube from Sparks. “Report from 
Consolidated Radio News- Broadcast- 
ers. sir. aimed especially at us.” 

“Well P ask'd Keith, motioning 
Hemmy to listen in. Sparks read it. 

“ "A week ago Atlantic City reported 
that seven men were snatched off fish- 
ing boat by unidentified tentacled mon- 
sters- Testimony of witnesses was dis- 
credited. but was later corroborated by 
the almost identical testimony of other 
witnesses at Brighton Beach. England, 
who saw man and woman taken by 
mysterious monsters whilst bathing. 
Perhaps these same creatures de- 
stroyed the Newfoundland fishing 
fleet. 1 * His level voice ceased. 

Tentacled monsters . . . ‘machine- 
fish.’ " Wells murmured slowly. “ Ma- 
chine-fish.* . . 

Their eyes met. the same wonder in 



each. “Well.’ Keith rapped st last, 
“we’re teeing this through P 

H E turned again to the location 
chart. The green spot as always 
was in the center, and at a constant dis- 
tance was the red. showing that the 
NX-1 waa hot on the other’s trail. The 
depth dials indicated that both were 
diving deeper every moment. 

“Where in bell’s it going P the com- 
mander rasped. “We’ll be on the floor 
in a few minutesP 

Here the teleview showed the world 
to be one of fantasy, one to which the 
sun did not exist- It was not an utter, 
pitchy blackness that pervaded the 
water, but rather a peculiar, dark blue- 
ness. No fish schools. Keith noted, 
scurried from them- They had already 
left these waters; aware, perhaps, of 
the passing Terror. . . . 

They plunged lower yet. Wells was 
conscious of Hemmy Bowman’s quick, 
uneven breathing. Conscious of the 
tautness of his own nerves, strung like 
quivering violin strings. Conscious of 
the terrific walls of water presaing in 
on them. And conscious of the men 
below, their live* bound implicitly in 
his will and brain. . . . 

A thought came to him. and quickly 
be reached into a rack for the chart of 
the local sea-floor. His brow creased 
with puxalement as he studied it. , 
“Here’s more mystery. Hem m y. “ be 
muttered. “Look — there’s an under- 
water cliff about half a mile dead 
ahead. It rises to within four thousand 
feet of the surface. And that thing out 
there is charging straight into its 

base! - 

“They must be aware of it." jerked 
the other. “See? — they've stopped P 

I T was true. The gulf between the 
two colored spots was rapidly being 
swallowed up. At a pulsing forty-one 
knots the NX-1 was closing in on the 
motionless mystery craft. 

“They’re sinking to the floor itself." 
observed Wells. “Perhaps waiting to 
attack." 
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Tbe invisible beams from their ultra- 
violet light-beacons streamed through 
the silent gloom outside, yet still the 
teleview screen was empty. Keith 
punched a stud, and tbe NX-l't whin- 
ing motors dulled to a scarcely audible 
purr. 

"What is the thing?" muttered 
Hemmy Bowman. "Ood. Keith, what 

is hr 

For answer, tbe commander dropped 
them the last five hundred feet. The 
sea-floor rose like a gray ghost. More 
control studs were pushed; tbe order- 
board below read: "All Power Off. 
Rest in Trim." The location chart told 
a tale that wrung a gasp from Bow- 
man's throat. Tbe red and green lights 
were practically touching. . . . 

The hands of Petty Officer Brown, 
the helmsman, were quivering on the 
helm. Wells* fists kept tensing and re- 
laxing as he peered for a sight of tbe 
enemy in the teleview. Nothing showed 
but the moving fingers of spectral kelp. 
Then both be and Bowman cried out 
-as one: 

-Tbtrtr 

CHAPTER II 
The Silent Rty 

A STRANGE shape bad suddenly 
materialised on the screen — an 
immense, oval-shaped thing of dull 
metal, wtih gTtat curving cuts of glass- 
like substance in its blunt bow. like 
staring eyes; a lifeless, staring thing, 
stretching far into the curtain of gloom 
behind. How long it was. Keith could 
not tell: at first his numb brain refused 
to grasp it and reduce it to definite, 
sane standards of sire and length. Tbe 
cold weeds of the tea-floor kelp beds 
swayed eerily over and around it. From 
its bow. he saw. peculiar knobs jutted, 
the function of which he guessed with 
dread. 

Was it waiting with a purpose? Was 
it waiting— and inviting attack? 

A frightened whisper from He mm y 
Bowman broke tbe bush: 

"Keith, the thing has porta, but 



shows no lights I What kind of crea- 
tures can they be?" 

As be spoke, the three men in the 
control room felt the unmistakable, 
jarring tingle of an electric shock. And 
while their nerves still jumped, it came 
again ; and again. They were conscious 
of a slight feeling of drowsiness. 

Keith gaped at Bowman and Br o wn, 
and then a flash on the teleview screen 
drew his eyes. There, against the 
blackness of its otherwise inanimate 
hulk, one of the jutting knobs on the 
bow of the mysterious submarine was 
glowing and pulsing wi th orange lifet 
With it came tbe tingling shock again. 
It flicked oS as they watched, then re- 
turned and went once more. 

"They're attacking, but thank God 
the shock was harmleaaP Wells said 
grimly. v "All right; they're asked for 
it: I'm going to see how they like the 
taste of a torpedo V 

T HE two submarines were resting 
on tbe ocean floor with perhaps 
two hundred feet between them. The 
NX-l’s bow tubes were not exactly in 
line to score a direct hit; she would 
have to be maneuvered slightly to port. 
The range was short; the explosion 
from the torpedoes would be titanic. 

Keith punched the control studs, or- 
dering the men below to assume firing 
stations. Then, while waiting for the 
NX-1 to shift, be studied tKe teleview 
screen to sight the range exactly. The 
black dot which represented the enemy 
craft was not directly on the croaaed 
hair-lines of the dial-like range-finder, 
but shifting the NX-1 a few feet would 
bring it to the perfect firing point. 

But the NX-1 did not budge. 
Surprised, her commander rwung 
and looked at Bowman. "What the 
devil?" be cried. "Did that shock — ?" 
He left the dread thought unfinished 
and leaped to the speaking tubes. 

"Craig I Jones ! WetberbyP he 
yelled. "Men I Don't you hear me? 
Aren't you—" 

He broke off. wordless, waiting for 
an answer that did not come. iiw 
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ifnaf to the connecting nap and ran 
to the deck below. 

The Kent be found halted him ab- 
ruptly in bia tracks. Every member of 
the crew was sprawled on the^deck. jn 
grotesque, limp posturea. They had 
been standing rigidly at posts, be saw. 
when the thing, whatever it was. had 
struck. Without a sound, without a 
'single cry of alarm, the NX-l’s crew 
bad been laid low I 

T HE commander slowly advanced 
to the deck and stared more closely 
at the upturned faces around him. He 
saw that every man's eyes were open. 

Bending over one stiy form, be 
pressed his hand on the heart. It was 
beating! The man was alive!/ Amaied. 
he moved to another and another : they 
were all breathing, slowly and regular- 
ly — wtV all alive! A curious look in 
their eyes staggered bun for a moment 
He could swear that they recognised 
him. knew he was staring at them— for 
ever* single pair was alight with in- 
telligence. and Keith fancied he saw 
gleams of recognition. 

. "It must have been a paralysing 
ray I" be gasped. "A thing our scien- 
tists 'vc been trying to develop for 
years. ... And that monster outside 
knows the secret . . He lifted an 
arm of the inert hgure at his feet ; when 
be released the grip, it flopped limply 
bock to the deck again. • 

-Keith! Come hock, quickT 
Startled, the commander turned to 
And Hemingway Bowmarrat^he top of 
the connecting ramp, bis face distorted 
with alarm. 

"Foe God's sake, come bock quick f" 
he yelled 7 again. “Down there the ray 
might get you f 

With the words. Wells leaped to the 
ramp and raced to the control room. He 
had no sooner made it than be felt 
again the queer tingle of the electric 
charge. He found himself trembling 
Bowman's face was white. His words 
came stuXCring. — 

“One second later and they’d have 
got you. . . . They get Sparks in hia 



cubby. . . . You sec. the ray docsn t af- 
fect us in the control room because — ~ 
“Because the Giboon insulation that 
protects the instruments keeps it ontT 
Keith brushed grimly. “I see P 
Just then a slight par ran through the 
submarine. Coincident with it came a 
cry from Brown, the brlmwrvsQ His 
arm was pointed at the tele-view. 

There they saw the enemy’s mighty 
dirigible of metal was now within 
thirty feet of the NX-1. It had crept 
up silently, without warning And. 
spanning the short gulf b etwe en them, 
an arm of webbed metal craned from 
the other's huge bow. hooking tightly 
into the American submarine’s forward 
hawser boles! 

As they took this in. the enemy ship 
moved away and the arm of metal 
tightened. The NX-1 shuddered. And. 
at brat slowly, but with ever increasing 
speed, she got under way and slid after 
her captor. They were being towed 
away. Kidnaped! Men. submarine and 
all I ** 

K EITH WELLS mopped sweat 
from a hot brow and rapidly re- 
viewed his weapons He was sorely 
restricted. Through an emergency sys- 
tem the NX-1 could be propelled and 
maneuvered from her control room; 
but the torpedo tubes needed local at- 
tendance. 

“Hemmy. reverse engines. 1 he perked, 
himself spinning over a small wheel 
“Let’s sec if we can out-pull, the devil P 
At once they feh the abodPof the 
paralysing ray. and then the surging 
whine of the Edael electrics pulsed up 
and in the teleview screen they 
watched the grim struggle of ship 
against ship. 

Imperceptibly, almost, as her screws 
cut in and churned, the forward prog- 
ress of the NX-1 was cloying, the 
speed of the other being cut down, un- 
til Anally they bat barely forged 
ahead. Slowly, ever so slowly they 
were out-pulled: inch by inch they 
were dragged ahead. Their motors 
could not bold even. 
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"She's more powerful this we f" 
Well*' bitter voice spoke. "Dunn!' 
He thought desperately, while Bowman 
and Brown stared at the fantastic tale 
the teleview spelled out. 

'Again the paralysing shock tingled, 
an .intangible jailer that bound them, 
more surely than steel bars, to the con- 
trol room. To dare that streaming bar- 
rage meant instant impotence, and 
perhaps, later, death. . . . 

"Our two bow torpedoes." Keith 
muVd slowly. "We're a bit dose, but 
it's our only chance. The ray comes at 
intervals of about a minute: the tor pa 
are ready for bring. If one of us could 
dash forward and ' discharge ’em . . . 
Brown, that's you r 
The petty officer met his command- 
er's ga re levelly. He smiled. "Yea. sir. 
I'm ready P be said 
"Good I It'll have to be quick work, 
though: I’ll try and keep the sub 
pointed straight Wait for the ray. 
then run like bell f" 

T HE first qjficer took over the helm 
and Brown stepped to the forward 
ladder, waiting for the periodic ray to 
be discharged. 

The odd tingle came and vanished. 
"Now!" Wells roared, and Brown 
leaped down the thin steel rungs. 

Hr staggered at the bottom from the 
force of his impact, then straightened 
and raced madly forward. Through the 
drone of the motors the two officers 
could hear the softest© beat of hia feet. 

But their eyes were glued to the tele- 
view. Through clutching beds of sea- 
weed the enemy submarine was plough- 
ing. Her great, smooth bow Jay 
straight ahead, metal hawser arm span- 
ning the thirty feet between them. In 
another second. Keith thought grimly, 
two dytramite packed tubes of sudden 
death would thunderbolt into that hull, 
and — 

Brown pulled the lever. 

The tubes spat out compresoed air; 
a scream ran through the submarine: 
and the 'two steel fish leaped from their 
sheaths, their tiny props roaring. 



Over the neftow gulf they shot; the 
range, was short, their target dead 
ahead — and yet by bare inches they 
missed I 

No answering roar bellowed back. 
Keith had watched their course; had 
seen them flash by the enemy's bow. 
flicking i) with their rudders, but noth- 
ing more. "Why K be cried. And. as 
Bowman moved his hands in a hope- 
less gesture, he saw in the teleview the 
reason. , 

It was a jagged pinnacle of rock, 
which, just before Brown had fired, 
had been straight ahead. The towing 
monster had seen it and veered sharply 
to avoid crashing. The barest change 
of course, yet sufficient to avoid the 
torpedoes. ... 

W ELLS and Bowman were curs- 
ing savagely when the sound of 
Brown, racing desperately aft. jerked 
the commander to the ladder. He saw 
the petty officer at its foot. "Hurry f" 
Wells shouted. "The ray I” 

Brown grasped the steel rungs and 
scrambled upward, but be was too late. 
The fatal charge tingled. A peculiar, 
surprised expression washed over his 
face; his hands loosened their grip. 
For a second his eyes looked question- 
ingly at his commander; a faint sigh 
escaped him; and then his arms flung 
out, his body relaxed, and he slumped 
like a slab of meat to the deck be- 
low. ... 

Keith Wells saw red. Blind to 
everything, he was just about to charge 
down the ladder to himself re-load the 
forward tubes when the grip of Hemmy 
Bowman's hand stayed him. The thing 
Hemmy was staring at in the teleview 
screen sobered him completely. 

The wall of rock to which the enemy 
submarine had first been charging had 
become visibie. soaring vastly from the 
gloom of the. sea-floor And the mon- 
ster was a owing them straight into a 
dark, jagged cleft at iu base 
"It's * cavern f" Keith breathed. "A 
split in the roth— the he of that devil. 
And we're "being dragged into it P 
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CHAPTER III 
Sacrifice 

A T that Bootot Keith Well* knew 
(ear. Eaeh Ktond they were be- 
inf hauled ctoaer to the monster's dun 
lair. It lay there, dark, mysterious, 
fingered by fently rwayinf. clammy 
kelp. A huahed solitude seemed to 
reifn over it. aweinf all undersea life 
from the vicinity. . . . Wells turned 
his bead to meet Bowman's eyes, and 
read in them a silent question. 

What now? 

He g loaned in the afooy of bis mind. 
In a few minutes, all would be over. 
Once the NX-1 was draffed into that 
gark casern there'd be no chance of es- 
caping to warn the world above, of sav- 
ing the submarine. What now? The 
question brought beads of sweat to his 
tormented brow. He. Keith Wells, 
Madhl impotent I y by while his shfp.^ 
the pride of the service, was hauled 
inch by yich to some strange doom! 

Racked by these thoughts, he mur- 
mured rorVured. jerky phrases, uncon- 
scious he was giving voice to the things 
that flogged his brain. 

\ "What can I do? I’ve got to save 
my ship— I've got to get back to break 
the news— I've got to tell the world! 
But how? How—" His expression 
changed suddenly. "That's HI -That 
hawser arm between us must be 
broken P 
-Yes." 

First Officer Hemingway Bowr4n't 
clear voice broke in on the older man's 
thoughts with that one crisp word. 
Keith swung, to find the other's eyes 
fixed levelly on hia 

"Y oO're right. Keith. The hawser 
arm must be broken ; with a depth 
charge, of course It's the only way. 

"To attach a depth charge. - be con- 
tinued evenly, "a man must leave the 
ship. You can t. Keith. It wflj be me." 

a* 

T HE command*? did mi* speak 
"III put *4 s. sennit* Hemmy 
went on quietly. ryes lighting "You 

tap the submarine and In dMe out the 
• 



conning tower exit port on the lee side, 
to they can’t see me. and worm forward 
through the kelp We're almost bold- 
ing them even; that'll be easy. I’ll be 
protected from the paralysing shock 
until the last second, and it afy not 
get me outside; that’ll haVr to be 
chanced. The hawser arm’s only some 
ten feet above the sea-floor ; 1 can reach 
it with a hook on the charge." He 
paused. 

"Ill attach it; and when it bursts IH 
try to get back and grab that ring on 
the midships exit port, and you can let 
me in when we get to the surface But 
if I take Joo long. Keith— if I miss— 
you beat H without me You under- 
stand ? Beat it T 

He gared straight at bia friend. "Un- 
derstand. Keith r 

Commander Keith Wells bowed his 
head in acquiescence. He was afraid 
that if he met Hemmy Bowman's 
steady eyes he’d make a fool of him- 
self. . . . 

Hemmy glanced at the screen once 
more, shivering as he saw how near the 
black cavern was. Then be moved 
rapidly, playing the cards carefully for 
his gamble with death. He had to : the 
trumps were in the other hand. / 

From the locker where their sea- 
suits were stowed he grabbed his own. 
and with quick fingers ripped the slides 
and fitted H on. A sheath of yellow 
Lestofabrik. its weighted feet and 
gleaming casque transformed hia slim 
figure into a giant such as might stalk 
through a nightmare. Buih cunningly 
into the helmet was a tiny radio'traas- 
mitter and receiver, with a range of a 
quarter-mile; hugging to the shoulder* 
inside nestled the air-making mechan- 
ism. its tiny generators already in mo- 
tion. Around the helmet was fastened 
a small removable undersea-Hght. The 
wrists of the suit were very flexible, 
permitting the freest motion. 

•Once in the suit. Hemmy smiled 
through the still-opened face shield. 

"Got the depth charge ready. Keith? 
Make it fast — that cavern’s near I ... 
Good!" 
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S ILENTLY the comnund«r fitted 
the bUck boob to hie friend's 
ihouMert It wu timed to fire a minute 
after being act. A long wire book 
craned from ita top. and this book 
Bowman would fasten on the hawser 
arm. 

"Without Sparks. I guess IT! have to 
communicate with you through port- 
able." Keith said, and quickly donned 
one of the tiny portable sets 
"Right. Ready. Keith* 

Bowman started his awkward, crawl- 
ing progress up the Udder into the con- 
ning tower just-above. Keith helping 
from behind When they stood before 
the exit port on the Ice side. Wells 
shot back ita bolts and the door swung 
open, revealing the black emptiness of 
the water chamber. The commander 
gated for a second into Bowman's eyes. 
The moment had come 

Keith turned his head away, felt a 
hand grip hia He wrung it tightly. . . . 
Bowman dumped into the chamber. 
The commander dosed and locked 
the door, and he heard the streaming 
water pour in as Hctuny turned the 
valve. Then WelU sped down the 
Udder and tilted the diving and course 
rudders of the submarine 

She rwayed daintily over to poet: 
held there. A moment Uter the recur- 
ring electric tingle brushed him. Had 
the enemy seen Bowman leave? Had 
the ray struck him down? 

He glared into the teleview. "Thank 
God P be breathed Foe Hetmy had 
already slid down the NX-l'i smooth 
bull and was safe on the sea-floor be- 
side her. 

"Everything right?" WelU asked, 
speaking into the microphone of hia 
portable. 

"All O K." came the answer ‘Going 
forward now. Kelp thick aa bell " 

> 

K EITH'S eyes bored st the screen. 

This misshapen monster who was 
his friend 1 Almost obscured by bands 
of thick-leaved kelp the yellow form 
moved, hands clearing a pathway 
through the weeda Slowly but surely 



be made for the bow of the submersible. 

"Hard going. Keith God — the cav- 
ern's right ahead P 

It was ghostly to bear Hemmys 
warm voice from the lifeless solitude 
outside. Breath coming quickly, WelU 
watched Ike silent scene— the deft in 
the wall of rock overshadowing every- 
thing now. The diver fought ahead, 
gaining inch by inch. 

Now. a ave foe occaaiorval clumps of 
weed. be waa exposed to the enemy. . 
SR The Ust desperate gauntlet waa 
reached. . . . Keith felt hia blood ' 
pound hotly. . 

"I’m gaining. Keilfi Gaining. . . .* 

• Bowman had little breath for speech. 
Hia tiny form battled on. now sinking 
from sight as he dropped into some 
masked gully, now wrestling slowly 
with great swaying atrands of kelp, 
but always struggling ahead. 

"I'm at the bow. Keith! The hawser 
arm's right in our mooring holes. Ill 
go halfway before fastening the charge. 
Any signs of life from the devil?" 

"None yet. Hemmy. But go alow. 
Hide all you can. old man. for God’s 
aake! . . 

Right beneath the metal arm. Bow- 
man's dwarfed figure crept doggedly 
ahead Forward, inch by breathless 
inch. Kelp thickened, washed away ; 
the two hulking submersible!, captor 
and captive, surged onward — but just 
a little faster went the valiant figure 
wit£ the bUck charge on its hack 

V- towing monster had its snout in 
the cavern. The darkness thickened. 
Bowman waa quarter way! 

He plunged desperately. Half way! 

7Tm there. Keith! Now for it!" 

"Oh. Godr WelU cried. "They sec 
you: they' re coming P 

Foe be had seen strange shapes leav- 
ing the enemy submarine. 

And at that same moment. Bowman 
saw theta, too * 

T HEY came like tl^J4|0k of a dark 
eye from a dope feat had quickly 
slid opsa in the mysdpous ship's bow. 
As tall as a man they ware, and there 
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wrr r two of tbtn. tbough at first the 
nature of their bod in merged with the 
wreathing kelp made them teem like a 
doirji Bowman atared at them, hyp- 
notized with fear. Hia lega and arma 
went dead, and hia whole gallant apirit 
aeemed to flump into lifeleaa clay. Now 
he knew why the fishermen had 
shrieked 'machine- fish" Each one of 
them had eight tapering arms, eight 
reatleaa tentacles These were octopt. 
moat hideous scavengers of the ocean 
floor 1 A ltd not only octopa — but octopi 
sheathed in metal scaled armor! 

As they came closer, he realised this 
preposterous fact. The dark substance 
of their writhing tentacles was ndf flesh : 
it was a coat of metal scales And the 
fat central bum which held their eyes 
and vital organs and beaked jaw — this 
mass was completely enveloped by a 
globe of glass. From inside, he could 
see great eyes staring at him. The mon- 
sters umt towards him quite slowly, 
obviously^ wsry. advancing over the 
sea-floor in what was a hideous mock- 
ery of walking, their forward tentacles 
outstretched 

With a sob. Hcmmy Bowman pulled 
himself from his trance He glanced 
back at the NX-1. He still had time to 
retreat. He might be able to get back_ 
inside before these monsters Kixrd - 
him. 

But that meant abandoning his jab.. 
And already his own submarine was 
nosing into the cavern. The choice be- 
tween the octopi and retreat stared him 
in the face He pulled -himself to- 
gether and jerked his arms back to ac- 
tion 

E YES bulging. Keith Wells peered 
at the dun teleview screen. He 
saw the creatures approaching Hemm jr. 
And then, suddenly, he remembered 
hia radiophone 

'Hcmmy I Come back, for God's 
sake r he cried. 'Come back while you 
cast— it's hopeless f* 

But Bowman bad already arise d the 
depth charge from hia bock and hooked 
it oai the hawser arm above 



Immediately, with that action, all 
caution fled from the approaching 
monsters. Their tentacles whipped fo- 
riously ; and in a great arc they sprang 
for the tiny figure of the diver. 

With a deep breath. Howry stag- 
gered forward to meet them. 'Keith f* 
he gasped. "Til try to hold ’em away 
from the charge I When it bursts, 
room! Zoom like bell to the surface V 
And then the tentacles had him 

Keith watched, cursing his impo- 
tence to help Howry had no weapon ; 
be was trying to bold them back by the 
weight of his body ; he reached out and 
grasped a tentacle and hugged it to 
him. shoving forward with all his puny 
strength Bat all his effort was as 
nothing. One of the octopi writhed 
past him and darted onto the depth 
charge Its tentacles tugged at the 
bomb . pulled furiously. 

The tune charge exploded The 
NX-1 rocked like a quivering reed: 
Wells was knocked violently to the 
floor: a vast roar smote his car-drums. 
When he staggered to his feet he found 
that the octopus that waa pulling at the 
charge had disappeared — blown into 
fragments of flesh and metal But the 
hawser arm was broken I The NX-1. 
free, shot back a full fifty feet under 
the pul] of her reversed screws. A cry 
echoed in her commander's ears : 

“Go back. Keith! Go like bell r 
He saw the remaining octopus lift 
Bowman and whip to the exit port of 
its submarine The lid slid into place, 
closing on the monster and ^is friend, 
and the enemy ship vanished into the 
black cavern. . . . 

O NCE clear of the opening. Keith 
set his motors full forward and 
brought the diving rudders up. Quickly 
the ship sped from the haunted sea- 
floor to the sun-warmed surface. A 
last thin call rang in his radiophone : 
“They’ve got me inside. Keith. It's 
dark, and filled with water. I can’t see 
anything, but I — 1 guess we're going 
through the cavern. . . . Forget about 
me. old boy So long!- So— “ 
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The voice wu abruptly cut off. 

Keith ripped the instrument from 
bn bead. Then, face white and drawn, 
be ran to the radio cubby. Standing 
over Sparks' inert body, he put 
through a call to Robert Knapp, on the 
F s/con 

"Knapp ?" be said harshly. "This is 
Wells. Ill be with you in a few min* 
utea. Yea— yes — III tell you the whole 
story later. But get this now: Have 

the day shift all ready to take over the 
submarine by the time I pull along- 
side.* 

He said no more just then.' but rang 
off. and. looking back, he muttered 
savagely : 

"But 111 be back. Hemmy— 111 be 
backf 

CHAPTER IV 
/■ the Cevera 

** r T' HAT'S the story. Knapp They 

JL got Bowman, and I had to run 
away. Their 'ship disappeared into the 
cavern. I've got a hunch, though, that 
it's not just a cavern, but, a tunnel, lead- 
ing through to s«pc underwater world 
That series bf aubaea earthquakes 
probably opened it up; and now these 
devil-octopi are free to pour out. I've 
got to End out what's what, and that's 
why I'm going down again as soon as 
the torpedo system's ready P 

Keith and Robert Knapp were in the 
F ^Jeon's chart room. On the table be- 
fore them lay a broad white map with 
a cross-mark indicating the position of 
the mysterious dark cavern. 

Wells was striding up and down like 
a caged tiger in his impatience to be 
off. Every other minute he glared 
down to where the NX-1 lay alongside. 
On her conning tower stood the tall 
blond-haired figure of Graham, the first 
officer of the day shift, supervising the 
final details of the work of installing a 
system of jury controls whereby the 
submarine’s torpedoes could be fired 
from her control room. 

Keith stopped short and faced 
Knapp "It won’t be so one-sided this 



time. Bob." he promised. "You see: 
when the location chart shows the en- 
emy ship. Ill rush all men into the 
control room where the paralysing ray 
can't harm them I don’t know but 
what they have other weapons, but I'm 
gambling on getting my torpe in first. 
They've killed Bowman: they've rav- 
aged a whole fishing fleet ; they're free 
to emerge from their bole and maraud 
every ocean on the globe I They've got 
to be stopped I And since I'm armed 
and have the only submarine on tie 
spot. I’ve got to do it I I know-how to 
fight them now T~ 

f 

APTAIN ROBERT KNAPP'S 
tense of things was badly disor- 
dered. He had just heard a story which 
his common sense told hi^ couldn't be 
true, but which the evidence of his 
eyes had grimly authenticated. He had 
seen fifteen men slung aboard his ship 
from the NX-Vt silent hull; men 
stretched in grotesque, limp attitudes; 
men struck down by a paralysing ray. 
Why. no nation on earth had developed 
rays for warfare! Yet— a crew of help- 
leas men was even then in the .sick bay. 
receiving attention in the hope that 
they rhight recover. 

"You’re going right through that 
cavern, then. Wells?- be asked incred- 
ulously. "You’re going to investigate 
what lies beyond T~ 

-Nothing else! And I won’t come 
out till I've blown that octopi ship to 
pieces T 

~It sounds preposterous.- Knapp 
murmured, shaking his bead. -Octopi. 
you say — and clad in metal suits! Run- 
ning a submarine more powerful than 
the NX-11 Armed with a ray— a para- 
lysing ray I I can't believe — I can't 
conceive — ” 

"You've seen the men I . . . Knapp, 
if I were 'you I'd swing my eight-inch- 
ers out. bring up the plane catapult and 
keep the deck torpedo tubes loaded 
and ready. It's beat to be prepared; 
God knows what’s going on underseas 
these days 1“ 

First Officer Graham appeared at the 
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"Work finished. nr," be said 
"Ready to u«t off" 

"Think heaven f* Well* muttered, 
and stretched out his ha£d to Robert 
Knapp. "Broadcast what I‘ve told you. 
Bob, and say that the NX-1 won't be 
back till everything's unde?- control. 
I’ll keep in touch with you. So long I" 
And be was gone before the captain 
could even wish him good lock. 



O RDERS raced from her command- 
er's fingers on the stud board in 
the control room. "Crash Dtve" filled 
her tanks and put her nose perilously 
down, so that in thirty seconds only a 
swirling patch of water was left to 
show where once she'd lain, 
command to the helmsman 
pointed straight for the dark cavern 
marked on the chart. * 

When well under way. Keith de- 
scended with Graham to inspect the 
new torpedo firing system, and found 
it in good working order. "Graham." 
be ordered tersely, "instruct the crew 
fully about rushing to the control room 
on one ring of the general alarm. And 
send the cook up to me in a minute or 
so. Ill be in Sparks' cubby." 

Above again, be instructed the radio 
man to rig a remote control sender and 
receiver in the insulated control room. 
The need for centering the whole crew 
there during engagements would crowd 
the room awkwardly, but at other 
times, while proceeding on their in- 
spection of the cavern lair, they could 
remain at their regular posts 
That, at least, was Wells’ plan. 

He looked up and found the cook. 
McKegnie. grinning at him from the 
door of the control room. Keith smiled, 
running bis eyes over the portly mag- 
nificence of his gently perspiring fig- 
ure. "Keg," he said cheerfully,"! want 
you to move your hoe plate and culi- 
nary apparatus up here : you see. we're 
all likely to be crowded in here for 
some time, and your coffee's going to 
be an absolute necessity." He couldn't 
resist a crack at McKcgnic'e well- 
known and passionate curiosity as to 



what made the thigmajigs of the con- 
trol board work: "And besides, it’ll 
give you a chance to observe the instru- 
ments and perfect yourself for your 
future career as a naval officer. Much 
better than a correspondence course in 
‘How to Be a Submarine Commander.' 
ehr 

Cook McKegmic grinned sheepishly, 
and left. He was well used to such 
jests, but he never would admit that 
his extraordinary interest in watching 
the ship's wheels go round was accom- 
panied by a miraculous inability to 
comprehend why they went round. . . . 



F IFTEEN minutes later the helms- 
man's cry. "Cavern showing, sir f" 
and she ' swung the commander to the teleview 
screen. The dark, kelp-shrouded open- 
ing he knew to well was already loom- 
ing on it. And he wig prepared. 

"Enter," be said, while bit punched 
studs ordered. "Quarter Speed. Ready 
at Posy. Tanks in Trim." The NX 1 
slackened her gait, balanced cautious- 
ly. and struck a straight, even course 
as she crept closer to the cleft entrance 
through which, some two hours earlier, 
the octopi ship had nosed. 

Screws turning slowly, she edged 
through the jagged cavern. Shades of 
inky blackness grew on the teleview 
and danced in fantastic blotches; the 
screen turned to a welter of blaek. 
threatening shadows, became a useless 
mare of ever-changing ^orot Keith 
mouthed curses as be stared at it;be 
now had nothing by which to judge his 
progress, to maneuver the submarine, 
save directional instruments and. per- 
haps. chance scrapings of the tunnel s 
ragged walls against the outer hull. 
The NX- 1 was running a gauntlet of 
immeasurable danger, her only assur- 
ance of success being the fact that a 
larger craft had preceded her. 

But how far. Keith wondered, had 
that ship peeccded her? How was he 
to know that it had gone straight 
through? There might be a doren dif- 
ferent turnings in this tunnel: the s^b 
marine could easily tilt head-on against 
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a rock and puncturk her bull. 

There nufbt be mines planted directly 
in their course; be might be swimming 
straight into some hideous ambuscade. 

He drove these thoughts from hia 
mind. The passage bad to be made on 
the hcklc authority of the senses; and. 
iamg this. Wells took the helm into 
own hands Graham was posted at 
the location chart, with instructions to 
report the red light if it showed. 

D OWN below, the Edscl electrics 
were humming very softly; the 
men stood vigilantly at posts On their 
brows were little beads of drill, and 
here and there a hand clenched ner- 
vously. All knew they were In a tight 
place : otherwise they were ignorant of 
where their commander was leading 
them. Occasionally a long, shivering 
rasp ran through the ship at bcr bull 
nudged the rough tunnel wall. Then 
the course rudders would swing gently 
over; and perhaps, almost immediately, 
another grinding cry of rock and steel 
would come from the other side. Then 
would come quickly indrawn breaths 
as the rudders swung again and the 
bumming silence droned on 
The scrapings came quite often. 
Often, too. the motors would go silent 
altogether, and the NX -I would rest 
almost motionless as her commander 
felt for an opening. It was a tense, 
nerve- wringing ordeal. The silence, the 
waiting. ' the dainty scrapings were 
maddening. 

• Keith Wells' skin was prickling. He 
kept only fingertip* on the tiny helm: 
be was playing that uncanny sixth 
sense of the submarine commander 
When it mislead him. the rasping rock 
groaned out. scarring the "submarine's 
smooth akin. Generally, the tunnel 
was straight ; but each time be beard 
his ship rub against some exterior ob- 
struction. bis teeth went tight — for 
who knew but what it might be a mine ? 

They bad penetrated perhaps a half- 
mile when Graham, eyes steady on the 
teleview, reported: "Light growing, 

air I" 



W ELLS saw that the screen was 
Siting with a soft, faintly glow* 
ing bluish color. The walla of the tun- 
nel became visible, and he noted that 
they were widening out. funnel-like. 
He dared to increase* speed slightly. 
Three minutes later be saw that tl|e 
blue illumination was seeping from the 
end of the tunnel. They cootmued out. 

"Thank God. ■we're through P be 
muttered to Graham. "You see. I was 
right I It's an underground sea - and 
we're at the top of it." For the instru- 
ments indicated a depth beneath them 
of roughly three miles. They were in. 
evidently, a Urge cavern, of Vast length 
and depth. 

The NX-1 continued slowly forward, 
two pair of eyes intent on her teleview 
screen. Keith jotted down the tunnel's 
position, and the funnel-shaped hole 
sank away behind their slow screws. 
And then, upon the location chart, a 
faint red dot suddenly glowed I 
It was upon them in a ftash A small 
tube of metal, shaped somewhat in the 
form of the big octopi submarine, had 
darted up from below, hovered a sec- 
ond close to them, and then, almost be- 
fore they realised they were being sur- 
veyed. sped back into the aaysterioua 
depths from which it had come. 

~A lookout. I suppose." Keith mut- 
tered. breathing more easily. "Couldn't 
ha^re held more than two of those crea- 
tures. . . . Well, the alarm's out. I 
guess. Graham, but it can't be helped. 
Let's see what it's like down below." 

T HEY plqnged steadily down, then 
ahead. Andl presently there grew 
on the teleview vague forms which 
widened their eyes and made their 
breath com* quicker. Keith had guessed 
the tunnel led to a civilisation of some 
kind, but be was not prepared for the 
sight that loomed hasily through the 
toft blue water. 

Strange, mound like shape* appeared 
Inr below, mounds grouped in orderly 
rows and clusters, with street* running 
be twe e n them thronged with tiny, 
spidery dots. Octopi I It was. the 
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cwnauadcf tuliud. a city of the Boo- 
ster*— a complete city like those of 
surface people* I For several mile* in 
every direction the water-city spread 
out. farther than the teleview could 
pierce. Wells manrcled at this sepa- 
rately developed civilization, this deep- 
buried realm of octopi whose unex- 
pected intellectual powers had per- 
mitted such development. Perhaps, be 
pondered, this city was only one of 
many; perhaps only a village. He could 
but vaguely glimpse the queer mound 
building*, but saw that they were of 
varying height and were filled with 
dark round entrance hole*, through 
which the creatures streamed on their 
different errands. ... 

He saw no schools of fish around. "I 
guess they've been all killed off. or 
eaten." he commented to the wonder- 
struck Graham "Probably the octopi 
have separate hatcheries where they 
raise them foe food." 

"But — good Lord P the first officer 
exclaimed. "A city — a city like ours! 
Down here, filled with octopi! . . .** 
“Yes.” answered Wells grimly, "and 
this ‘city* may only be a small settle- 
ment; there may be score* of these 
place*. We'd better continue ahead 
now that we're here; for we’ve got to 
get all the information we can. 1 only 
hope these monsters haven't more than 
one big submarine. We can expect an 
attack any minute. . . 

T HE NX-l pressed on. The city 
dropped behind A breathless 
tenseness had settled down over the 
submarine; she w*s proceeding with 
utmost caution, her anxious officers 
alert at the location chart. The great 
f ear that tormented them was that they 
might be attacked, not by ooc. but by 
a fleet of the octopi ships. . . . 

Then, at the rim of the chart, a red 
spot appeared! It grew rapidly, charg- 
ing down oo them at great speed. The 
spot was large: this was no small sen- 
try boat! At ooce the alarm bell 
shrilled its warning; the crew below 
left their posts and raced to the control 



room. With sure mechanical fingers 
the emergency system gripped the 
valve handle* and motor levers; Keith 
swung the NX-l onto a level keel, 
straightened her out. and decreased 
speed still more. Giving the rods of 
the motor and rudder controls to Gra- 
ham. be moved to the small lever which 
would unleash his bow torpedoes, arid 
fingered it lightly. The NX-l was 
ready foraction. 

Scarcely had the men reached the 
small control room than the familiar 
electric charge tingled. They stared 
woederingly at each other, half afraid. 
No one seemed hurt. One hand on the 
torpedo lever. Wells watched hi* charts 
and instruments. He thanked God that 
there was only one of the enemy. 

The ray's shock came again— and 
stronger. The red dot was practically 
upon them The screen was still 
empty. Coolly, Keith slowed the sub- 
marine to a dead stop. The crimson 
stud came closer. ... 

A ND then he saw it. It was the 
same fearsome, hulking form. 
The same curving windows, dark and 
lifeless The same knob* on its bow, 
one now leaping and pulsing with the 
paralysing glow. At a distance of a 
few hundred feet the octopi ship 
swerved to a halt, dousing the NX-l 
with its ray unceasingly. Again those 
two underwater craft, so oddly con- 
trasted. were face to face. And again 
the weapon that had ooce struck the 
American ship's crew down at their 
posts was directed full onto tfce NX-l. 

But it was harmless! It merely 
tingled, and did not paralyse I The con- 
trol room sheathing held it out stoutly. 
The men's faces showed overwhelming 
relief. 

Keith smiled grimly. Now, at least, 
be had the devils where he wanted 
them; now it was his turn to strike 
with a — to them terrible, mysterious 
weapon They had attacked; had failed 
—and now be could square up for 
Hemmy and send s pair of torpedoes 
into that ship of hideous tentacle*. 
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“Port fiveP The ihip rw erred 
slightly. “Hold t»«l* The enemy 
craft was rcty close. Th« NX-l's bow 
tube* writ sighted in direct line Her 
torpedoes could not possibly mitt. Thii__ 
time, destruction for the octopi chip 
wu inevitable. . . . 

Keith Wells (ripped the lever that 
held the torps y> leash. 

“IFairP 

Sparks, a bare foot from him. yelled 
out the word. Wells, alarmed, released 
bis (rip on the knob. The radio oper- 
ator was listenin( intently, a circle of 
taut faces around his crouched back. 
He swun( eycitedly around. 

“For Cod* s sake, don't fire P he cried. 
“Hemin(way Bowmans on that sub- 
marine! He's alive — and callin( for 
pour * 

CHAPTER V 

The Other Weapon 

OWMAN— alive! 

Keith Wells let (o the torpedo 
lever. His whole orderly plan of ac- 
tion was crashed in a second. —For an 
instant he stood (aping at the radio 
man. for(etful of the peril outside, 
striving desperately to hit on some rosy 
of surmounting this unlooked-for ob- 
stacle. The idea of firing on his friend 
— killing He mm y Bowman with his 
own hand — paralyzed his brain. 

And in that unguarded instant the 
octopi struck. 

From the bow of the enemy subma- 
rine. slanting from another of its pe- 
culiar knobs, a narrow beam of violet 
light poured, cutting a vivid rwatbe 
across the teleview. The huddled men 
stared at it. not comprehending what it 
was. They felt no shock of electricity, 
nor could they discern any other harm- 
ful effect. The ray held steadily on 
their bow. not varying in. the slightest, 
for a full thirty seconds And still 
none of them could feel or see any dam- 
age 

Wells, however, gradually became 
aware that he was bathed in perspira- 
tion. that great streams of sweat were 



courting down his face. A quick glance 
told him that every member of the crew 
was the same way : and then, suddenly, 
be was conscious of a wave of intense 
beat — beat which quickly became ter- 
rific. The control room was stifling! 

Before he could act. the NX-1 
slipped sharply to one tide. A sharp 
hissing sound grew at her bow. climb- 
ing steadily to a shriek/ Long streamers 
of white steam crept along the lower 
deck and seeped up into the control 
room. And then rose the fatal sound 
of rushing water — water pouring into 
the submarine from outside! 

For the violet beam was a beat ray — 
a weapon surface civilizations had not 
yet developed. While the NX-l't crew 
had stared at it in the teleview, it had 
melted a bole in their bow. 

Immediately the submarine lost trim, 
and the deck tilted ominously. In the 
face of material danger — danger from 
a source be understood — the com- 
mander became cool and methodical. 

“Sea-suits on P he snapped. “Then 
forward and break out steel collision- 
mat and weld it in place! Every man! 
You. too. Sparks and McKcgnieP 

“But — but. sirP stammered Graham 
“Do you want them to get us with their 
paralyzing ray ?“ 

“You’d rather drown P Wells flung 
back. Silenced, the first officer donned 
his sea-suit, and in thirty seconds the 
rest of the crew had theirs on and were 
cluttering clumsily forward. 

A LONE in the control room. Keith 
1 battled with the unbalancing flow 
of water, maneuvering with all his skill 
in a futile attempt to keep the NX •/ on 
even keel. The men forward worked 
with great speed, spurred on by the 
realization that they were fighting 
death itself, but even as they labored 
the submarine swung in ever increas- 
ing rolls and dips; the great weight of 
water she had shipped slopped back 
and forth; her bow went steadily down. 
Keith swept her forward tanks clean 
of water, always consciAia of the i» 
mobile, staring octopi submarine la the 
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^him. He wii puiljrud Helpless. In 
the midst of his crew. 

After a moment all aenaationHeft bia 



teleview. witching them, it Kerned, 
curiously, and not driving boese their 
advantage with additional bolta of the 
violet beat ray. 

Deapite ber commander's frantic ef- 
fort*. the NX-1 fluttered down re- 
morKlessly ; the cavern floor row, and. 
unking with them, came the octopi 
craft, in alow mockery of a fighting 
plane purauing ita stricken foe to the 
very ground. . . . 

She struck bottom with a soft, thud- 
ding yir. and settled on even keel. At 
once Wells released the helm, jumped 
into bia own sea -suit and stumbled 
down to take command. 

He found the steel collision-mat in 
place, and tbe welding of it nearly 
completed. A few feathery trickle* of 
water still seeped through on each aide, 
but under bis terse directions tbe 
pump* were soon draining it out. Tbe 
weird figure* of tbe crew in their sea- 
suit* looked like creature* from an- 
other planet as they rapidly finished 
tbe job. 

"All right — up to the control room, 
everybody! Fast!" Wells roared. 

Tbe men stumbled aft at rapidly as 
they could in their cumbersome suit* 
Several were already on tbe ladder. A 
few feet further — 

But at that moment tbe paralysing 
ray again stabbed into the ship— and 
Keith Wells slumped helplessly to tbe 
deck. And as be crumpled, he glimpsed 
the grotesque, falling figures of bis 
men. and saw one come tumbling down 
the Udder from tbe control room, 
where be bad almost reached safety. . . . 

P ECULIAR sensations, unendur- 
able thought* raced through the 
commander at he Uy there limply. He 
knew bis predicament. He wanted des- 
perately to riK. to rush to the control 
room. Time and time again in those 
first few moments of impotence he 
strove mightily to pull hi* limb* back 
to life. But hi* greatest efforts were 
barren of result, save to leave him feel- 
ing Kill weaker. Tbe fate that he had 
seen strike down Brown now enmeshed 



body. Hi* limb* might not have ex- 
isted. Sensation, pain, lived only in 
hts brain — and there it was terrible, be- 
came Klf-created. 

He found himKlf sprawled fiat on 
bis back, his eyes directed stiffly up- 
ward. He could not move them, but 
out of the corners be vaguely tensed 
the other figure* around him. Helpless, 
every one! And who knew if they 
would ever come out of the spell! Vic- 
tory bad gone to the octopi. . . . 

Minute* that Kerned like hours 
passed And then a well-remembered 
voice sounded in the radio earphones 
in his helmet It was Hemmy Bow- 
man. speaking from tbe enemy ship. 

"Keith! Keith Wclb! Are you 
there?" tbe voice cried. "Keith! What 
have they done to you?". 

And Keith, be could not answer ! He 
could not answer that troubled voice of 
his friend— that voice from a friend he 
bad thought dead. 

Again Bowman spoke. "Keith! Can't 
vou bear me? What are they doing to 
you ? Qb — " For a moment it stopped, 
fben came once more, thick with an- 
guish. "Oh. God. what's happened?" 
Then lower: "If only there were light, 
so I could Ke what they're doing. . . ." 
The voice upered into silence. Keith 
could picture Hemmy. probably bound, 
giving him up for dead. ... 

T HEN, quite distinctly, he beard a 
clank at tbe NX- ft bow! The sub- 
marine jerked, her bow tilted > Up — and 
with increasing speed she moved for- 
ward. silently as a ghost. 

Keith thought be knew what that 
meant. The octopi ship had grasped 
them with another of its hasher 
arms, and was pulling them away. But 
where to? One of thoK mound cities? 
Hts brain was a turmoil as he tried to 
imagine what wps before them. But all 
be could do was lie there and wait. 

The American craft was towed for 
perhaps ten minutes— ten age* to her 
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commander — then couiH slowly to a 
pause, and with a sharp jar settled into 
rest. As she did so. every light in her 
bull went suddenly out. 

It had been bad enough with the 
lights on. but the darkness was far 
worse. The submarine was a tomb— as 
silent as one. and full of men who lived 
and yet were dead. Hcmmy Bowman's 
voice came no more to Wells. He was 
alone with his moiling doubts and fears 
and unanswerable questions, and he 
knew that every other man there was 
alone with them. too. . . . 

As his eyes became partially accus- 
tomed to the darkness, he could distin- 
guish vaguely the forms of the familiar 
mechanisms above him. A slight noise 
grew suddenly and resolved itself into 
a prolonged scraping along the outer 
bull of the submarine. At intervals it 
paused and gave way to a series of 
sharp, definite taps. 

Keith realised what those sounds 
signified: the octopi were striving to 
find some entrance to the NX-1! This, 
be told himself, was the end. The crea- 
tures would break through; water 
would rush in. and every man would 
drown. Foe the face-shields of their 
sea-suits were open I 

The dull scrapiogs ran completely 
around the motionless submarine, 
punctuated with the same staccato tap- 
pings. By the movement of the sound. 
Wells realised the octopi were ap- 
proaching the lower starboard eait 
port. And at they neared that port, 
the noise abruptly stopped 

Then for tome minutes silence fell. 
Next, the commander heard what was 
unmistakably the exit port's water 
chamber being ft 1 led — and a m oment 
later emptied again. The devilish crea- 
tures had solved the pusxle of the 
means of entrance ! 

I N the awful darkness the inner door 
of the port swung open A slow, 
slithering sound came to Wells' ears 
He sensed, though he could not see. the 
presence of alien creatures. An odor 
struck his nostrils— that of fish . . . 
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A deliberate Something crawled di- 
rectly serosa one outstretched arm. and 
another across his legs. And above 
him loomed a monstrous, complicated 
shadow, which, after a moment, slowly 
melted from his line of vision. Panicky, 
be strove again to bring his limbs back 
to life, but still could not ... 

Keith knew that in the darkness 
which tbetr huge unblinking eyes 
could penetrate they were inspecting 
the NX-I “ s interior, examining the men 
stretched on its deck, feeling them with 
their cold metal-scaled tentacles. . An- 
other complicated shadow crept back 
over the commander's line of sight, and 
from all around rose the slithering, 
shuffling tread of the octopi'* many 
tentacles, rasping on the steel Booring 

Sweat from Wella' forehead trickled 
down and stung his eye* a* he lay in 
that dark agooy. There seemed to be 
counties* investigating tentacle* feel- 
ing through the entire submarine. One 
of them, iron-hard, suddenly coiled un- 
der his armpit and lifted bun lightly a* 
a feather from the deck. Another 
snaked up and clicked his face-shield 
securely shut. Keith heard other clicks, 
and knew lhat'thc shields of his men 
were likewise being closed. 

The commander was held straight 
out from the octopus' revolting body, 
and as be swung, helpless, be could see 
that more men were grasped similarly 
in other mighty arms Dangling in the 
shadow-filled darkness he was carried 
slowly to the exit port, and he heard 
the inner door awing open, then close 
again. Water streamed through the 
valves: it encompassed him with a feel- 
ing of lightness, a feeling of Boating, 
as be swung st the end of the long 
metal -sheathed tentacle*. A moment 
later a soft bluish glow burst on bis 
vision, and be saw that he wsa outside. 
There was a long wait, and when the 
current neat swung him around he was 
dismayed to see that every sat of the 
monstrous creatures near him was dan- 
gling an high two or three sits of his 
helpless crew. The whole outfit was in 
the power of the devil -fish I 
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And then their captors moved for- 
ward with then} on a ghastly march of 
triumph- . . . 

But Keith Wella did not know that, 
crouched behind the instrument panel 
in the control room, shivering and aick 
with fear, was the plump form of Cook 
Angus McKrgnie. who had just gained 
it just before the paralysing ray had 
struck. 

CHAPTER VI 

The J f outer with the Aroint of Cold 

EMINGWAY BOWMANS ar- 
dent wish, after he was whipped 
quickly through the round exit port of 
the octopi submarine, was for a quick, 
clean death The horror and mystery 
of his situation had left him with ooe 
conscious emotion, that be was afraid. 
The worst had been when be was 
hauled through the port : when, expect- 
ing anything, be had been able to see 
nothing in the dark, water-filled mys- 
tery ship. 

Deliberate tentacles had stroked over 
every inch of his body- tentacles that 
were not metal-scaled, at had been the 
arms of the creature that captured him. 
It was then that be guessed the true 
purpose of the metal suits the octopi 
wore — y> protect their bodies against 
the leaker pressure near the surface of 
the tea Inside- the submarine they did 
not need them. He decided that the 
ship was iwd for rapidly transporting 
large numbers of the octopi to distant 
regions, and also for a weapon of of- 
fense and defense. The intelligence of 
the cuttlefish astounded him 

Keith had got away. At least be 
knew that, and he thanked God for it. 
His bold stroke had not been in vain, 
his sacrifice not useless. 

After the inspection of the tentacles. 
Hemmy had been shoved to a corner of 
the octopi submarine. He had felt cords 
wrapped around his body. After being 
thus secured, he was left to himself. 
He was utterly alone, except for 
strange, vague shadows that floated 
through the darkness — shadows that 



heated his brain aa he realised how 
many of the devil-fish there were. 

Hours that seemed like endless days 
passed 

Bowman concluded that the subma- 
rine had gone straight through the 
cavern and emerged finally into what 
seemed to be another sea. Dead silence 
filled the ship. What was happening, 
be could only guess. The craft seemed 
to run on forever. Never once did ten- 
tacles brush or inspect him again. 

% 

IN ALLY the ship stopped, and a 
great round door opened in one 
wall. By the soft bluish glow that 
seeped in Hemmy caught a glimpse of 
his surroundings, and his gorge rose at 
the sight. The ship was literally filled 
with a slowly waving forest of long 
black tentacles. Weird instruments, 
unlike anything he had ever seen, were 
grouped around the walls, and before 
them attendant octopi poised, their 
hideous eyes fixed and steady. There 
were no dividing decks as in the 
NX-1; the craft wm one huge shell. 

Then came furious activity. The door 
fell shut again, and the ship shot off at 
great speed. Hemmy felt sure that 
they were advancing to again attack 
the NX-1, and at once began to try to 
reach bis comrades through radiophone. 
He knew that Wrila would come back 

Finally be caught a human voice, and 
beard the NX-I't radio operator shout 
to the commander that he. Bowman, 
was alive and calling. But when be 
tried to speak further, the American 
craft's rsdio was silent. 

And thcn % in the octopi submarine, 
had come a soft glow of violet. . . . 

Was it a more deadly weapon than* 
the paralyzing ray? In great suspense 
the prisoner waited. Silence— -silence 1 
Horrible doubts beset bis mind. Was 
Keith refraining from firing his tor- 
pedoes because he. Bowman, was on 
board the enemy boat? The thought 
stung him. He tried desperately again 
to reach Wells: but there was no an- 
swer. Were the Americans dead? 

Age-long minutes passed. Then tho 
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exit port •ftr.fd ud imni Mtil-cM 
octopi pna out I tcrrwy bod • g hnrpsc 
of Ik NX-1 tying nkiH ud apparent- 
ly lifeless on ik K»Ao«r, a gaping 
Solemn kf bow I 

A« if to taunt him with tk sight. tk 
creature* left the r o ni d don open, ud 
presently Bowman kkld tk octopi 
open the NX-l’t Mirtond exit port and 
eater* Later the port swung open 
again, and be taw the atonoten emerge, 
each gripping aeveral men clad ro yel- 
low sea-auitsl That they were dead, 
or eictima of the ray. wax obvious from 
the way they limply dangled. 

The exit part closed. and darkness 
filled the octopi ship Hemmy Bow- 
man panted with the futile effort to 
break hit bond* 

"You dn.hr he yelled in blind rage, 
exhausted. "Why don’t you take me 
with them? Take me f Take ate. damn 
yotrr it in king hidet V 

W HEN Keith Wclk wxa taken 
from the tilent NX-1, a hoet of 
astounding impressions rw a rmrd hit 
brain. Swinging lightiy at the end of 
bit captor* tentacle, be strove at beat 
be coaid. with eye* rigidly fixed 
ttraight ahead, to gr aap hit new sur- 
rounding*. He had. first. one Aoah of 
the octopt ahip lying quite dote to 
them, it* hulk, a* always. i mmobile and 
apparently lifeless. And inatdc it. he 
waa aure. waa hit friend and firtt of- 
ficer. Hemmy Bowman— a captive. 

He aaw that the octopi a u ben ar i n e 
bad towed the NX-1 into one of the 
weird mound crtica. Hi* own ahip wat 
lying in what termed a kind of public 
square. and crowd* of black octopi 
were t w aruu ng around it a* Be and hi* 
crew were brought out Shooting 
ttraight off the square ran one of the 
wide atreet* he had previoualy arm 
from above, and on each tide the b t u wn 
mound- bail ding* roae. Their detail* 
were harp, became of the cuttle fith in- 
habitant* who mat thickly in front 
of them. 0 

Hia captor* (tarred their march 
down thit broad ttreet Great cr owd* 



of reddiah-caUred actap* clustered an 
each tide of ft ; other t ■ *rm* hung tl 
moat motionless — except fae their can- 
ttantly writhing tentacles— above. ta 
that their line of pragteaa waa through 
what resembled a rcttlet*. living tun- 
nel of rrpukrre black Ink. inky arm* 
and huge, unblinking eye* Keith fek 
faint from the horror of it. T h e me «n d* 
of the monater* were there, all hangiag 
in the aoft. blue- glowing water: ud 
occasionally, a* he floated li mit horv* 
rontally in hi* captor’* firm grip, hta 
leg* would brush the wall of clammy 
flesh; oe perhaps one of the tentacles 
would reach out as if ta toach him. 

TV octopw* that held bun »wam 
tome fire feet off the atreet bed itaeff : 
at interval* the thick rwarm sei either 
aide would part for a second, awd Ketch 
could gtimpac the huge mound build- 
ing*. ever growing larger, with round 
entrance holes dotted all over their 
senooth surface, above ae well as the 
si^ex 

The march was ghastly Their cap- 
tor* were taking them through the 
heart of the water -metro pal m ; display- 
ing their hams a captives as did the 
Caesar* in Roman triumphs of old l 

T HE a wo rat ing crowd* of testacled 
momte-r* grew thicker at they 
progressed, and their tentac lea began 
to whip more quickly, a* if auger was 
burning in their loathsome bodies. 
Keith noted the menace of their ilury- 
beakrd jaws, and the wckrmng cocker- 
discs on the livid under-side of the ten- 
tacles. As far as be could see. the 
swarms fell in behind the procession 
after it had passed Following them 
where I 

Just as Well* fek hi mo* If on the 
verge of fainting, the procession 
turned to the right and entered the 

largest m ound -building of all. a vast 
dome rising in the very center af the 
octopi metropolis They continued 
through a corn due perhaps lua uty feat 
high, from winch at int sr iaia other 
corridors branched Held by soe in* 
and ever and agxm turning helplessly 
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om in his bora on til transit. Keith 
caught glimpse* of wills covered with 
intricate designs on s basic eight- 
armed motif— designs of artistic value, 
that gave evidence of culture and civil- 
isation. 

The passage ended as suddenly as it 
had begun, and they came into the main 
body of a gigantic building. 

The commander could hardly credit 
his eye*. The place resembled a sta- 
dium. and was so vast that be felt 
dwarfed to nothingness. The domed 
roof soared far above in misty bluish 
light On the floor, exactly beneath the 
center of the great doese. was a raised 
platform, and on it a dais resembling 
a very wide throne. Around the dais 
a score oe more of octopi — officials. 
Keith supposed— were grouped. 

Rapidly the creatures following the 
procession swam into the chamber 
Monstrously large as the place was. the 
floor toon was Ailed with the thick 
flood of cuttleflsh which swarmed in 
from many doors Keith, held with the 
other captives just to one side of the 
hole he had entered by. began to think 
that they must soon refuse to let any 
more in— when, to his surprise, he saw 
the latest arrivals begin to form a gal- 
lery twenty feet above those on the 
ground floor, and. when this was ex- 
tended far back and completely filled, 
start yet another above it — and another, 
and another. ... In ten minute* the 
mighty hall was crowded with count- 
less layers of the cold-eyed monsters 
each layer angling up from the central 
dais to that all could see. 

"God P the commander thought. 
'Nothing but solidly-packed devil-fish 
all the way to the dome ! A slaughter 
pit! And we. of course, arc to be the 
cattle I" 

M INUTES passed The throne was 
still empty, and the thousands in 
the amphitheater teemed waiting for 
an occupant. Keith wished be was able 
to close his eyes. The restless, never- 
ceasing weaving of the countless ten- 
tacles la the levels ^bove made the 



scene a nightmare. Some waved slow- 
ly. other* whipped excitedly, but never 
for an instant did ooe pause. The move- 
ments were like the never-ceasing 
shifting and swaying of the trunks and 
feet of elephants; in the dim glow the 
huge chamber seemed to be filled with 
ooe fantastic, millioo-tentacled mon- 
ster that stared with its thousand eyes 
down on the forlorn group of puny 
human beings. ... M 

As TTat s command the arms of the 
octopi on the platform suddenly began 
to weave in perfect unison in some 
weird ceremooy. First they swayed 
out towards the waiting captives, then 
they swerved slowly to the empty 
throoe. Then came a few quick, ex- 
cited whippings; and once more the 
long arms reached out at the small 
group at the entrance. This went on 
for some minutes. Then, very sudden- 
ly. a creature swam up from what must 
have been an opening in the floor onto 
the dais-throne. 

Keith saw it welL 

It was an octopus, a giant amongst 
octopi. and Wells knew at once it was 
the ruler of the realm, the lord and 
master of the swarming galleries and 
the cities'of mound-buildings. 

It was larger than its fellows by a 
full three feet. And. encircling each 
great tentacle just where it joined the 
central mas* of flesh, was s broad, glit- 
tering band of polished gold— eight 
thick armlets that ringed the creature’s 
revolting head-body with a circle of 
gleaming pagan splendor. Keith could 
almost fancy that a certain royal air 
hung over the monster. >, 

The huge, unblinking eyes of the 
king stared at the borror-froxen cap- 
tives. One long tentacle lifted slowly 
upward, and their captors at once 
started toward* the throne with them. 
The score of octopi o« each side stilled 
their weaving arm* A battery of emo- 
tionless eye* drilled into Wells* para- 
lysed body. He felt faint. Unques- 
tionably the horrible ceremony was 
leading up to socne form of cold- 
blooded sacrifice . . . 
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T HE monarch *t retched a mighty 
arm toward* Keith, and. a* in a 
dream, he felt himself lifted out of hi* 
guard'* grasp. The make like tentacle 
gripped him about the wai*t. and held 
him dangling like a puppet twenty feet 
in the water while the two deadly eye* 
•tared steadily at him. He wa* brought 
cloter. until the hideous central mas*, 
with it* cruel beaked jaw and ink sac 
hanging behind, wa* no more than a 
foot away. 

Then another arm stroked slowly 
along the commander's helpless body. 
Once or twice it prodded sharply, and 
Wells felt a surge of f ear. for hi* sea- 
suit might break. Deliberately the 
prying tentacle moved over him deli- 
cately feeling hi* helmet, hi* weighted 
feet, his legs. 

Keith Well* gTew angry. He wa* be- 
ing inspected like a trapped monkey! 
He. commander of the NX-1, represen- 
tative of one of the world'* mightiest 
nations— prodded and stared at by this 
hah. this octopus! A great rage suf- 
fused him and with a terrific eSort he 
tried to jab hi* arm* into one of those 
devilish eyes. But try a* be might, hi* 
body would not respond. He could not 
move a finger. 

For a long time the loathsome in- 
spection continued, until the monstrous 
king seemed satisfied. Wells was 
handed back. There followed an inter- 
minable period ip which nothing what- 
ever wa* done, as far a* he could tee. 
He wa* sure that they must be talking, 
debating but no sound reached hia ears 
through the tight helmet. All the time 
the endless motion in the swarming 
levels above went on. It became hary, 
dreamlike, and in spite of himaelf the 
commander began to feel drowsy. The 
weaving and swaying was producing a 
hypnotic effect. At Last the desire to 
sleep grew overpowering. 

Wells and his men were more than 
half unconscious when their original 
captors finally pulled them back from 
the royal presence and began a humble 
retreat from the throee room Slowly 
they backed to the entrance. Keith's 



last drowsy glimpse was of a grotesque, 
gold-ringed monster on a throne, with 
a score of smaller tentaded creatures 
around him and a vast hate of weaving 
tentacles and unblinking eye* above. 

They passed from the huge chamber. 
The commander felt delirious, as in a 
nightmare, but be knew that they were 
again in the long corridor, and that 
their captor* were taking them further 
into the mighty building, further from 
the street outside. He glimpsed great 
rooms branching off the corridor, and • 
rwarms of black octopi inside them. 
The light became fainter; and at last 
the procession turned TuftT'a separate, 
rougb-walled c ha mb er, dimly lit and 
empty. 

Wells felt the grip around his arm 
loosen, and he floated limply to the 
floor among hi* men. He slept. ... 



CHAPTER VII 
The GUss Bell J*r 

K EITH awoke hours Later. 

Slowly be became conscious of 
a cramped, stiff body, of a dull pain 
racking his bead. He stretched out his 
limbs — and. suddenly, realised be could 
move. 

Remembering the paralyzing ray 
that had struck him down, and half 
afraid that his tense* were tricking 
he kicked his left leg out. It 
red with its old vigor. He quickly 
that his strength had returned, 
that be could feel and move. The effect 
of the ray had worn off ! 

With a glow of new hope he rose^fo 
hi* feet and exercised numb muscles. 
Looking around, he saw the other men 
•till stretched out on the floor of their 
rough-walled, watery prison. He called 
into his radiophone mouthpiece : 

'Graham! Graham, vile ypT A gro- 
tesque figure stirred among its fellow*; 
turned over. "It's Well*. Graham." 
Keith continued. "Get up; you <•*" 
r.owf" And be watched the form of hia 
big first officer stretch out and finally 
rite, while stupid, sleepy sounds 
to kfes radio receiver. 
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“Why — why. the paralysis it gsoeF 
Graham said at length. 

"Yea. but maybe the Klopi don't 
know it. Rouse the other men at once, 
and well aee what we can do." 

It «m weird. the tight of the lifeleet 
figure* of the men stirring to life in the 
dun- lit water aa Graham shook each 
one's shoulder. The radiophone* boated 
and clicked with their excited com- 
ments and ejaculations. Keith felt 
much better. With hi^ men restored 
to strength, and clustered in a deter- 
mined. hard-fighting mass, he saw a 
hope of breaking out and regaining the 
NX-1. 

He let them exercise as he had for 
some minutes, then proceeded to a 
brisk roll-call. There should be fifteen 
men and two officers. Rapidly Gr ah a m 
ran over the names, and each time a 
voice rang back in reply — until he came 
to the cook. 

"McKegmc? . . . Cook McKegnic?" 

There was no answer. Wells «ared 
around the group of dim figures and 
himself called the name again. But 
McKegnie was not present And as the 
commander and his men realised it the 
numbing spell of their desperate posi- 
tion settled down _ on them again like a 
shroud. 

Keith shook ofl the mood. "Well.'* 
be muttered. "I guess the devils got 
him. Poor McKcgnic't seen the wheels 
go round for the las* tune. . . . All 
right : take command. Graham. I'm go- 
ing to do a little rccooaoitenng " 

. f 

T HE round entrance hole was some 
fifteen fret from him. at the far 
end of the cell. Keith advanced cau- 
tiously to it. the peculiar light feeling 
the water gave bun making his step* 
uncertain. The dim blue illumination 
made the details cf the corridor outside 
birr, shadowy, but it seemed to be 
empty. Peering out. Wells could sight 
no guarding octopi. He edged closer 
and stared down to the left. Twenty 
feet sway the vague light tapered into 
darker g l so rry , filled with thick, waver- 
ing shadows ; but it was apparently de- 



void of tentacles. He wondered if the 
octopi were unaware that the effects of 
their ray had worn off. and peeped cau- 
tiously around the edge to the right. 

Immediately a long arm whipped out. 
grasped him around the waist and flung 
him twisting and turning bock into the 
chamber. Graham laboriously made his 
way to the commander and helped him 
to his feet. "Hurt, air?" he asked anx- 
iously. 

"No." Keith gasped. "But that 
devil — " 

He stopped short. The first officer 
turned and followed bit commander's 
stare. 

The entrance bole of the cell had 
filled with a monstrous shape. A huge 
^^spus was resting there, its unblink- 
ing eyes coldly surveying the crew of 
the NX-1. On each of its thick ten- 
tacles was a broad hand of polished 
gold. It waa the king, the same crea- 
ture that had inspected them from the 
throne-dais a few hours before. And 
behind him in the corridor the men 
glimpsed another octopus. 

Slowly the ruler of the octopi rwam 
into the chamber. Its great eyes cen- 
tered icily on Keith Wells, standing at 
the bead of hit cowering men. and its 
mighty tentacles weaved slowly, grace- 
fully. aa if the creature stood in doubt. 
One of them tentatively reached out 
and hovered over their heads, moving 
uncertainly back and forth. Then, like 
a monstrous water snake, the tc/tacle 
poised, flicked out and piacked a man 
from hit comrades. 

His shriek of terror rasped in their 
earphones. "Steady, men!" Keith cried. 
"It’s hopeless to try and feghvthem' 
The monster pm wants to look him 
overt" 

T HE man — Williams, a petty officer 
— waa dangled by the armpit m 
mid-water and made to slowly revolve. 
The tip of another huge arm snaked 
out and for some seconds stroked his 
body, probing curiously. He panted 
with fright, and in their earphooes his 
friends could hear his every tortured 
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exhalation. Anxiously. Keith watched. 
Then, without warning, another ten- 
tacle darted up. fastened it* tip on the 
breast of the captive's sea-suit, and de- 
liberately ripped it open. 

The doomed man’s last scream rang 
in their helmets as the water poured 
into his suit. They taw him writhe and 
struggle desperately in the remorseless 
grip which held him The two huge 
eye* of the cuttlefish surveyed his 
death throe* minutely; watched his 
agonised struggles gradually weaken: 
watched his legs and arms relax, his 
bead sink lower. . . . And then the ten- 
tacle let a lifeless body float to the 
floor. 

Jennerby. a huge engineer, went 
completely mad. "111 get him. the 
devil P he yelled, and before Keith 
could command him to stay back, had 
flung himself onto the giant king. 

Death came as a mere matter of 
course. Without apparent effort, the 
monarch ripped off Jennerby'* helmet 
a id sent him spinnning back. The 
n an'* body writhed and shuddered, and 
ii a m o m ent another stark white face 
t towed where death had ttnick. . . . 

Trembling, sick at heart, the com- 
r and(T yet had to think of his men. 

r or Cod's sake.** be cautioned them, 
"keep back. Don't try to fight now; 
we've got to wait our chance! Steady. 
Steady. . . 

The king's 4<l>bcr*te tentacle again 
began its slow weaving. It was choos- 
ing another victim. And this time it 
darted straight out at Keith Wells and 
gripped him with a mighty clutch 
about the waist. • 

The co mm a n der did not cry out. As 
he was brought close to the staring 
eyes, and felt their sinister gate run 
over him. it flashed through him for 
some obscure reason that the monster 
knew him for what he was. the leader, 
from the tiny bars on each shoulder 
of his sea-suit. ... He waited for the 
tentacles to rip it open. 

But they did not. Instead, the crea- 
ture turned and swiftly swam with him 
out through the entrance bole. 



T HEY went to the left in the corri- 
dor. further into the heart of the 
building. The bluish light became 
stronger. At Keith twisted in the 
giant monarch’s grip he glimpsed the 
other octopus following with the two 
dead men. He saved hit strength 
knowing it was hopeless just then to 
try and struggle free. 

Quick as was hr* passage, be noticed 
that the walls of the corridor were cov- 
ered with intricate designs, in hat- 
relief. and colored. He passed row • 
after row of mural paintings of octopi 
in various activities, and guessed that 
they represented the race’s history. 
One was obviously a scene of battle, 
with a tentacled army locked in combat 
with another strange horde of fishlike 
creatures; s second showed the con- 
struction of the queer mound-buildings 
on the tea-floor, with scores of mon- 
sters hauling great chunks of material 
into place, and another pictured the 
huge audience chamber, with a gold- 
banded king motionless on hit throne. 

As the king drew him rapidly along, 
he had a glimpse through a circular 
doorway of a large room, inside which 
were clustered the black shapes of 
thousands of baby octopi. tended by 
what were evidently nurse*. Other 
such rooms were passed, and the young 
commander's brain whirled as be tried 
to measure the sire and progress of this 
undersea civilisation. Perhaps the race 
of octopi was growing, reaching out; 
needed new room to colonise. That 
would explain why their submarine had 
been sent through the tunnel. . . . * 

A voice sounded in bis ears : 

"Keith? Are you all right?" It was 
Graham, calling from the cell behind. 

"So far." Wells assured him. "I'll 
keep in touch, and let you know what 
happens." 

At that moment, hit captor carried 
him into a large chamber it the end of 
the corridor. He looked around, and 
decided it was a laboratory . He beheld 
strange instruments, anatomical charts 
of octopi on the walls and. in one cor- 
ner. a snail jar of glass, in which a dull 
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bLaded knives lay on various km ubltt. 
and thin, wicked-looking proof* and 
pincers. 

"I'm in their experimental labora- 
tory. Graham." Well** spoke into the 
mouthpiece of hi* tiny radio. And then 
hi* roving eye* saw something that 
made him audibly gasp. 

"What'* the matter. Keith?" carat 
the first officer'* anxious voice. 

After a moment the commander an- 
swered. "It's— it'* a pile of human 
bodies. The bodies of those fishermen. 
They — they've been experimenting on 
them . . ." 

W AS be. too. Wells wondered, to 
be experimented on? The sight 
of that stacked pile of bodies chilled 
him with horror. He kept his eyes 
from them till the octopus with the 
golden bands swung rhim through a 
hinged door in the farther wall. 

0 He found himself in a side room, 
smaller than the outer chamber, the 
wtmle center of which was occupied by 
a htge glass bell jar. some thirty feet 
in diameter. Inside it was much 
strange-lookiog apparatus on tables, 
and tray* of operating instruments— 
fcuve* like those in the outer room, and 
the same thin prongs. The great jar 
was empty of water, and on one side 
was an entrance port. 

The king tossed Keith into a corner 
and quickly donned a metal-scaled 
water-suit. When he had it all on. and 
the glass body-container fastened into 
place, be picked up his captive again 
and advanced through the bell jar’s en- 
trance port into a small water chamber. 
A moment later Wells felt bis body 
grow heavy at the water of the com- 
partment ran out. and rhen there was 
a click and he found himself inside the 
jar. still held in the merciless grip of 
a tetjfcacle 

He twisted around to fend the cold 
eye* sf the octopus staring at bun only 
a foot away. And at he wondered what 
was going to happen next, the king un- 
fastened the glass face-shield of the 



commander's sea-suit with a quick Sip 
of the tip of a tentacle. 

Keith's arms were pinned to his 
sides; be could not move to try to re- 
fasten the face-shield. Fearful, be held 
his breath: held it until his face was 
purple and his lungs were near to 
bursting. But at last the limit was 
reached, and srith a great wrench he 
sucked in a full breath. 

It was clean, fresh air I 

T HE air was like a breath of his 
own world brought down to this 
cold realm of octopi. Once be had 
caught up with his breathing it poured 
new life into his limbs, jaded from the 
artificial air of the sea-suit. Keith felt 
his muscle* respond, felt his whole 
body glow srith new strength and life. 
Twelve inches away the king was 
watching bis every reaction closely 
through the huge helmet of glass. The 
thought passed through the command- 
er's mind that be was not only king, 
but chief scientist of this strange water 
civilisation. 

Then, while his lungs swallowed 
hungrily the good, fresh air. several 
tentacles began to feel around him in 
an attempt to unfasten the rest of his 
sea-suit.^ 

Wells blanched at the sudden reali- 
sation of bow helpless be would be if 
the suit were taken from drtm. He 
would then not only be a prisoner of 
the octopi. but a prisoner of the glass 
jar. unable ever to leave it. and more 
than ever at the mercy of his captor's 
least whim. Not that be had any delu- 
sion that he would liye long in any 
case ; it was just the simple strong in- 
stinct of self-preservation that made 
him grab at every chance for life. 

This thought dashed through hss 
mind, even while the octopus was fum- 
bling with the catches of his suit. And 
along with it was born a desperate phn 
of escape. He was in his own clement, 
air: the octopus out of his. If he could 
crack the glass of the king’s helmet, 
and let the water out and air ini < . . 
The glass was only twclye inches away. 
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The commander (topped kit resist- 
ance. and at the ume time (clt about 
with hit lep until he had them well 
braced ((unit a lower tentacle. He 
puahed gently, and came a few inches 
nearer the glass; a little more. Then, 
with a quick, strong jerk of hit body 
be crashed the steel frame of his hel- 
met square against the cuttlefish's 
sheathing of glass. 

The creature was taken wholly by 
surprise. Tentacles whipped out \o 
tear the rash human quickly away — but 
not ’before Keith had pounded again, 
and heard the splinter of smashed 
glass 1 He had jabbed a bole in the 
glass body-piece, and already the life- 
giving water was pouring out I 

P ANIC seired the king, and be be- 
came a nightmare of tortured ten- 
tacles. Wells was flung wildly away 
and fetched up against the side of the 
jar with a crash that for a second 
stunned him. More and more water 
poured from the octopus' suit, and air 
at once rushed in to take its place. The 
creature's great eyes became filmy, 
while the revolting spidery body 
slewed here and there acroas the jar. 
all the time whipping and thrashing at 
the strangling air. Keith scurried from 
side to side, trying to keep out of reach 
of the crary, writhing tentacles. Once 
a glancinyablow knocked him fiat, but 
the mooster was altogether uncon- 
scious of him and he got away. 

Little by little the terrific whipping 
and coiling of the tentacles quieted 
down. The drowning king lay in one 
place now; its loathsome red body, no 
longer protected by glass, turned 
bluish. Keith thrilled with elation at 
his victory, 

'And then, for the first time, he no- 
ticed that there was a full three inches 
of water on the floor — far too much to 
spill from the king's suit. A quick look 
around showed him where it came 
from.. There was a long crack in the 
side of the glass jar. at the place where 
he had been crashed against it — and 
water was pouring ini 



Keith flung himself against the 
crack, jammed his arm into the broad- 
est part of the leak. But still the water 
rushed in. The octopus was in its 
death throes, weakening steadily — but 
just 'as steadily the water poured in 
and rosseup the sides of its body. In 
a flash Wells saw that the liquid would 
win the race to cover it and allow the 
monster to resume breathing. 

“Oh. damn itP be cursed fervently. 
“Now I've got to run for itP 

• 

H E stumbled to the port, snapping 
shut his face-shield as he went. 
In a moment be had solved the work- 
ing of the mechanism and was in the 
water chamber, then outside in the 
room itself. Fortunately his sea-suit 
was unhurt. He thanked heaven for 
that as he tore away a boardlike piece 
of apparatua and jammed it over the 
leak in the jar. 

Keith paused a moment to plan. The 
king of the octopi was still writhing in 
ever weakening struggles, hut the 
water was halfway up his body. "Itll 
cover him soon.” thought the com- 
mander. “and then it’s a question bow 
long itll take him to come to. I’ve got 
to move fast— slip out into the corridor 
and run the gauntlet back to the men." 
His eyes rested on a large knife, and 
he appropriated it. since be saw noth- 
ing else he might use. 

For the first time since the beginning 
of the fight he answered the questions 
and eaclamations that had constantly 
sounded in his ears from the distant 
crew. Tersely be told them what had 
happened, and of the gauntlet be had 
to run. 

“Make ready for a dash to the NX-I“ 
he finished. "It's now or never. Wait 
three minutes for me. and if I don't 
make it. go ahead anyway. Remember 
— three minutes. This ia an order. So 
long, fellows P 

He shut his ears to the bedlam of 
comment that followed. His knife 
ready, he took a few steps to the door 
and pushed out — right into the ten- 
tacles of a waiting octopus. 



m 
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H IS knife *M ukIfm While 
locked noiionlcM by three arms 
•f hit captor, another streaked out and 
srrenchsd it from his hand. Once again 
Keith was absolutely helpless. 

Great confusion resulted in the labo- 
ratory. The commander heard no 
sound, but the guard must have called, 
for free more octopi darted rapidly out 
of an adjoining room. Their tentacles 
writhing in great excitement, they 
iwan past and into the inner chamber 
to the rescue of their nearly drowned 
king. 

The devil-fish that held Wells al- 
most crushed him to death in its ex- 
citement. It was obviously undecided 
what to do; but finally it sped him 
down the passageway and cast him 
back inside the cell srith his men. Then 
it quickly retreated. 

The commander staggered to his feet 
and faced Graham and the others. "A 
miracle r he gasped; "111 tell you 
later. But now we've got to make our 
break. The king's out. and we've got 
to get away before they bring him to. 
The re's nothing to do but rush the 
door. It means sure death for half of 
us, and probably for all — but God help 
us\f the king catches oaf* 
lb paused and surveyed them keen- 
ly. '"Everybody with me T" be asked. 
And not one man held back his answer. 

Wells smiled a little "Good P be 
said. 

T HERE were twelve men and two 
officers There were thousands of 
octopi On the face of it. their chances 
seemed hopeless Not foe a second did 
Keith count on getting many men to 
the NX-1. But he knew where the sub- 
marine was. and he had to try. 

Tersely he gave them final instruc- 
tions. 

"This corridor leads to the main en- 
trance. That is. to the right— under- 
stand! Then straight down the street 
outside, to the left, is the square where 
they towed the NX-1. I'd say it was a 
hundred yards 

“There'* one guard outside. Graham. 



you and half the men to the right of 
the door. I’ll take the rest to the left. 
Our only chance it to try and destroy 
the octopus’ eyes." 

His mind cast about desperately for 
some form of weapon. The only de- 
tachable thing on their sea-suits was 
the small helmet-light, a thing. Keith 
told himaelf. without possible offensive 
use. Still, the beam* would enable 
them to more clearly see their path and 
keep together, so he ordered them in 
hand. 

The men were grouped and alert. 
The moment had come. 

“Remember" he said. " — its eyes. 
Then stick together and run like bell. 
All right — good luck — and let’s go I" 
Awkwardly, stumblfng clumsily in 
the retarding water, the small group 
surged through the door. Immediately 
a black shape pounced upon them from 
the clustered shadow* — the guarding 
octopus. ^ 

Its tentacles seemed to be every- 
where. In second* five men were 
clutched in it* awful grip, their fists 
rising and falling impotently as the 
hideous arms constricted and crushed 
them inward. Keith, free of the clasp, 
yelled: "The eyes! The eye* I Put out 
its eyes!" 

F OR answer, a yellow arm clutch- 
ing a helmet-light broke through 
the grotesquely milling mass and 
struck at the cuttlefish's grrat pool* of 
eye*. It m i s s e d, but the switch flicked 
on. and there stabbed through the 
gloom a brood, glaringly white ray 
Its effect was astounding. The beam 
smote the octopus squarely in its huge 
eyes, and immediately the creature 
shuddered; writhed with pain. The 
tentacle* released the rnsn — and the 
monster fled back into the protecting 
shadows! 

A shout from the men roared in the 
commander's earphone*. "They can't 
stand the light?" he cned "Thank God! 
Beam* on. everyone? Flash 'em in 
their eyes! Forward f" 

Fourteen shafts of cye-daxsliag 
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light forked through the corridor. The 
tiny company, beating their path with 
criss-crossing ahafts of white, forged 
ahead. They thraahed the ahadowa 
with their beams, probing each inch of 
water— clearing their way even aa ti 
tank hoaea machine-gun bullet a before 
ita clumsy body. Their former alender 
chanac grew ;>hey filled with hope. 

Another awarm of devil-fish. long 
arms whipping before theta, raced 
from branching corridors and bore 
down on the company of human a The 
men were ready, and fourteen tongues 
of white met them squarely. They fal- 
tered; the weight of their fellows be- 
hind shored them on; but the rays 
steadied, and the front row of octopi 
broke in panic. The others at once fol- 
lowed in wild retreat. 

"Keep together, menP Keith ordered 
sharply. "One beam to each octopus — 
straight in its eyes till it retreats! 
Forward P 

T HEY pressed on. The octopi. with 
eyes used only to the soft blue 
glow of the casern, could not stand 
against the brilliant rays. Keith lead- 
ing. the NX-l't crew stumbled out into 
the street. 

They faltered a moment when they 
saw each entrance bole of the mound- 
buildings shooting out streams of oc- 
topi. Hundreds were in sight already. 
The whole city was eridently alarmed. 
Wells at once formed hia men in a cir- 
cle. so their beams would guard them 
on ere ry side and shore. Apparently 
the octopi could not approach within 
thirty feet of them, and teen at that 
distance they turned and Bed. writhing 
with pain, whenever a shaft of light 
struck full in their eyes. 

“The square's just ahead P the com- 
mander roared. “One Last rush. now. 
and we’ll reach the submarine ! Stick 
dose; keep your arms locked: and 
watch out shore P 

The circle of men narrowed. The 
rays gare their tiny cluster the appear- 
ance of a monster eren more fantastic 
iling around 



monster with long straight tentacles of 
glaring white. They stumbled forward 
through the magically parting ranks of 
black octopi. The beams kept the crea- 
tures back; they were helpless before 
them. 

Foot by foot under the inrerted bowl 
of threshing tentacles tbc NX-l’t crew 
lumbered ahead. The street at last 
ceased; the wide square opened before 
them. 

“We re bereP Wells yelled eaultant- 
ly. *^bia is the — “ 

Hia voice fell into abrupt silence. He 
stared around tbc square, and hia bean 
went cold indeed. They had reached 
the right place, but it was empty. 

40 L.Jbe NX-1 was not there I 

CHAPTER VIII 



Cook, the Narigttor 

T HROUGH all these hours, one 
man had remained on tbc NX-1, 
and that man was. to put it mildly, 
scared to death. 

Cook Angus McKegnie had been 
nearest the connecting ladder when 
Keith Wells roared out the command 
to retreat above, and hia desire to re- 
gain. a place of safety was so earnest 
that he made the control room in record 
time. At once he had felt the tingle _ 
of the paralysing ray. Struck by a 
horrible thought, be ventured to peer 
down the Udder — and groaned to see 
tbc figures of his comrades, all lying 
limply on the deck. His portly frame 
quivered like jelly as realisation came 
to him that he was the only one who 
had escaped the ray. 

Heroic ideas of arcing the submarine, 
of rescuing the men below. Bashed 
wildly through bia bead. But only foe 
a moment. On second thought, be felt 
be ought to hide. So. in the tomblike 
silence that had fallen, the two-hun- 
* dred • and - twenty - pound McKegnie 
wormed a way behind an instrument 
panel, effecting the journey by vig- 
orous shoves of his stomach. It was 
minutes Uter that he first noticed that 
sharp jutting object was jutting 
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deep into hi* ample paunch, but he 
could do nothing to remedy it. He wu 
hidden, anyway, and he waa going to 
stay hidden! 

The cook felt the NX-1 being towed 
forward. Then, after a dreadful wait, 
he heard queer not art down below, and 
waa positive the cait porta had opened. 
The aaakclike alitheriag and ahuffling 
which followed would mean that the 
enemy waa inaide the NX-1. The 
thought brought St. Vitus' dance to 
hia limbs, and. try aa he might, be 
couldn't still them. Then again the 
porta opened, the gloomy silence re- 
turned. and Angsa McKegnie waa 
alone with hia reflections. 

• x 

A FTER the first hour he gave voice 
to them in one simple, bitter sen- 
tence. "Just why the helfc**"be mut- 
tered. "did I ever join thc^Navy?" The 
silence offered no reply, and Me Keg- 
nie. desperate from hia cram ped posi- 
tion. ventured to poke his head around 
the instrument panel. The faint emerg- 
ency lights showed the control room to 
be empty. He decided to come out. and 
did so. worming hia way back with 
grmt difficulty. 

Once out, the first thing his eyes fell 
on waa the teleview screen. Now the 
cook had never seen one of the octopt. 
and the screen showed hundreds of 
monsters clustering around the NX-1. 
So with unusual promptness be acted, 
jamming himself once again into his 
hiding place. Maybe, he thought, they 
bad some way in which they could see 
into the control room and discover 
him! 

Hours passed The cook waa sop- 
ping with sweat. Finally his thoughts 
emerged into words. 

"I got to get out of here!" he said in- 
tensely. "I got to! And I got to run 
this submarine !" 

The sound of his voice somehow em- 
boldened him. Once raoce he backed 
out of his cranny, and with cautious, 
trembling steps esploeed the control 
room. He kept his eyes from the tele- 
view, though it had a terrible fascina- 



tion for him. and surveyed the NX-t'a 
array pf control instruments. The 
prospective navigator groaned at the 
sight. 

There were dorer.a of mysterious 
wheels, jutting from every possible 
angle, squads of black and red-han- 
dled levers, whole armies of queer 
little stud-buttons and dials. His 
knowledge of cooking helped him not 
at all in the presence of that mare of 
devices. Timidly he touched one of 
the levers, but immediately snatched 
his hand away as if afraid it would 
bite. His boldly announced purpose 
of running the craft went glimmering. 

A N accidental glimpse of the mon- 
sters in the teleview suddenly de- 
cided him that he needed a weapon. He 
hunted frantically through the lockers 
and found three service revolvers, 
which he fattened at his waist, adding 
his own carving knife to the arsenal 
But be didn't feel much better. Then, 
remembertng for the first time hit tea- 
suit radio, he yelled: "Mr. Wells! Mr. 
Wells! Oh. Mr. Wells, where arc you! 
Can you hear acF* There was. of 
courser no answer. 

He tried to bring his m addled 
thoughts and fears to order. "I got to 
run this thing." he said doggedly. "Got 
to! Now. let's sec : what the hell’s this 
thing for t . . . What the — " 

He broke off short, and hit eyes went 
wide. He had beard a noise I 

Yet — there it was again! The same 
peculiar scraping at one of the exit 
ports! He giaqced fearfully at the 
teleview. "Oh. Lord!" he yelped. 
"They're cornin' in to get me !" 

He started to dive bock behind the 
instrument panel, but stopped, drew 
two guns, and in an agonised muddle 
trotted back and forth for a moment, 
waving them. Another look at the 
screen showed that an exit port was 
open, admitting two metal-scaled oc- 
topi. McKegnie couldn’t stand it any 
longer: he wedged himself behind bis 
panel again. Soon sounds of the metal 
tentacles on the deck below told him 
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that oat of th e utMuin vu Mi»i«| 
up the nap-ikes slithering into the 
control roots itself. The cook was a 
Lather of cold perspiration. 

Foe a few minute* there was silence. 
The octopus waa apparently surveying 
this new part of the submarine. Then, 
without warning, the tip of a metal- 
scaled tentacle felt around the panel 
and crept, eaploring, up Angus Mc- 
Kegnic's leg— which leg waa again sud- 
denly afflicted with St. Vitus' dance. 
The tentacles coiled, pulled hard — and 
the cook with a yowl waa yanked out 
into the room. 

D angling upside down, high in 

air, be submitted to the baby 
stare .of the great eyes under the 
sheathing of glass. Bat soon he started 
to squirm, and hit violent contortions 
brought a rush of Mood to his bead, 
making him quite diary. It waa while 
be waa in that state that thinga started 
fo happen. 

First, a great roar rolled through the 
NX-1, and McKcgnie found himself 
Sat on the floor with his breath knocked 
out. Then, while this was registering 
on his mind, he discovered himself the 
center of a madly milling set of ten- 
tacles. and instinctively scrambled out 
of the way. From a distance he saw 
that the tentacles belonged to the oc- 
topus that had held him. and that their 
coiliags end th/eshutgs were gradually 
dying down, until only a quiver ran 
through them from time to tuns. While 
McKegnic waa trying to bgure this all 
out be noticed that tbs m o n s te r's glass 
sheeting was shattered, that it lay in a 
pool of water, and that the odoc of 
burnt powder waa in the sir. Looking 
down be found that he bad a gun in hu 
band A thin wisp of asooke was 
curling from tbs barrel 

"Gee whirl" be ejaculated "Gee 

wkhr 

As be stood there recovering from 
his surprise, he beard the other octopus 
crawling up tbs connecting ramp, com- 
ing to see what had befallen its fellow. 
Preceded by two trembling guns. Me- 



Eegnie tiptoed to the ramp and peered 

down. 

From the darkness be saw another 
complicated maaa of metal tentacles 
and glass advancing up towards him. 
Fear smote the cook, and almost with- 
out volition he pointed his guns and 
pulled the triggers. As before, a bullet 
crashed into the great dome of glass, 
and he watched a short but terrible 
death struggle. He bad. by bisasclf. 
slain two octopi I * 

A tremendous elation filled McKeg-, 
me — until it occurred to him that his 
shots might have been beard outside. 
At once be ran and looked at tbs tele- 
view screen, and what be saw on its 
silver surface took all the triumph ab- 
ruptly out of him The octopi outside 
were darting about with alarming ac- 
tivity; a whole duster of them waa 
centered at (be esit port. and. even as 
the cook stared, the preliminary sounds 
Of opening it came to bis ears 

"Now I got to run this shipP he 
groaned. 

H E peered at the mass of levers and 
whecla^iut out a hand, closed has 
eyes, hesitated, and pulled one of them 
back. Nothing happened. 

He tried another. The noise below 
grrw. but still the NX-1 remained mo- 
tionless. Desperate, the cook jerked 
several other levers. The whine of 
electric motors surged through the si- 
lence: the submarine shuddered and 
slewed off to the right, as if trying to 
dig into the sea- Boor. 

"I got it started I" be cried. He did 
something else. The NX-1 stuck her 
bow diatily up and sped into the misty 
blue realm above in a grand, sweeping 
circle. The sea- floor with its mound - 
buildings and swarming octopi fell 
away behind with a rush. 

"There f~ muttered the triumphant 
cook. "But — how did I do it K 

The submarine was rising like a sky- 
rocket. McKegnic remembered sud- 
denly that Wells had said the cavern 
was only a few miles high; he must 
now be very near the top. He held his 
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breath while he pushed a likely look* 
inj lever the other way. 

He waa lucky. The NX-1 capered like 
a two-year -old. kicked up her stern and 
bolted eagerly for the depths once 
more. Again the door of the cavern 
rushed up at him. again he pulled the 
potent lever back, and again the sub- 
marine meteored upward. 

This procedure vfent on for some 
time. McKegnie was only running an 
elevator. Was be doomed to dash up 
and down between floor ind ceiling for- 
ever? He gave forth pints of sweat, 
now and then groaning as the subma- 
rine graced horribly close to top or bot- 
tom The dead octopus at his feet 
slithered lunply around on the crary- 
angling deck. 

"I can't keep this up forever V the 
cook said peevishly. “Now. what the 
hell's this thing for?” 

E turned it. and the NX-1 fcijtcd 
in one of her dives and raced for- 
ward. midway between ceiling and 
floor. Her navigator relaxed slightly. 
He had found the major controls; at 
least be had been able twstop his diary 
game of plunging up and down. Then, 
just as be was beginning to wonder 
where -be could go. a large red spot 
glowed at the edge of the location 
chart. 

“Oh. Lord?” he cried. “That's the 
other submarine — an' it's cornin' after 
me P 

Evidently it waa for the red spot 
rapidly approached the green one. The 
paralysing ray tingled, and a moment 
later the enemy's huge bulk loomed on 
the teleview screen, a band of violet 
light spearing from one of her jutting 
knobs. 

Frantically McKegnie juggled his 
levers, and then it was that the NX-1 
really showed what was in her. She 
emulated, on a grand scale, a bucking 
bronco: she stood almost on her nose, 
and threatened to describe somer- 
saults; she tried it the other way. on 
her stern; she railed dirtily; she all 
but looped the loop, and went stagger- 



ing around the cavern in great erratic 
bounds that must have made the octopi 
think she waa in the hands of a mad- 
man — which she practically Waa Her 
designer would have had heart failure. 

In the teleview screen the frantic 
McKegnie would see the octopi sub- 
marine rush erratically by with a flash 
of its violet heat ray; the location chart 
showed the red spot sigragging drunk- 
enly around the green one. Each boat 
made occasional short, crary darts at 
the other; socne tunes they would stand 
approximately still. It was a riotous 
game of tag. and McKegnie knew too 
well that he waa “it " 

During one brief pause the anguished 
cook found himself groaning aloud: 
“Oh. Mr. Wells, where are you? I can't 
keep tbia upl I can't I I can'll” 

T HERE were still several impor- 
tant-looking controls that were 
mysteries to him. But what if he 
should pull one and open all the exit 
ports ? He shuddered at the thought. 

Things had become nightmarish. The 
ship was pitted scores of places by the 
beat ray. The control room had grown 
stifling. McKegnie was losing pounds 
of flesh, and literally stood In a pool of 
his own perspiration. The octopi craft 
kept doggedly after the NX-1, no mat- 
ter how often and effectually the sweat, 
ing cook's reckless hands prevented 
her getting the heat ray home. 

For a long time the two ships con- 
tinued to race up and down. The NX-1 
would plunge, pirouette around the 
other, and scamper away towards the 
ceiling as if enjoying it all hugely, ab- 
ruptly to forsake her course and come 
rooming down once more. She would 
weave in romping circles and' teem to 
go utterly crary as her jumbled navi- 
gator pulled his levers and turned his 
wheels in a frantic effort to get some- 
where. 

To get somewhere I Yes — but where? 
“Oh. Mr Wells, where are you?” the 
harried cook would bleat at intervals. 

Or. plaintively: “Now, what the 
bell's rhir thing foe K 
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CHAPTER IX 
At Bsy 

F ourteen human* stood at b*y 

on the t«M ora floor, flared by the 
ruthless stroke of ill-lock which had 
taken the NX-/ from'where they had 
left it. 

"Its gone." whispered Graham over 
and over in a hopeless tone. Keith tried 
to pull himaelf together. He had to 
think of hi* men. 

In a tecond. hi a whole plan, which 
had teemed to be approaching auccrtt 
eo rapidly, waa smashed by the disap- 
pearance of the submarine. Mechanical- 
ly he kept hia helmet-light playing into 
the ever-thickening cyea and tentaclea 
around him. while he acanned the sea- 
floor nearby'. It waa filling more close- 
ly than ever with the black, writhing 
forma of the cuttlefish. The raya atill 
held them back, but their great bulk 
loomed over the email party of human* 
like a emitter ttorm cloud. Soon, in 
their overwhelming mate, they would 
crush down, and the subenarine's crew 
be corqucred by aheer force of num- 
ber*. . 

"Look P* Keith cried. "There's where 
ahe waa lying!" • 

He pointed out on the floor of the 
square a deep groove, obviously made 
by the bull of the NX-1. Its length 
and yaggednea* seemed to denote that 
the submarine had tried to bore into 
the bed of the cavern itself. Wells waa 
mystified If the octope-ahip had towed 
her away, she would certainly not have 
gouged that deep scar on the tea bot- 
t ora mm* 

But he ditmiaoed the strange disap- 
pearance from hia mind. He had to 
work out a plan of action. 

"Keep together, men. and follow that 
scar!" he ordered tersely. "There's a 
chance that the NX-l’t somewhere fur- 
ther along !" 

It was a futile hope, he knew — but 
there waa nothing else. The tiny 
group, centered in the inverted bowl of 
black, writhing tentacle*, lumbered on- 
ward 



XI 

T HEN the octopi struck with an- 
other weapon, in an effort to dull 
the spearing beams of white. Here and 
there from the mau of black an even 
* blacker cloud began to emerge. It 
quickly oettled over the whole scene, 
pervading it with a pitchy, clinging 
darkness that obscured each man from 
hia neighbor. 

"Ink !" cried one of them. It waa 
•epia from the cuttlefiah'a ink ute — . 
the weapon withSrhich these monster* 
of the underseas blind and confuse 
their victim*. 

"Faster!" the commander roared in 
answer "And for heaven's sake, keep 
together !* 

They huddled closer. Under the 
protecting cloud of ink the mas* of oc- 
topi pressed nearer. The struggle be- 
came fantastic, unreal, a* the brilliant 
beams of white boeed through the utter 
blackness searching for eye* which the 
men knew were there, yet could not 
tee until their ray* chanced upon them. 
Snaky shadows milled hornbly close 
to the little group of bulging yellow 
figure*. Blacker and blacker grew the 
water; they could not always see the 
monsters as they drove them back on 
each side. Now and then a bold ten- 
tacle actually touched one of them for 
a moment before its owner was thrust, 
blinded, away. 

Suddenly the dark cloud cleared a. 
little as the fight moved into an unseen 
current. Their range of vision length- 
ened to ten or twelve feet; they could 
dimly sense the looming mas* of cuttle- 
fish: and it was less often that one of 
the monsters darted forward, daring 
the rays of white, and became alto- 
gether visible. When this did happen, 
half a doren darrltng beam* converged 
on the octopus* eye* and drove it bock 
in writhing agony. 

The m eh were the hub of a grotesque 
cartwheel, whose spokes were inter- 
crossing rays of white. They still 
forged onward along the groove, but 
moved more slowly now. and Keith 
Wells, tired to death, realised the com- 
bat could not go on much longer. Their 
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*4 Tir.it vu uwlru; a mere jest The 
NX-1 had naitlwd. It would onljr be 
a qutttioa o! time before their batterica 
(are oat. or the iwinm of oetopi 
cruabed in on the struggling crew. 
Their overwhelming number* would 
tell in the end. . . . The men were si- 
lent, except for the occasional gasp* 
which came from their laboring lung*. 

A ND then the king of the oetopi 
appeared. 

Keith had been wondering, in the 
aching turmoil that was his brain, 
where the gold-banded monarch was. 
He knew the monster had been rescued, 
and he dreaded comiryg face to face 
once mors with that huge form. Now, 
armlets of glittering yellow suddenly 
flashed in the thick of the besieging 
tentacles, and two great ceil eyes 
glared for a second at Keith Wells. 
The cocnmander flung a burst of light 
at them and laughed craxily as the mon- 
ster scurried back. For a few momenta 
the king was not visible. 

"Well, fellows," Wells said, "it won't 
be long now. His Majesty's back on 
the field." He grinned a little through 
his weary face. "I wonder what he'll 
hatch up to combat our helmet-lights? 
Watch close: he’s damn clever P 
The commander did not have long to 
wonder. The vague wall of tentacles 
began retreating deeper into the ink. 
Keith could not imagine the reason for 
it. but held himself taut and ready. Hia 
men. likewise noting the move, uncon- 
sciously grouped closer, waiting tense- 
ly for they knew not what. 

The king of the oetopi had indeed 
hatched a plan of attack. After a mo- 
ment the mass of creatures again be- 
came slowly visible, but this time when 
the rays shot out they did not hold 
them back. Could not— for their eyes 
were not visible. 

"My God P Wells cried. "They're 
coming backwards P 

I T was so. The oetopi— no doubt un- 
der their ruler's orders — had turned 
themselves around, and now, with eye* 



directly array from the dassling shaft* 
of white, were closing slowly in on the 
human* from all sides. The helmet- 
lights were useleuL They could not 
reach the ereaturef' eyes. 

Tentacles coiling, srhipping, inter- 
weaving. the wall of flesh pressed in. 
Death stared the helpless crew of the 
NX-1 in the face. First Officer Gra- 
ham shrugged his shoulders and said 
tiredly : 

"Well. I guess it'* all over. . . . Un- 
less." he added with a feeble smile, 
"somebody figures a way to melt u* 
through the sea-floor. ..." 

Keith Well*' face suddenly lit up 
with an idea. He swung around and 
roared : 

"The bell it's over! We can go upT 

His crew understood at once. "What 
fools we — " Graham began, but Keith 
cut him short. 

"Listen." be rapped quickly. "Jamb 
together in one bunch and lock arms 
tight. When I give the word, flood 
your suits with air.* We'll go up like 
comets: crash right through the devils. 
. . . Hurry! . . . All ready?" 

He saw that _ they were "Then, to- 
gether — goP he commanded. 

As one man the crew adjusted their 
air-controls, bulging the sea-suita with 
air. Their weighted feet left the 
cavern floor at once. and. locked tightly 
together, the whole fourteen of them 
shot like a bullet to the living ceiling 
of unsuspecting cuttlefish above. 

They hit with a terrific crash. Keith 
was momentarily stunned by the force 
of impact. He felt himself tom away 
from hi* men. felt a doren tentacle* 
snake over him, and mechanically 
stabbed out with hia helmet-light. For 
a moment be was held : then the air and 
bis light pulled him through, and he 
broke out through the top. 

In his rocketing upward progress the 
extra oxygen rapidly cleared hia mind. 
Glancing below he saw a great, dark, 
many-fingered cloud dropping rapidly 
s way. and was glad to know that the 
oetopi could not follow him into the 
leaser pressure* above without their 
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suit*. Over the dirk cloud be glimpsed 
a few scattered pin point* of light — the 
helmet beam* of the other men. They 
were rising as swiftly aa he. 

"Thank Ood P he murmured rever- 
ently. 'We broke through! We broke 
through P 

CHAPTER X 

The ft etui a of the W taderer 

W ELLS watched the several hel- 
met-lights shooting upwards 
and wondered if they represented all 
the men that had got safely through 
The net of tentacles. Remembering the 
rocky ceiling they were rapidly ap- 
proaching. he ordered the others to re- 
duce speed by discharging air from 
their sea-suits. He received no articu- 
late answer. 

Although he cut down the rush of 
his own progress, it was with a jar that 
he bounded into the top of the cavern. 
As he dangled there, he beheld four 
light beams hurtling upward; his ear- 
phones registered crash after crash: 
and then he saw the beams go spinning 
down into the gloom again, weaving 
and crossing fantastically, the shock 
having jerked them from their own- 
er’s hands Keith had lost his own hel- 
met-light below, but peering around he 
could make out a few vague forms, 
bumping and twisting in the current. 

'Graham P the commander called. 
'Graham, you there K After a moment 
his first officer's voice came thickly 
back. 

“Yes — here. A bit groggy. That 
crash. . . Wells swam clumsily to- 
wards him. 

“I guess only a few of us broke 
through.' the commander said slowly. 
As the two officers hung at the roof, 
swinging grotesquely, one by one the 
other men came to their senses and re- 
ported their presence in the radio- 
phone. Keith ordered them to clutter 
around him. and soon eight weird fig- 
ures had grouped nearby. After a 
while they located two others, which 
brought their total -to ten men and two 



officers. They looked a long time, hut 
could not find any more. Two were 
gone. • 

D EEP silence fell over the tiny 
group. The dark mam of the 
rocky ceiling scraped their helmeta; 
below, the bluish waters tapered into a 
thick glooen. hiding, miles beneath, the 
mound-buildings and swarming octopi. 

One of the men spoke. His words 
were audible to everyone, and they 
voiced the thought in every brain: , 

" What're we going to do now P* 
Keith had no answer. They had es- 
caped the immediate danger, but it was 
only a temporary respite. The com- 
mander know it was hopeless to try and 
locate the tunnel leading to the outer 
sea. for they were very tired, and in 
their clumsy suits they would be able 
to swim only a few rods. Their helmet- 
lights were gone; they had played their 
last card. 

*Tbey’re goin* to find us after a 
while.' the pessimistic voice continued. 
"They’ll send that submarine of theirs 
after us— or maybe they’ll come up in 
their metal suits . . .** . 

"Well.” Keith replied with forced 
cheerfulness 'then we’ll have to fight 
’em off.' 

'Why not rip our suits an’ end it 
now — " began another, hut Graham’s 
voice cut in sharply. 

"Quiet P be said. "I heard some- 
thing P 

The men stilled abruptly. In tense 
silence their cars strained at the head- 
phones Wells asked: 'What did you 
h»ar TT 

'WaitP Graham interrupted, listen- 
ing intently. “There it is again ! Listen ! 
Can’t you hear it? Why. it sounded 
like— like— ” 

Keith concentrated his whole mind 
on listening, but could catch nothing at 
all. He was just about to give up when 
he caught a faint, jumbled murmur — 
the murmur of a human voice. 

“My God !' he whispered. The voice, 
little by little, grew, and Wells could 
distinguish words They formed into 



ASTOUNDING STORIKS 



a complete sentence Keith beard it 
plainly. It was: 

"Now. what the bell's this thing 

fo *r 

U NMISTAKABLY, it was the voice 
of Cook Angus McKegnie. wbodi 
they all bad thought dead. 

A maxed, jhe men of the crew started 
to )ab6er. "Quiet V Well* ordered 
sharply. He listened again. McKeg- 
nie's voice was growing quickly and 
steadily louder. 

"McKegnie!" the commander cried 
excitedly. /"McKegnie. can you hear 
me? - There was no answer. Patiently 
Wells waited a minute, every second 
of which increased the volume of his 
long-lost cook's bewildered tones. 
Again be tried. 

"McKegnie! Can you hear me? This 
is Commander Wells. McKegnie! - 

The cook's stammering voice came 
back : 

-Why — why — it that you. Mr 
Wells? Did I bear you. Mr. Wells r 
"Yes! - Keith shouted impatiently. 
"This is Commander Wells! For 
heaven's sake. McKegnie. where are 
you V 

"1 don't know, sir P the cook re- 
sponded "Where are you T* 

Keith was for the moment perplexed. 
"But — but. are you a prisoner? - he 
questioned- And he could have swor^ 
he heard a distinct note of pride as tbt 
invisible McKegnie replied: "Oh. no. 
sir I Not yet! These devils been tapin' 
their best to get me. but they couldn't I 
No. sir T 

Wells became more and more pux- 
aled. "Then — but — you're not running 
the NX-1, are you?" 

McKegnic's voice was much louder 
now. and growing every second. The 
note of pride persisted. "Of course, 
si rT he confirmed. "It was kind of 
hard at first, with these o< topi sea 
botherin' me. but I got onto it pretty 
quick. That octopis ship chased me 
with them heat rays for a long time, 
but I ain't seem them lately. I guess 
I kinds tired them out." 



H IS last words grew louder with a 
rush, and from the dark depths 
beneath a long shape suddenly ap- 
peared. hurtkng up at the group of as- 
tounded men in a room that bade fair 
to take it straight through the ceiling. 
It was the NX-1. 

"Dive." man. dive I" Keith yelled. 
"Cook, pull that black-handled lever 
towards you I Yank it back I Yank it 
back! Quick P He sighed with relief 
as be saw his madly-driven submarine 
pause, whip its nose dow n w a rd, and 
crash back for the depths from which 
it had come. 

The commander spoke rapidly. "Mc- 
Kegnie. listen: Leave the black lever 
halfway, so you’ll level out. Straighten 
your helm. We’re only a little above 
you: come round in a circle till I tell 
you to stop." 

Tbe NX-1 came out of her dive. and. 
as the cook evidently shoved her helm 
over, went skirting around in a wide, 
drunken circle, some thousand feet be- 
low her regular crew. * 

"All right!" Keith shouted. The fear 
that the octopi submarine would dart 
back before he could get aboard his 
ship was looming in his mind. "You're 
St the helm. Cook: there's a wheel right 
over your head. Spin it around— oh. 
my God. there you go again P He 
groaned while the NX-1 went swoop- 
ing o€ on a repetition of her craxy 
circle. 

- "Sorry, sir." the culinary navigator 
said thickly. "I guess I got the wrong 
thing" 

"NowP Walls roared. "Spin that 
wheel above your head. ... That's 
right — right — there! Qon't touch a 

thing. Cook! We're coming down." 

T HE submarine had paused directly 
beneath them, listing slightly to 
port. Then began the cautious tins i n sue 
of the descent. Under Wells' rapid or- 
ders the men linked arms again and dis- 
charged more air from their sco-auita. 
Slowly, thin chains of bubbles rising 
behind them, they sank towards the 
dim shape of the NX-1 below. Wells' 
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eyes krpt probing tbr thick gloom fu 
bcnrttk Enry boAtiK he expected 
to m« it dupryt a rotno of scSopt. 

They neared the submarine. and u« 
numberless pitted tpott in her body, 
where the heat ray bad atafabed foe at 
moment In their eecitemcnt they 
mined their level by tome feet, but 
clutching together they admitted more 
air and soon rote even with the star- 
board exit port. 

“Swim forward." Keith ordered. 
"Hurry r* The weird figure* groped 
clumaily. and eery slowly neared the 
port. The commander, in the ran. at 
last reached out and gripped its jotting 
external controls. He could not work 
them at first : his hands were numb and 
awkward. 

As be tugged and struggled sritk 
them a shout rang in his headphone. It 
was McKrgnie. scared to death 

"Oh, hurry. Mr. Wells 1“ he yelled. 
"Quick! Quick, please? The octopss 
ship's comin*. sir I The red light's 
back!" 

CHAPTER XI 
To the Death 

• 

T HE emergency steadied KeitkV 
fingers. He got the door open and 
motioned Graham and sis men inside 
the water chamber. The passage tool 
but a minute. Then he sent the rAttf 
the crew in. being himself the last to 
enter. When the c ham b e r was finally 
empty, and Wells had stepped through 
the inner door onto the lower deck of 
the NX-1, a great sigh of relief broke 
from him Nrree before had anything 
looked to good as Hast brilliantly lit 
deck with its familiar mare of ma- 
chinery and bulkheads. 

“Thank God." he said sunply. and 
his joy was shared by the whole crew. 
A new feeling had come over them. 
Back ho m e in their own submarine, 
their own element — they had at least a 
fighting chance with the octopi. Bat 
Keith let them waste no time. He knew 
that a final, desperate duel to the death 
with their foe still was abend “Abort 



to the control room." he ordered. 
"Fast I"' , 

They lumbered up the connecting 
ramp A disheveled. wild -eyed form 
met them. Keith couldn't help chuck- 
ling as he passed the now much thinner 
and paler cook, witk the arsenal handy 
at his waist On the deck of the con- 
trol room lay a huge tentaclcd body, 
metal-scaled, with its dome of glass 
shattered and its great cold ryes star- 
ing unsceingly ibiy, “I killed bias." 
stammered McKrgnie pridefully; "but 
Mr Wells— look at tkat red light, sir!" 

Keith glanced rapidly at the location 
chart, ripping of his ses-auit as he did. 
The fateful red stud m moving swift- 
ly down on the motionless green one. 
The men had surrounded McKegnic. 
laughing and sl apping bun on the back, 
hut the tosminSI's terse orders 
jerked them abruptly back to action. 

"The rectifiers. Graham: clean out 
this scale air. Seo-suits 08 ; at emer- 
gency posts Take the helm. Craig; 
you. Wet her by. trim the ship. No. no. 
Cook — keep away from the controls I" 
The NX-1 balanced herself; fresh sir 
came rushing in. sweeping out the 
sflhfr Keith stared at the location 
chart. Vai ting foe the submarine to be 
ready. The red light was almost upon 
them. 

"Right f" be roared at last “Diring 
rudder controls. Graham! Fall speed 
foe tbe^lumdclf" 

A T tkat moment the octopi ship 
swept into riew. its full battery 
of offensive weapons flaring forth. The 
paralyzing ray tingled again and again 
over the control room. Someone 
laughed at its uselessness. The violet 
heat ray leveled full at these but the 
commander avoided it with "Port tea. 
starboard ten! Maintain aigrag course 
to the tunnel.' He understood the 
enemy's weapons now; he was throb- 
bing with the fierce thrill of action. 
This duel was to be the climax of their 
whole a dventure. “And. by henven." he 
promised, “it's going to be a fight f“ 

The other craft seemed to rtahac the 
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NX-1 «u r.ow in expert kiadi She 
raced ilw.j to starboard for toax min* 
Btca. her heat ray trying vainly to 
Steady on tb< American* wearing 
form. Wrllt wondered if the king of 
the octopi was aboard her. in com- 
mand; be thought perhaps the ship had 
postponed her chase of McKegnieto 
pick him up. "I hope he is P* the com- 
mander breathed, and fingered the tor- 
pedo lever. He had tome debts to pay. 

The NX-1, engines working smooth- 
ly. proceeded on a desperate dash for 
the tunnel that led to the outer sea. 
But the octopi ship apparently knew 
what Keith intended, for she abandoned 
her offensive rays, changed course a 
few degrees lnd slowly but steadily 
pulled ahead. "Damn V Keith ex- 
claimed. “Shell get there before i^l" 

The dim shape dwindled on the 
screen, and before long her bulk had 
disappeared entirely. Wells then 
could watch her swift, straight pro- 
gress only on the location chart. 



T EN minutes later the funnel-like 
opening of the tunnel loomed on 
the teleview, and squarely in front, 
blocking it. was the waiting form of 
the octopi submarine.* 

“Quarter speed f" Keith snapped 
“Hold her steady. Grab an: I'm going 
to try a bow torpedo. I think we're 
beyond their ray." 

Sighting hi* range on the telescopic 
range-hnder. he worked the NX-1 slow- 
ly into position. He noticed that his 
best officer was staring oddly at him 
ile was bothered by the queer look. 
“What's wrong?" he asked impatiently. 

“But — what about Hemmy Bow- 
man?^ 

^ Bowman! In the rush of action and 
suspense. Keith Wells had completely 
forgotten his officer in the enemy sub- 
marine. “Oh. God f be groaned The 
cruel situation that had stayed his 
hand once before had again come to 
falter his course of action. The men 
were watching him; Graham had a 
question in hi* eyes. They all knew 
what bad to be decided. . . . 



Keith shrugged his shoulders hope 

lessly. It was his greater duty to de- 
stroy the octopi submarine. And yet— 

“Fish for Hemmy. Sparks." he or- 
dcred. “Craig, keep present distance 
from enemy. Full stop." 

A moment later the radio operator 
looked up “Mr. Bowman on the 
phones, sir." With a heavy weight on 
his heart the commander clipped on the 
extension headphones. 

“Hemmy?" 

“Keith? Keith? Thank God you're 
alive P Bowman's voice shook with 
gladness. “You're all back on the NX-1. 
Keith? The whole crew's with you? 
Oh. Lord, it's good to bear you again P 

“Yes. We got back sll right. Hemmy 
— a miracle. They've still got you pris- 
oner P 

“Yes. . . . Keith— you're trying to 
dodge out of the tunnel, aren't you P 

W ELLS smiled bitterly, and as he 
paused to frame an answer 
Bowman spoke again. 

“I want you to blow up this sub- 
marine. Keith. “ he said quickly. “A 
favor to me.” 

He cut WeH* abort when the com- 
mander started to interrupt- "Wait I 
Let me finish.” be pleaded. "1 want to 
explain. I'd been hoping — but never 
mind that. . . . Keith, a while ago I 
managed to work loose I loot my head 
completely and tackled these devils. 
It was a foolish thing to do; they over- 
came me. naturally. But, in the strug- 
gle. they tore my sea-suit" 

"WhatT 

“Oh. just a tiny tear, or I wouldn't 
have lasted tilt now. But a leak all the 
same — in the right leg. Since then I've 
been gripping the edges of the fabric 
at tightly as I can — but I couldn't keep ' 
the water inside this ship from seeping 
through. It came in slowly at first, 
then faster at my hands grew numb 
It's up to my neck now. Keith . . . and 
—it won't be long I I’ve just a few min- 
utes left. ..." 

The faint words upered into silence 
“NoP roared Keith In s great rush 
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•f r mo non But Hraoir t cage t voice 
uac right bock : 

'Oh ye*, you muit! It would be a 
mercy to kill me. Keith " 

There were tear* in the commander's 
eye*. 'Arc you cure. Hensmy ?" he 
asked. 'Are you sure?” • 

“Oh. ye*. It would be a mercy.' 

Wclla* lip* formed a straight grim 
line. Hi* word* squeered through it 
tightly. 'All right. Hemsny. Thank*. 
Thank*. I — I'll go after them now, old 
man. 1*11 try and keep in touch with 
you through the duel, but I — I can't 
promise — " 

fjc could almost sec Hemingway 
Bowman give hr* old familiar omile as 
be answered : 

."Then to long. Keith P 

C OMMANDER KEITH WELLS 
studied the teleview screen. The 
men were half afraid to look at hi* 
•trained blanched face. 

Repeatedly the violet beam speared 
through the water, reaching for the 
NX-l'% bow. 

“Turn ship. Line up for stern tor- 
pedoes.' the commander ordered harsh- 
ly. He realised he could not bold hi* 
submarine steady to obtain a perfect 
sight, for the heat ray needed only 
thirty seconds to melt through their 
•hell. He would have to awing the 
ship slowly about ; and. as the shape of 
the enemy crowed the hair-lines on the 
range-finder, unleash his torpedoes and 
gamble on hitting the moving target. 

The NX-1 swung around, always 
maintaining a slight forward motion 
and tigtagging constantly to nullify 
the heat beam. Wclla watched the 
range-finder closely. 71 k octopi ship 
slanted dow n w a rd*, the deadly violet 
ray subbing from her bow. Slowly the 
black dot that represented her appeared 
on the dial, and slowly it dropped to- 
wards the crossed line* that showed 
the perfect firing point. 

Keith grasped the torpedo lever. The 
A iX-Vn stern was towards her target. 
Dead silence bung in the control room. 
The NX-1 swung slightly. The octopi 



craft appeared directly In the middle 
of the dial. 

Wclla pulled back the lever. 

The hiss of compressed sir sprang 
from her stern. He had fired two tubes, 
his whole stock of stern torpedoes. 
The pair of dreadful weapons leaped 
out and settled on their course. Keith 
shot hi* gare to the teleview. 

The torpedoes missed. Only by feet, 
but a Buu all the same. They raced 
on past the octopi submarine and. with 
a tremendous, car-numbtng explosion, 
burst on the wall of the cavern beyond. 
Both ship* reeled from the shock. 
Graham swore viciously, but Wells* 
masklike face showed no slightest 
change of expression. ... 

A voice rang in Keith** headphones. 
Tough. Keith I Better luck next 
timer Then the commander winced. 
He simply could not answer Hemmy 
Bosrman. could not answer that fine, 
brave voice. ... 

T HE stern torpedoes srere gone. 

The tube* could not be reloaded, 
for the paralysing ray bound the men 
to the control room. That left them 
two torpedoes in the bow. 

* The violet beat ray kept fingering 
hungrily on their outer hull, and every 
man knew that the plate* were weaken- 
ing under the steady strain, which was 
only lessened by the NX-l’s constant 
ngiagging The control room was very 
hot. Both ship* were now a full mile 
from the tunnel entrance. Keith 
plunged the NX-1 down, swung her 
around, to bring hi* bow tubes to bear, 
and ngragged upwards. 

It was obvious that the octopi craft 
had been alarmed by the terrific ex- 
plosion. They now adopted tactics 
similar to the American ship's, and 
for awhile both submarines circled cau- 
tiously, maneuvering for an opening. 

“If only we could keep the skip 
steady V Graham muttered. 'But then 
that heat ray d get us f 
The commander kept his eye* on the 
teleview Again and again the violet 
shaft pronged at them. The heat grew 
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stiffing Sweat wu pouring Iron 
all the men's bodice. Every face wu 
strained and taut. 

"Starboard full P Wells said sudden- 
ly. "A little up. Graham f" He had 
seen a chance: the octopi craft was 
slightly above, and in a moment would 
pan directly in the line of the bow 
tubes. The NX-1 stuck her nose up. 
swung rapidly to the right. Keith 
pulled hack the bring levee, releasing 
one torpedo. 

The long messenger ef death hurtled 
straight for the enemy's hull. They 
watched its course breathlessly. ... 

"My Godf* the first officer groaned. 
"Could they see it coming f~ Pot the 
octopi submarine had swung to one 
side, neatly dodging the speeding tube 
of dytramite- 

"One left!" be added bitterly. "One 
left!" % 

A DESPERATE plan formed in 
Keith Wells* mind. Mia last tor- 
pedo simply had to strike the mark : he 
could take no chances with it. He mo- 
tioned the haggard-faced Graham to 
him 

"There’s only one thing left to do." 
he said quietly. "We've got to de- 
liberately face that heat ray; chance 
its puncturing our plates." 

"How do you mean, sir K 
"Get in very close, to as to make our 
last torpedo sure to hit. We've got to 
approach the enemy head-on at full 
speed. Well corksc/cw up to them 
until we get within two hundred yards, 
then go straight forward for ten or fif- 
teen seconds, giving us the opportuni- 
ty to sight the remaining torpedo di- 
rectly oa them. The heat ray may 
break through before I fire — but when 
I do fire it's a sure hit." 

The men had heard every word. 
Quietly Wells ordered: 

"Take the torpedo control. Graham. 
Ill take the helm" 

The first officer obeyed without a 
word Keith graaped the helm The 
plans were made for their last desper- 
ate attempt. 



"Right." the commander said shortly. 

"Here we go." 

« 

T HERE had been a taut silence be- 
fore. but now. knowing that they 
were deliberately offering themselves 
a perfect target for the beat ray in or- 
der to get their last torpedo home, the* 
tensity was almost unbearable. The 
men felt like shrieking, jumping— do- 
ing anything to break the awful hush. 
The air was charged with the lame un- 
name able something that heralds a ty- 
phoon. 

Ketch Wells «u like a white statue 
at the helm, save for the betraying 
trickles of sweat that coursed down his 
—drawn cheeks. His hands moved the 
wheel slowly from port to starboard: 
his eyes bored at the screen before him. 
The ship was in command of a man of 
steel, a anas with but one purpose. . . . 

"Up— Ap," be ordered. "Hold— in 
trim— full speed forward P 

He had brought the NX-1 directly in 
line with the octopi ship. And now 
the craft leaped forward under full 
power, while he shot the helm back and 
forth ceaselessly. His ship was de- 
scribing a corkscrewing motion, weav- 
ing straight at the enemy. Grasping 
her opportunity, the octopi submarine 
remained motionless, steadily dousing 
the approaching American craft srub 
her silent violet ray and driving the 
temperature in the control room to 
wtn greater heights. 

The distance between them rapidly 
lessened. Would the^lates stand ill 
Would the ray melt through the weak- 
ened stcel^bcforc he could fire? With 
an effort Keith d Apve these doubts 
from his mind . . . but he could not 

banish a certain dull, steady ache from 

. . , * 

hit consciousness. . . . 

T HE range dwindled. The beat be- 
came intolerable Everyone's dock- 
ing was sopping wet. A man ri p p od 
off hia shirt, gsoptng lot air. Wells 
kepc hia eyes on the screen, though 
half-blinded by smarting sweat. The 
plates had to gi^e soon, he knew. 
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The octopi submarine, beam on and 
dead ahead, began to more to port at 
quickly increaaing speed. At ooce 
Keith atoppcd twinging the helm, and 
the NX-l'a corkacrewing motion of 
protection ceased. And then came the 
real teat, the gauntlet of seconds. 

Right atraight into the retreating 
triolet beam they went, at top apeed. 
They gained rapidly. The beat waa 
furnace-like. The commander, watch- 
ing the range-finder*, kept coring the 
helm (lightly over. A (haft of triolet 
heat (panned the two ahella of metal. 
For ten acconda it had held on the 
NX-1. The black dot of the enemy 
craft moved (lowly to exact center on 
the dial. Fiften acconda . . . twenty 
. . . twenty-three — 

"Firet" 

Graham jammed the torpedo lever 
bock. 

"Cravh dive P 

The deck tilted downward And 
Wclla' white lipa formed the words. 
"So long. Hetnmyf" — and he tore the 
phonea from hia bead 

Secooda later a titanic exploaion 
aounded through the cavern; echoed 
and re-echoed in vaaty roar* The 
American craft'a lighta went off — but 
not before her men had teen, in the 
teleview, a Arc-shot maelatrom where a 
moment before the octopi aubmartne 
had bran. 

"We got them!" yelled Graham 

A ROAR of exultation bunt from 
every throat. The men flung 
their arma out. jumped yelled craaily. 
Faint emergency lighta lit the acme. 

"Below, at regular poet a." Welle or- 
dered. "Reload bow and (tern tubea 
Graham, ace to the lights." He him- 
self remained at the helm. In a few 
momenta the 'submarine had climbed 
back to the level of the tunnel. At 
quarter speed she nosed into the wide 
entrance, and slowly forged into the 
dense, deceptive shadows 

The commander acted mechanically. 
Again by touch he steered his ship 
through the black, ragged cleft. Fif- 



teen minutes after leaving the cavern 
of the octopi her bow poked through 
the weaving kelp into the free, salty 
depths of the Atlantic Ocean. 

There waa one more task to perform, 
and Wells lost no time in doing it. 
When two hundred yards away be 
halted the NX-1, steadied her and 
sighted the stern tubea just above the 
dark tunnel hole. Quickly he sent 
forth two torpedoes. 

A huge roar rumbled through the 
water, whipping the beds of kelp to 
mad convulsions. "Turn around." the* 
commander ordered harshly. He 
sighted his bow tubes and again let 
loose a bolt of two torpedoes. Then 
be sent the submarine forward, and, 
through the teleview, examined what 
hia four weapons had done. 

Huge chunks o f.- roc k had been 
tumbled down, completely closing the 
tunncL 

"Well." said Graham, "it’s over I 
Finished I They'll never get through 
thatr 

A FULL-THROATED cheer burst 
from the men below, a cheer that 
rang for minu’rs at they realised they 
were free forever of the octopi. of the 
cold underwater city, of the clutching 
tentacles. Graham grinned broadly. 

"Sound happy — eh T~ be chuckled. 
"Say, Keith, it’a good we've got those 
two octopi our flghting cook killed. 
Knapp would never believe our story 
without themf" 

lie stared curiously at his coen- 
mutoder. Wells was standing quite 
«ill. facing the teleview screen. A 
htrange. far-away look was in his eyes. 

"What's the matter, old man V the 
first officer asked, smiling straight iat 
him. "Aren't you glad we von 
through?" 

"Of course." answered Keith with a 
tired smile in. return. 

"But why jnd you look that way?" 
Graham persisted And Keith Wells 
told him: • 

"I was just wondering if Hemmy 
told the truth." 
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T HE clue. Garnet. - taid Dr. 

Bird ilowty, "lira in tbote 

window* " 

Oprtitirr Carnet of th* 
United State* Secret Service shook 
bit bead be toe* be 
glanced at t b e 
window* of the 
fmoui toentitt't 
private laboratory 
on the top 
Standard* 



- I usually defer to your knowledge. 
Doctor." be raid, “but tbia time I think 
you are off on the wrong foot. If the 
thieve* came in through the window*, 
what waa their object in cutting that 
bole through the 
roof 1 The marks 
art very plain and 
they indicate that 
the hole waa cut 




floor of the Bureau of 
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in tome manner from the inside 
Dr Bird smiled enigmatically. 
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"Thai U too evident for discussion," 
he replied. "I (rant you that the 
thieves entered from the roof through 
that hole. After they had secured their 
booty they left by the tame route. I 
presume that you have noticed the 
mark* on the roof where an aircraft of 
tome tort, probably a helicopter, 
landed and took off. A question of 
much greater moment is that of what 
they did before they landed and cut 
the hole." 

"I don't follow your reasoning. 
Doctor." 

"Carnes, that bole was cut through 
the roof with a heavy saw. In cutting 
it. the workers dislodged quite a little 
plaster which fell to the floor and must 
have made a great deal of noise. Why 
wasn't that noise beard?" 

"It was beard. The watchman beard 
it. but knew that Lieutenant Breslau 
was working here and be thought that 
be made the noise." 

"Surely, but why didn't Breslau bear 

itr 

"How do we know that he didn't ? He 
was taken to Walter Reed Hospital this 
morning with his mind an absolute 
blank and with his tongue paralyzed. 
He must have seen the thieves and they 
treated him in some way to ensure his 
silence. When be is able to talk, if be 
ever U. bell probably give us a good 
description of them." 

T"yK- BIRt) shook his bead. 

1 J "Too thin. Carney, old dear." he 
said. ~B/ealau is a very intelligent 
young mn. He was perfectly normal 
when Me ft him shortly aftgr midnight 
last n/ght. He was working alone in 
here on a device of the utmost military 
importance. On the desk is a push but- 
ton which sets ringing a dozen gongs 
in the building. Surely a man of that 
type would have had sense enough 
when he beard and saw intruders cut- 
ting a hole through the roof to sound 
an alarm which would have brought 
every watchman on the grounds to his 
assistance. He must have been knocked 
out before the hole was started, prob- 



ably before the helicopter's l an din g." 

"How? Gas of some sort T~ 

"The windows were all cloned and 
locked and I have already ascertained 
that the gas and water lines have not 
been tampered with. Gas won't pen#' 
trste through a solid roof in sufficient 
concentration to knock out a man like 
that. It was something more subtle 
than gaa" 

"What was itr 

"I don't know yet. The clue to what 
it was lies, as I told you. in thooc win* 
dows." • 

Carnes moved over snd surveyed the 
windows closely. 

"I see nothing u n u s ual about them 
eacept that they need washing rather 
badly." 

"They were washed last Friday, but 
they do look rather dirty, doo't they? 
Suppose you take a rag and some 
scouring soap and clean up a pane." 

The detective took the proffered arti- 
cles and started his task He wet a 
pane of glass, rubbed up a thick lather 
of scouring soap snd applied it snd 
rubbed vigorously. With clear water he 
washed the glass and then gave an es- 
clamation of astonishment and exam- 
ined it more 'closely. 

"That isn't dirt. Doctor." he cried. 
"The glaaa seems to be fogged." 

Dr. Bird chuckled. 

"So it seems." he admitted. "Now 
look at the rest of the glass around the 
laboratory." 

Carnes looked around and then 
walked to a table littered with appa- 
ratus snd examined a dozen pieces 
carefully. 

"It's all fogged in eaactly the same 
way. Doctor." be said. "The only piece 
of clear glass in the room is that piece 
of plate glaaa on your desk ~ 

D R. BIRD picked up a hammer and 
struck the plate on his desk a 
sharp blow. Carries ducked instinc- 
tively. but the hammer rebounded 
harmlessly from the plate. 

"That isn't glass. Carnes." said the 
doctor. "That plate is made of vitrv- 
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l(d(, a nor product which I hare de- 
veloped. It looks like glass. but it hat 
entirely different properties. It ia of 
enormous strength and is quite insen- 
sitive to shock. It has one most pe- 
culiar property. While ultra-violet 
and longer* rays trill penetrate it quite 
readily, it is a perfect screen for X- 
rays and other rays of shorter wave 
length. It appears to be the only piece 
of. transparent substance in my labora- 
tory which hat not been fogged, as you 
call it." 

"Do short waves fog glass. Doctor K 

“Not so far at I know at present, but 
you must remember that very little 
work has been done with the short 
wave-lengths In the vast range of 
waves whose lengths lie between aero 
and that 'of the X-ray. only a few 
points have been investigated and defi- 
nitely plotted. There may be in that 
range a wave-length which will fog 
glass" ' 

"Then your theory ia that some sort 
of a ray machine was put in operation 
before the helicopter landed?”* 

"It ia too early to attempt any theo- 
rising. Carnes Let us confine ourselves 
to the known facts Lieutenant Breslau 
was normal at midnight and was work- 
ing in this room. Some time between^ 
then and seven this morning be under- 
went certain mental and physical 
changes which prevent him from tell- 
ing us what he observed. During the 
same period, a hole was cut in the roof 
and things of great importance stolen. 
At the same time, all the glass in the 
laboratory became semi-opaque. The 
problem ia to determine what connec- 
tion there it between the three events 
I will handle the scientific end here, 
but there is socne outside work to be 
done, and that will be your share." 

IVE your orders. Doctor." said 

\JT the detective briefly. 

"To understand what I am driving 
at. I will have to tell you what has been 
stolen. Naturally this is highly confi- 
dential Some rumors have leaked out 
at to my caperiments with 'raditc.* at 



I have named the new radium-con tam- 
ing disintegrating explosive on which 
I have been working, but no one short 
of the Secretary of War and the Chief 
of Ordnance and certain of their se- 
lected subordinates knows that my ex- 
periments have been successful and 
that the United States ia in a position 
to manufacture radite in almost un- 
limited quantities from the pitchblende 
ore deposits of Wyoming and Nevada. 
The effects of raditc will be catas- 
trophic on the unfortunate victim on 
whom it is first < used- The only thing 
left to do was to develop a gun from 
which raditc shells could be fired with 
safety and precision. 

"Ordinary propellant powders are 
too variable for this purpose, but I 
found that raditc B. one form of my 
new explosive, can be used for pro- 
pelling the shells from a gun. The or- 
dinary gun will last only two or three 
rounds, due to the erosive action of the 
radite charge on the barrel, and ordi- 
nary ordnance is heavier and more 
cumbersome than is necessary. When 
this was found to be the case, the 
Chief of Ordnance detailed Lieutenant 
Breslau, the army's greatest expert on 
gun design, to work with me in an at- 
tempt to develop a suitable weapon. 
Breslau is a wizard at that sort of work 
and be has made a miniature working 
model of a gun with a vitrilene- lined 
barrel which ia capable of being fired 
with a miniature shell The gun will 
stand up under the repeated firing of 
radite charges and ia very light and 
compact and gives an accuracy of fire 
control heutofore deemed impossible. 
From this be planned to construct a 
larger weapon which would fire a shell 
containing an explosive charge of two 
and one-hair ounces of radite at a rate 
of fire of two hundred sbota per min- 
ute. The destructive effect of aach 
shell will be greater than that of the 
ordinary high-ex plosive shell fired 
from a sixteen-inch mortar, and all of 
the shells can be landed inside a two- 
hundred foot circle at a range of fif- 
teen miles The weight of the com- 
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pitted fun will bt leas than kill a too. 
exclusive of the bring platform It 
is Breslau’s working model which has 
been stolen.” 

C ARNES whistled softly between 
his teeth. 

"The matter will have to be handled 
pretty delicately to avoid international 
complications." be said. “It’s hard to 
tell just where to look. There are a 
great many nations who would give 
any amount for a model of such a 
weapon.” ] 

"The matter must be handled deli- 
cately and also in absolute secrecy. 
Carnes We are not yet ready to an- 
nounce to the world the fact that we 
have such a weapon in our armory. It 
is the plan of the President to have a 
half doren of these weapons manufac- 
tured and give a demonstration of their 
terrible effectiveness to representatives 
of the powers of the world. Think 
what an argument the existence of such 
a weapon will be for the furtherence of 
his plans for disarmament and uni- 
versal peace! Public sentiment will 
force disarmament on the world, for 
seen the worst jingoist could no longer 
defend armaments in the face of Amer- 
ica’s offer to scrap these super -engines 
ft destruction and to destroy the plans 
from which they were made. If the 
model has fallen into the hands of any 
civilised power the damage ia not ir- 
reparable. for public opinion would 
force ita surrender and return. It is 
among the uncivilised powers that our 
search must first be made.” 

"That makes the problem of where 
to start more complicated.” 

"On the contrary, it simplifies it im- 
mensely. At the head of the uncivil- 
ised powers stands one which has the 
brains, the scientific knowledge and the 
manufacturing facilities to make ter- 
rible use of such a weapon. In addi- 
tion. the aim of that power ia to over- 
throw all world governments and set 
up in their stead its own tyrannical 
disorder Need I name it?” 

"You refer to Russia." 



"Not to R us s i a, the great slumbering 
giant who will tome day take her place 
in the sun in fellowship with the other 
nations, but So Bolabeviki. that empire 
within an empire, that horrible power 
which is holding sleeping Russia in 
* chains of steel and blood. It ia there 
that our search must first be made.” 

M /"”VP course, they have no official 
W representative in America.” 
"No. but the Young Labor Party is 
as much their accredited representative 
as the British Ambassador is of im- 
perial Britain. Your first task will be 
to trail down and locate every leader of 
that group and to investigate his pres- 
ent activities.” 

"I can tell you where most of them 
are without investigation. Denberg. 
Semensky and Karuska axe in Atlanta; 
Fedoeovitch and Caspar are in Leaven- 
worth; Saranoff is dead — " 
"Presumably." 

"Why, Doctor, I saw with my own 
eyes the destruction of the submarine 
in which be was riding I” 

"Did you see his dead body?” 

"No.” 

"Neither did I. and I will never be 
sure until I do. Once before we were 
certain of his death, and be bobbed up 
with a new fiendish device. We cannot 
eliminate Saranoff." 

"I will include him in my plans." 
"Do so. Besides a hypothetical Sar- 
anoff. there are a half doren oe mors 
of the old leaders of the gang who are 
alive and at liberty, so far as we know. 
They fled the country after the Coast 
Guard broke up their alien smuggling 
scheme, but some of them may have re- 
turned. There arc also thirty or forty 
underlings who should be located and 
checked up on. and. in addition, we 
must not lose sight of the fact that new 
heads of the organisation may have 
been smuggled into the United States. 
It is no simple task that I am setting 
you. Carnes, but I know that you and 
Bolton will see it through if anyone 
can." 

Thanks. Doctor, we’ll do our best. 
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If I sm mm speaking out of turn, what 
are fM planning to do in tlx mean 

**T AM going to start Taylor off oo 
1 an ultra-short wave generator and 
try a few experiments aloof that Itnr. 
Breslau ia at Walter Bred and they are 
doing all they can foe him. but until I 
can fet toot definite information a* to 
the undeelyinf cause of hit condition, 
they arc more or leaa shootinf in the 
dark' 

"How are they treatinf him?* 

"By electric atimulationa and vibra- 
tory treatment* and by keeping him in 
a darkened room. By the way. Carnet, 
if I am correct in my line of tboufht. 
it would be well to have an catra fuard 
put over Karutka. He wai the only 
real eapert in ordnance that the Younf 
Labor party had. and if they have Brea- 
lau't model they'll need him to super- 
viae the construction of a gun." 

"HI attend to that at once. Doctor, 
la there anythinf else?' 

"Not that 1 know of. I am f oinf out 
to Takama Park this afternoon and 
have another look at Brralau. but it ia 
too soon to hope foe any\hanf e in his 
condition. Aside from the time I will 
be out there, you can find me either 
here or at my home, in case anythinf 
develops" 

"Ill get on the job at once. Doctor.” 
"Thanks, old dear. Remember that 
speed must be the keynote of your 
work." 

T HE telephone bell at the head of 
Dr. Bird's bed woke into noisy ac- 
tivity. The doctor roused himself and 
took down the instrument sleepily. A 
fiance at the clock showed him that it 
was four in the morn inf and he mut- 
tered a malediction on the one who had 
called him. 

"Hello.” be said into the receiver. 
"Dr. Bird speaking " 

"Doctor," came a crisp voice over the 
wire, "wake up I This is Carnes talk- 
inf . Something has broken loose f" 

All trace of sleep vanished from Dr. 



Bird's face and hi* eyes flowed mo- 
mentarily with a peculiar flitter which 
Carnes would at once hove recofaisod 
as indicative of the keen eat interest. 

"What has happened. Carnes r he 
demanded * 

"1 telephoned Atlanta this morn inf 
and arranfed to have an emtra fuard 
put over Karuaka a a you suggested. 
The matter waa simplified by the fact 
that he and nine others were confined 
in the prison infirmary The warden 
agreed to do ak 1 told him. and. ui ad- 
dition to the regular guards, s special 
man teas placed in the ward near Ka- 
ruaka’s bed At 2 A. M the lights in 
the ward went out.” 

"Accidentally, or were they put 
outr 

"They haven't found out yet. At 
any rate they arc all right now, but 
Karuaka and all of the other inmates 
and all the guards of that particular 
ward have gone crary.” 

"The dickens you say f" 

"Not only that, they are also par- 
tially paralysed. The description I got 
over the telephone corresponds exactly 
with the condition of Lieutenant Bres- 
lau as you described it so me. Here is 
the most interesting part of the whole 
affair. The special guard over Karuaka 
was only lightly affected and has al- 
ready recovered and ia in a position to 
tell you exactly what happened I got 
a garbled account of the affair from the 
warden, something shout a goldfish 
bowl or something like that, the war- 
den wouldn't take it seriously enough 
to give me details. I didn't press foe 
them much for 1 knew that you would 
rather get them at first hand." * 

"I certainly would. Ill be ready to 
leave for Atlanta in less than ten 
minutes” 

"I expected thiaClloctor. cad a car ia 
already oo its aray to pick you up. Ill 
meet you at Langley Field where a 
plane ia already being tuned up and 
trill be ready to take off by the time w* 
get there." 

"Good work. Carnes 111 see you st 
the field.” 
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A CAB was vattiaf lar Caraa^aad 
Or Bird win the La ngley Field 
plane |U down to a landing at Atlanta 
At the penitentiary. Dr. Bard went di- 
rect to tW lahrmary where Ka.-utka 
had keen roafiatd- Aa he Ante red. hr 
that a hern glance around and gave an 
ot aatiaiact ion. 

-the windewa. Carae*, - be 

cried 

aver to the nearear win- 
haa finger up and 
applied it caper laaeataUy to the glaaa 
The nontart produced no e fleet, for 
the giooo of the window* waa perma- 
nent] 7 clouded as waa that of the 
doctor 'a laboratory. 

‘ Whatever happened in (^Labora- 
tory the night before last waa repeated 
here last night with a similar object." 
anid-rhc doctor. "The object there was 
to areal a gnn model, here it waa to 
steal a man who could construct a full- 
stacd goo from the model I under- 
stand that one of the guards escaped 
the fate which overtook the rest of the 
p e ruooa in the infirmary?" 

"Not altogether. Doctor. - replied the 
warden. “I thank that hia ound is 
1 hat affected, for he tells a wild 
insist* on trying to wry a 
owl on hi* head I have him 
creation in the psychopathic 

ward/* 

Dr. Bird shot a scornful glance at 
the wmdm 

' "There are none « 
who will not aee'. - he 

~Bj all means. I with to see him." 
he went oa aloud. "Will you here him 
brought here at once, please 

T HE warden nodded and apoke to 
one of the attendants, la a few 
a tall, fair-haired young giant 
before the doctor. Dr. Bird 
p-rM hock hia unruly shock of black 
hair with hia huger*, those long slim 
mobile finger* which a kmc betrayed the 
art lot m bis make-up. sod shot a pierc- 
ing gla — r from kit black eyea tato the 
whtch returned the gate ua- 




" What is your name r he asked 

'Bail ley. etr. - 

"You were on guard here last night 7" 

'Yea. air. 1 was detailed as a special 
guard over No. I’M.’ 

"Tell me in your own words just 
what happened Don't be afraid to 
apeak out; I'm not going to disbelieve 
you ; and above all. tell me everything, 
no aiatter how unimportant it may 
seem to you. Ill judge the importance 
of things for nqraclf I'm Dr. Bird of 
the Bureau of Standard* " t 

The guard’s face lighted up at the 
doctor's words. 

"I've heard of you. Doctor." be said 
in a relieved tone, "and I’ll be glad to 
tell you everything At tea o'clock last 
night. I relieved Carragher aa special 
guard . over No. •764. Carragher re- 
ported that the prisoner was somewhat 
rest leak and hadn't been asleep aa yet. 
I sat down abowt fifteen feet f ram hia 
bed and prepared to keep an eye on him 
until I was relieved at six o’clock this 
morning. 

'Nothing happened until about two 
o’clock. No. 9764 seat rest lea* aa Car- 
ragher had aaid. but toward midnight 
he quieted down aad apparently went 
to sleep. I was sleepy myself, and I 
got up and took a turn around the room 
every five minute* to be sure that I 
kept awake That’s bow I am so sure 
of the time, air. - 

D R. BIBD nodded. 

"At five minute* to two. just aa 
I got up. I beard a noise outside like a 
big electric fan. It sounded like it 
came from directly overhead aad I 
went to the window and looked out. I 
couldn’t arc anything, although I could 
hear it pretty plainly, and then I heard 
a noise like something had fallen an 
the roof. Almost at the same time there 
came a sort of high-pitched whine, a 
good deal like the noise an electric mo- 
tor make* when it is running at high 
speed. v 

*T thought of giving aa alarm, but I 
't want to stir things up unless I 
re that there was 
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for it. so I itimd for the door to uk 
ear of the outside (uudi if be bad 
beard anything At I turned toward 
No. 9764 I saw that be bad been ait* 
ting up in bed 'while my back wai 
turned. Aa toon aa be taw that I no- 
ticed him. be Lay back real quick and 
pulled the cetera over hit bead. He 
moved pretty quick, but not to quick 
that I couldn’t aee that be bad some- 
thing that glittered like glass before 
bis face. I started over toward bis bed 
to see what be was doing and then it 
was that the lights started to get dim!" 

"Go ooT said the doctor as Bailley 
paused. His eyes were * glittering 
brightly now. 

"Well. air. Doctor. I don't hardly 
know bow to describe what happened 
nest. The lights were getting dim. 
but not as they ordinarily do when the 
current starts to gq off. The filaments 
were shining at bright as they ever did. 
but the light didn't seem to be able to 
penetrate the sir. The whole room 
seemed to be filled with a blackness 
that stopped the light. No. sir. it was- 
n’t like fog; it was more like some- 
thing more powerful than tbc lights 
was in the room and was killing them. 

“TT wasn't only the lights which 

1 were affected, it was me as welL 
This blackness, whatever it was. was 
getting into me as well as into the 
room, and I couldn't seem to make my- 
self think like I wanted to. I tried to 
yell to give an alarm, and- 1 found that 
I could hardly whisper. I went toward 
the bed and then I uw No. 9764 ait up 
again. He had a goldfish bowl pulled 
down over his bead and it was evident 
that it was keeping the blackness away, 
for I could see him plainly and his eyes 
were as bright as ever. 

“The nearer 1 got to him. the funnier 
I felt, and I began to be afraid that I 
would go out. No. 9764 got up out of 
bed. and I could see him grinning at me 
through the bowl. He reached up and 
adjusted that bowl, and all of a sudden 
I realised that .whatever was knocking 
me out eras not affecting him because 



he had that thing oo. I jumped for him 
with the ides of taking the bowl off 
and putting it on my own bead. He 
mw what I was up to and he fought 
like a cornered rat, but tbc blackness 
hadn't affected my muscles. I'm a 
pretty big man. sir. and No. 9764 is a 
little runt, and it didn't take me long 
to get the bowl off his head and pulled 
on over mine. As soon m I did that. I 
seemed to be able to think clearer. I 
was sitting on No. 9764 and was reiffy 
to tap him with a persuader if he 
started anything, but I didn't have to. 
In a few minutes be stopped struggling 
and lay perfectly quiet. 

"The lights kept getting dimmer and 
dimmer until they went out altogether 
and the room became pitch dark. It 
wasn’t eaactly as if the lights had gone 
out. sir; I seemed to know that they 
were still there and were burning as 
bright as ever, but they couldn't pene- 
trate tbc blackncM in tbc room, if you 
understand what I mean." 

“T THINK I do." Mid Dr. Bird slow- 

JL ly. "It was a good deal as if you 
had seen a glass filled with a pale red 
liquid and someone had dumped black 
ink into the fluid and hid the red color. 
You would know that the red was still 
theu. but you wouldn’t be able to tee 
it through the black." 

"That's exactly what it was like. 
Doctor; you have described it better 
than I can. At any rate, after it got 
real dark I beard a low whistle from 
the roof. * No. 9764 made a struggle to 
get up for a moment and then lay quiet 
again. The qhistle sounded again and 
then I beard tome one call ‘Caruso.’ 
Everything was quiet for a while and 
then the same voice called again and 
Mid some stuff in a foreign Language 
that I couldn't understand. I kept per- 
fectly quiet to see what would hap- 
pen 

"For about ten minutes tbc room re- 
mained perfectly dark, at I have Mid. 
and all the while I could hear that 
whining noise. All of a sudden it be- 
gan to sound in a iowdt note and then 
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! could k< the lights ifiin, very dimly 
and like the block ink you spoke of 
was fading out. The note got lower 
until it stopped altogether, and the 
lights came on brighter until they were 
normal again. Then I heard a scraping 
noise on the roof and the noise I had 
beard at first like a tug electric fan. I 
looked at the clock. It was two-twenty, 
“For a few minutes I wasn't able to 
collect my wits. When I got up off of 
No. 9764 at last he stared at me as 
though he didn’t know a thing, and I 
heaved him back into his bed and ran 
to the door to summon an outside 
guard. I could still talk in a husky 
whisper, but not loud, and I wasn’t sur- 
prised when no one beard me. My or- 
ders were not to let No. 9764 out of my 
sight, but this was an emergency, so I 
left the ward and found a guard. It 
was Madigan and be was standing on 
his beat staring at nothing. When I 
touched him he looked at me and there 
was the same vacant look in his eyes 
that I had seen in the prisoner’s. I 
talked to him in a whisper, but be did- 
n’t seem to understand, so I left him 
and went to a telephone and called for 
help. Mr. Lawson, the warden, got 
'here with guards in a couple of min- 
utes and I tried to tell him what had 
happened, but I couldn’t talk loud, and 
I was afraid to take the hah bowl off 
my head.** 

• # 

“\A/ HAT happened neat r 

V V “Mr. Lawson took me to his 
office. and on the way we passed under 
an arc light. As eo6n as I got under 
it I began to feel better, and my voice 
came stronger. I saw that it was doing 
me some good and I stopped under it 
for an hour before my voice got bock 
to normal. It seemed to dear the fog 
from my brain, too. and I was able, 
about four o’clock, to tell everything 
that had happened. Mr. Lawson seemed 
to think that my brain was affected as 
well as the others’ and he sent me to 
the hospital. That’s all. Doctor.** 

“Do you feel perfectly normal now 7“ 
“Yes. sir.** 



“There is no need for confining this 
man longer. Mr. Lawson. He is as well 
as he ever was. Carnes, get the Walter 
Reed Hospital on the telephone and 
tell them that I said to treat Lieutenant 
Breslau with light rays, rich in ultra- 
violet. Tell them to give him an over- 
dose of them and not to put goggles on 
him. Keep him in the sun all day and 
under sun-ray arcs at night until fur- 
ther orders. Mr. Lawson, give the same 
treatment to the men who were dis- 
abled last night. If you haven’t enough 
sun-ray arcs in your hospital, put them . 
under an ordinary arc light in the yard. 
Bailley. have you still got that goldfish 
bowir 

“It is in my office. Doctor.' said the 
warden. 

“Good enough! 'Send for it at once. 
By the way. you have two more com- 
munists here. Denberg and Semensky, 
haven’t you?' 

“I think so. although I will have to 
consult the records before I can be 
positive.' 

“I am sure that you have. Look the' 
matter up and let me know.' 

T HE warden kurned away to carry 
out the doctor’s orders, and an or- 
derly appeared in a few moments with 
a hollow globe made of some crystal- 
line transparent substance. Despite its 
presence in the infirmary the evening 
before, there was no trace of clouding 
apparent. Dr. Bird took it and e cam- 
med it critically. He rapped it with 
hit knuckles and then stepped to the 
door and burled it violently down on 
the concrete floor of the yard. The 
globe rebounded without bijur/ and he 
caught it. 

“Vitrilene. or a good imitation of it." 
he remarked to Carnes. “After you get 
through talking to the hospital, get 
Taylor on the wire. There is plenty of 
loose vitnlcnc in the Bureau, and I 
want him to send down about fifty 
square feet of it by a special plane at 
once.' 

At Carnet left the room, the warden 
reappeared. 
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"Tlx men ut all lying in the run 
now. Doctor." he aaid. "I find that we 
hare the two men you mentioned con- 
fined here. They arc both in Tier A. 
Building 6." 

"It that an isolated building?" 

"No. it ia one wing of the old main 
building." 

"On whiO) floor?" 

"The aecond floor. It ia a aia-atory 
building." 

"Have theyf been moved there re- 
cently?" 

"They have been there for nearly a 
year." 

“IN that case there will be little 

1 chance of another attack of thia 
aort to-night At the aame time, I 
would adviae you to atation extra 
guarda there to-night and every night 
until I notify you otherwiae. Caution 
them to watch the light^carefully and 
to give an alarm at on re if they ap- 
pear to get dun. In aucb a cnee, rend 
men to the roof with nflea with ordera 
to eboot to kill anyone they find there. 
I am going back to Waahington and I 
am going to take Karuaka. your No. 
9764 with me. You had better have 
one of the guarda in the corridor, 
where Dcnbcrg and Semenaky are. 
wear thia goldfiah bowl, aa you call it. 
A lot of plate glaaa — at leant it will 
look like that — will come from Waah- 
ington by plane. Cut it into aheeta a 
foot aquare and uac aurgeon'a plaatcr 
to make aomc temporary glaaa helmet* 
for your men. I want all your guarda 
to wear them until I either aettle thia 
matter or clae aend you acme better 
helmet* Do you underatand?" 

"I underatand all right, but I'm 
afraid that I can't do it. The wearing 
of auch appliance* would interfere 
with the efficiency of my men aa 
guard*." 

"Brain and tongue paralyaia would 
interfere rather more acrioualy. it 
acema to me In any event. I have tuf- 
ficient authority to enforce toy requeat. 
If you are at all doubtful, call up the 
Attorney General and aak him." 



The warden bcaitatcd. 

"If you don't mind. I think I will 
call Waahington. Ddctor," he aaid- "I 
will have to get authority to turn No. 
9764 over to you In any event" 

"Call all you wiah. Mr. Lawaon. Mr. 
Carne* ia talking to Waahington now 
and well have a clear line through for 
you in a few minute*. Meanwhile, get 
a act of ahackle* on Karuaka and get 
him ready to travel by plane. He ap- 
pear* to be *u Bering from mental par- 
alyaia. but I don't know bow hi* caae 
will devclope. He may go violently in- 
aanc at any moment and I don't care 
to be aloft in a plane with an unbound 
maniac." 

M AJOR MARTIN looked up from 
the prone figure of Karuaka. 
"Hi* condition duplicate* that of 
Lieutenant Brcalau. Dr. Bird." he aaid. 
"We received your telephoned meaaage 
thia afternoon and are kept Brealau in 
a flood of aunligkt until duak. and then 
put him under aun-ray lamp* I don't 
know how you got on to that treat- 
ment. but it ia having a very beneficial 
effect. He can already make inarticu- 
late aounda. and hia eye* arc not quite 
a* vacant a* they were. If he keep* 
on improving aa he ha*, be ahould be 
able to talk intelligently in a few day* 
If you wiah to queation thia man. why 
not give him the aame treatment?" 

"I haven't time. Major. I nuat make 
him talk to-night if it ia humanly poa- 
aible 1 called you in been uac you are 
the moat eminent authority on the 
brain in the government aervice. Ia 
there anyway of artificially atimulat- 
ing thia man'* brain *o that we can 
force the aecreta of hi* aubconacioua 
mind from him?" 

The major aat for a moment id pro- 
found thought. 

"There it a way. Doctor," be aaid at 
length, "but it ia a method which I 
would not dare to uae. By applying 
high frequency electrical atimulationa 
to the medulla oblongata, at the aame 
time bathing the cerebellum with ul- 
tra-violet. it might be done, but the 
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durcn bit that cither death or inan- 
ity would result. I would not do it." 

"Mayor Martin, tfaia man is a reck- 
leaa and dangerous international crim- 
inal If bu (an g carries out the plan 
which I feat they hare formed, the 
lire* of thousand*, pea. of mil Horn, 
may pay for your hesitation. I will 
aaaume fall responsibility for the test 
if you trill make it. and I hare the au- 
thority of the President of the United 
Sutes behind me." 

"la that caac. Doctor. I hare no 
choice. The President is the Com- 
mander-in-chief of the army, and if 
those are hia orders the esperiment 
will be carried out. As a matter of 
fora*. I trill ask that your orders be 
reduced to writing " 

"I trill write them gladly. Mator. 
Pleaae proceed with the esperiment 
without delay ” 

M AJOfr MARTIN bowed and' 
spoke to a waiting orderly. The 
prostrate figure of Karuska was 
wheeled down a corridor into the elec- 
trical laboratory, and with the aid of 
the Laboratory technician the surgeon 
made hit preparations The Moss lamp 
was arranged to throw a flood of ahra- 
riolet over the Russian's cranium while 
the leads from a deep therapy X-ray 
tube waa connected, one to the front of 
Karuska * throat and the other to the 
base of hia brain At a signal from the 
mayor, a nurse began to administer 
ether 

"1 guarantee nothing. Dr Bird." said 
the mayor "The paralysm of the vocal 
chords stay be physical, in which caar 
the victim will still be unable to apeak, 
regardless of the brain stimoLatton. If. 
however, the evident paralysis is due 
to some obscure influence an the brain. 

"In any event 1 trill hold you blame- 
less and thank you for your help." re- 
plied the -doctor. "Pleaae start the 
stimulation." 

Mayor Martin closed a switch, and 
the hum of a high tension alternator 
hi led the Laboratory. The Russian 



quivered foe a mome n t and then lay 
atilL Mayor Martin nodded and Dr. 
Bird stepped to the aide of the operat- 
ing table. 

"Ivan Karuska." be said slowly and 
distinctly, "do you bear me?" 

The Russian's lips quivered and an 
unintelligible murmur came from them. 

"Ivan Karuska." repeated Dr. Bird, 
"do you bear me r 

T HERE wu a momentary struggle 
on the part of the Russian and 
then a surprisingly clesr voice easy 
from his lips. 

“I do." 

"Who is the present bead of the 
Young Labor party K 

Again there was a pause before the 
name "SaranoS" came from the lips of 
the insensible figure Carnes gave a 
sharp caclamation but a gesture from 
the doctor silenced him. 

"It SaranoS alive?" 

"Yea." 

"Is be in the United State* r 
"No. he is in London." 

"Is he coming to the United States?" 
"Yaa." 

"When h~ 

"I don't know Soon A* toon at 
we arc ready for him - 

"Where is he living in London?" 

"I don’t know " 

"How dad you get word that you 
were to be rescued from Atlanta?" 

"A message was smuggled in to me 
by O'Grady, a guard in our pay. - ^ 
'What waa that vttrilene helmat 
foer 

"To protect ate from the effects of 
the Mack Lamp " 

"What is the black lamp?" 

"1 don't know raactly Saranoff in- 
vented it It gives a black light and 
i) kill* all other light cacept sunlight, 
and it paralyses the hraut." 

"Did you know that the model of 
the Breslau gun had been stolen K 
"Yes" 

" What were you going to do after 
you were rescued from yail T~ 

"I was going to make a full-aasod 
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gun. Wc hi t t a disappearing gun plat- 
form built in the nruspt at tb« junc- 
ture of the Potomac and Pitcatawajr 
Creek. The gun wit to be mounted 
there and wc would ahcll Washington 
and institute a reign of terror. It 
would be a signal for uprisings all 
over the country." 

"Is there a black lamp at th* gun 
platform?" 

"Yes. The black lamp will kill both 
the dash and the report." 

"Where did you get the formula for 
radite?" 

"Wc got it from one of Dr. Bird's 
assistants His name — " 

A S be spoke the last few sentences. 

Karuska's voice had steadily 
risen almost to a shriek. At be en- 
deavored to give the name of the doc- 
tor's treacherous helper his voice 
changed to an unintelligible screech 
and then died away into silence. Ma- 
jor Martin stepped forward and bent 
over the prone figure. Hurriedly be 
tore away the electrical connections 
and placed a stethoscope over the Rus- 
sian's heart. He listened for a moment 
and then straightened up. hit face pale. 

"I hope that the information you ob- 
tained is worth a life. Dr. Bird." he 
said, his voice trembling slightly, "be- 
cause it has coat one." 

"It may easily save thousands of 
live*. I thank you. Major, and I will 
see that no blame attaches to you for 
your actions. I only wish that he had 
Iked long enough to tell me the name 
©I my assistant who has sold me to 
Sararvoff. However, we’ll get that in- 
formation in other ways. Carnes, tel- 
ephone Lawson at Atlanta to slam 
O'Grady into a cell pending investiga- 
tion while I get Camp Meade on the 
wire and order up a couple of tanks 
Wc are going to attack that gun em- 
placement at daybreak." 

The telephone bell in the laboratory 
jangled sharply. Major Martin an- 
swered it and turned to Games 
"You're wanted on the telephone. 
Mr. Carnes" 



The detective stepped forward and 
took the transmitter. 

"Cariys speaking." be said. "Yes 
Oh. heao. Bolton. Yes. we have Ka- • 
rusks here, or rather his body. Yea. 
Dr. Bird is here right now. You've 
what? Great Scott, wait a minute." 

"Dr. Bird." be cried eagerly turning 
from the telephone. "Bolton has lo- 
cated tbc Washington headquarters of 
the Young Labor party." 

Dr. Bird sprang to the instrument. 

"Bird speaking. Bolton." be cried. 
"You've located their headquarters? 
Who's running it? Stanesky, eh? 
You're on the right track; be used to 
be Saxanoff's right hand man. Where 
is tbc place located? I don't* seem to 
recollect the spot. You have it well 
surrounded? Where are you speaking 
from? All right, well join you as 
quickly ss we can. Keep your patrola 
out and don't let anyone get away." 

He bung up the receiver and turned 
to Carnes. • 

"Did you have the car wait?" he 
asked. "Good enough; well jump for 
tbc Bureau and pick up all the vit- 
xilyne laying around loose and then 
join Bolton. He thinks that he has 
the whole outfit bottled up." 

B OLTON WU waiting as tbc car 
roiled up and Dr. Bird leaped out. 
"Where are they?" demanded the 
doctor eagerly. 

"In an abandoned factory building 
about three hundred yards from here." 
replied Che Chief of the Secret Service. 
"I traced them through New York. We 
have been watching the place ever 
since yesterday noon, and I know that 
Stanesky is in there with half a doren 
others. No ooe has tried to leave since 
we set our watch. One funny thing 
has happened About an hour ago a 
peculiar red glow suffused the whole 
building. It has died down s good deal 
since, but wc can still see it tbrougb 
the windows. Could you tell us what 
it means?" 

"No. 1 couldn't. Bolton, but well find 
out. How many men have you?" 
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"I bare tiittta stationed around.** 

That'* more than we'll need. I hare 
only eitrilene shields and helmet* 
enough to equip tia men. Pick out 
your three best men to go with u* and 
well make a try at entering." 

Bolton strode oH into the darkness 
and returned in a few moments with 
three men at his bee la Dr. Bird spoke 
briefly to the operatieea all of theta 
men who had been hit companions on 
other adventure* He explained the 
need for the eitrilene helmets and 
shields, and without comment the six 
donned their armor and followed Bol- 
ton as he strode toward the building. 
A* they approached, a dull red glow 
could be plainly seen through the win- 
dows. and Dr. Bird paused and studied 
the phenomenon foe a moment. 

"I don't know what that means. Bol- 
ton." be said softly, "but I don't like 
the looks of it. Stanesky is up to some 
devilment or other. I wouldn't be a hit 
surprised to find out that he know* all 
about your pickets and is ready for a 
raid." 

"We’d better rush the place, then." 
muttered Bolton. 

D R. BIRD nodded agreement and 
with a sharp command to his 
men Bolton broke into a ran. Not a 
shot was fired as they approached, and 
the front door gave readily to Bolton's 
touch. As it opened there came s grat- 
ing sound from the tool followed by 
the whir of s propeller. Dr. Bird ran 
out of the building and glanced up. 

"A helicopter r" he cried. “They 
were expecting us and hare escaped V 
He drew his pistol and fired ineffec- 
tually at the great bird-like ship which 
was rising almost noiselessly into the 
air. He cursed and turned again to 
the building. 

Bolton still stood in the room which 
they had first entered. His flash-light 
showed it to be empty, but from under 
a door oo the opposite side* a line of 
dull red light glowed evilly. With his 
pistol ready in his hand. Bolton ap- 
proached the door oo hands and knees 



When be reached it he threw hia 
shoulder against it and dropped flat to 
the floor as the door swung open. No 
shot greeted him. and he stared foe a 
moment and then rose to his feet. 

"Nothing in here but some glass stat- 
ues." he announced. 

Dr. Bird followed him into the room. 
At be looked at what Bolton had called 
glass statue* be gasped and shielded 
his rye*. 

“God in Heaven!" be ejaculated. 
"Those were living men !* 

B EFORE them were three men or 
what had been three men. All 
stood in strsined sttitudes with s look 
of horror frosen on thru faces. The 
thing that made the spectators shud- 
der was that their bodies had. by tome 
diabolical method, been tendered semi- 
transparent The dull red light which 
suffused the room emanated from the 
three bodies. Dr. Bird examined them 
closely, being careful not to touch 
them. 

"The identity of my treacherous as- 
sistant is known." he said grimly as he 
pointed at the middle figure 'It was 
Gerond What is this r* 

He took an envelope from the hand 
of the middle figure and opened it A 
sheet of paper fell out and he picked 
it up and read it 

“My dear Mr Bolton." ran the note. 
"Your methods of tracing and picket- 
ing my headquarters are so crude as 
to be almost laughable This base has 
served its purpose and we were re*d> 
to abandon it in any event, but I 
couldn't resist the temptation to let you 
almost nab us The three men whom 
you will find here are agents who failed 
in their duty. If you arc interested 
in learning the method of their casea- 
tion. you might take to heart the words 
of your colleague. Dr. Bird : "The cine 
lies in those windows'" 

Carnes glanced at the window* and 
gave a cry of surprise The glass was 
opaque, at had been the glass in the 
doctor's laboratory and the glass us the 
infirmary at Atlanta. The <»WM. 
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howmr, wu much more pronounced, 
ud the opaque (Um [*rt faintly the 
hoc red efBugence which came from 
the three bodie*. 

" W ha t dott it mean. Doctor T be 
naked . A 

"I don't know. Carats." aaid De. Bird 
•lowly. “I foreace that I am going to 
hare to do a great deal of work on 
abort ware-length* toon It ia doubt- 
leaa the effect of aome modification of 
the black lamp which hat done it. 
Look out P 

H E leaped to one aide a* be apoke. 

drawing Bolton and Carnet with 
him. A panel in the aide of the wall 
oppoaite the doorway had olid ailently 
open and through the opening poured 
out a beam of 6ery red Full on the 
three bodice it fell, and then apread 
out to 611 the room Dr Bird had 
drawn the two neareat men out of the 
direct beam, but one of the aecret ter- 
rier men atood full in ita path In the 
escitment of entering he had dropped 
hia ntnlene ah. eld and the Urid ray 
fell full on hia defence leaa body Aa 
they watched an caprcaaion of horror 
apread orcr hia face and he atrore to 
more to one aide, but he wat held help- 
lea* Slowly he atiffened. and. aa the 
ray bored through hun. hi* body be- 
came temi-tranaparem and > the tame 
dull red glow which rmanatd front the 
three bodtc* they had found began to 
ahine forth from him £olton atrore 
to break from the doctoe'a graap and 
ruah to the reacue but Dr. Bird held 
him with a grip of iron 
-Too late." be aaid grimly. "Chalk 
up another murder to the arch Send 
who ha* committed the other* I don't 
know the nature of that ray and nt- 
rilene may not be an adequate defence 
againat it* full force. We had better 
get out of here and attack the place 
from the rear.* 1 

Carefully edging their way around 
the aide* of the room, the 6rr men 
made their way out through the door 
Dr Bird clammed the door abut be- 
hind him and led the way out of the 



building and arouaa to the rear. A 
door loomed before them and be cau- 
tioualy tried it. It gave to hi* touch 
and he entered. Aa be act hia foot on 
the threahold a terrific eaploaion came 
from the interior of the building. 

"Run P he ahouted a* be led the way 
in retreat. "If that it a radite emplo- 
aioei it anil act foe tevrral second* f" 
From a cafe dittar.ee they watched. 
One corner of the building had been 
torn off by the force of the eaploaion. 
and a* they watched the reat of the 
building gradually collapaed and aank 
into a pile of ruin*. 

"They had planned on a viait from 
u* all right." aaid Dr. Bolton grimly. 
"They had a turprtae for u* any way 
we jumped If we went in the front 
door, that den!'* ray wa* to 6m*h u*. 
and if we went in the back door the 
whole place wat arranged to blow up 
aa we entered. I only hope that Stan- 
eaky think* that he ha* got ua all and 
doean't eapect an attack on hi* next 
bate in the morning If he doesn't. I 
think we may give him a rather un- 
pleasant surprise Of course, that lamp 
it ten* shed into atom* and buried un- 
der the debris, but I don't know what 
other devil'* contraption* that ruin 
bold* Bolton, have your men picket 
it and allow no one near until I get 
back. I've got to get to a telephone 
and get a couple of tank* from Meade 
and a plane or two from Langley 
Field" 

T WO tanks made their way slowly 
scrota country The front of each 
tank wa* protected by a heavy sheet of 
vitnlene. while from the turret* of the 
tank* projected the wicked looking 
murrles of thirty-seven millimeter 
gun* Overhead two airplane* from 
Langley Field soared, scouting the 
country Dr. Bird and Carnes rode in 
the leading tank 

"It ought to be somewhere near here, 
units* Karuaka lied" aaid Came* a* he 
•wept the country with a pair of bin- 
ocular* 

"He didn't lie." returned Dr. Bird. 
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"It has Uiknuucwi mind tkit 

spoke and it M*tr he*. He (poke of 
the gun emplacement u bnaf aa • 
rwmaap tad I have a utm( idea tkat 
it ia mknenibli Of count, it ia 
bound to be well carwule^td both 
from Itod and from air ob oe r o t ion." 

Tht planet circled around again and 
ajtia. quartering the air like a pair of 
we 11 -trained bird dop will quarter a 
hunting held Firtt high and then low 
they awooped back and forth, the tanka 
lumbering (lowly along in the name 
direction. Presently the occupants of 
the lending tank aaw one of the planet 
bank sharply and awing around It 
dropped to an altitude of oaj^ t few 
hundred feet and turned and went back 
over the ground it had )ust c ro t t ed 
"I be lie »e that fellow aeet w a r 
thing P reclaimed Carnet 

At he opoke. three green Very lights 
came from the cockpit of the plane 
The tank driver p»f a grunt of satis- 
faction and turned the soar of hit ve- 
hicle in that direction The second 
tank followed 

Hardly had they turned in the new 
direction before the ground began to 
get soft under their tracks and the 
heavy vehicles began to sink The 
driver of the Doctor s tank forced it 
ahead, but tbc tank sank deeper in the 
mire until water Sowed in around the 
feet of the occupants 
"I reckon well have to get out and 
walk pretty soon. Doctor.* said the 
driver 

D R. BIRD grunted in acquiescence 
The tank made its stay forward 
a few yards before the engine sput- 
tered and died. The second tank 

stopped when the first one did. fifty 
yards behind it. Donning vmtlcnc 

helmets and taking vttnlene shields in 
thru hands, the crews of both tanks 
climbed out into the waist -deep water 
and gathered around the Doctor foe or- 
ders. 

'Form a skirmish line at ten-pace in- 
tervals and croas the sw am p.* be di- 
rected "We may mrct with no oppo- 



sition. hut if there is. the more scat- 
tered we are. the safer eve trill be. Yau 
all have hand grenades aa well as y a u r 
nfieer 

A murmur of assen t answered ham 
and the line formed and started a cr oss 
the swamp They had gone perhaps a 
hundred yarda when three red lights 
came from one of the planes circling 
overhead 

“Down r cried the doctor, dropping 
to his knees in the muck. 

Four kundred yards ahead of them 
a concrete platform emerged froqi the 
marsh and rose slowly into the air. It 
was roofed with a dome of what looked 
like plate glass hut which the doctor 
shrewdly suspected was vitrilcnc. 
When the hose of the platform was 
rw v feet above the level of the tester 
the dome slid silently aside disclosing 
two awn bending over a lay gun Dr. 
Bird leveled his binoculars. 

That's the Breslau gun made! that 
was stolen as sure as I’m a foot high P 
he cried They must have made some 
miniature sheila and be planning to 
fire it" * 

Slowly a pall of intense blackness 
rase f ram the marsh and e n veloped the 
platform and hid it from new A 
whining nosae came from overhead, and 
then a crash like a thunderbolt. The 
Mast of the esploaion throw the at- 
tackers face down in the swamp, and 
when they arose and looked back there 
was merely a gaping bole where the 
loading tank had been The second 
tank suddenly seemed to rise ia the 
air and ffy into millions of lisj frag- 
ments and a second thunderous blast 
sent them again to their knees 

'RadttcP bellowed Dr. Bird to 
Games "Imagine the effect if that 
had been a full charge fired from a 
completed Breslau gun! Watch the 
planes, now I think they are going to 
drop a few eggs on them * 

T HE black mttt cleared as if by 
magic and the platform was in 
plain view The bag glam dome rolled 
back into place as the two plsnea sn apt 
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•m at as deration of two tkouund 
feet, fro to each one a small black 
dpt-thifed object »u released and 
fell in a long parabola toward the 
earth. The glass dome which had been 
cloai n g orer the gun platform rolled 
quickly back and a long beam of in* 
tease blackness pierced the heavens 
First one and then the other of the 
falling bombs disappeared from riew 
into it. and then the black column 
faded from riew. The two bombs fell 
with increasing speed but the dome 
closed orer the platform before they 
struck. The two hit the dome at al- 
most the same instant and instead of 
the blinding crash they expected, the 
watchers saw the bombs rebound from 
the dome and fall harmlessly to the 
water. 

“Stymied r muttered the doctor. "I 
wonder what other properties that con- 
founded lamp has" 

He resumed his advance. Carnes and 
the soldiers keeping abreast of him. 
When they were within two hundred 
yards of the platform it rose again and 
the transparent dome rolled back. A 
beam of black shot forth over 
swamp, searching them out and hjrffng 
them from view Pirst o then 
another felt the effeet^^Tthe black 
beam, but the vurileniawhich the Doc- 
tor bad provided stojl them in good 
stead, and. aside front a slight short- 
ening of their breath, none of the at- 
tackers felt any the worse 

“Come on. men f cried the Doctor as 
his athletic Egure plowed forward 
through the breast-deep water. “That 
is their worst weapon and it is harm- 
less against usP 

' Cheering, they fought their way to- 
ward the platform It sunk for « mo- 
ment and then rose again. As the 
dome swung back a sharp crackle of 
machine-gun fire sounded and the 
water before them was whipped into 
foam by the plunging bullets. One of 
the soldiers gave a sharp cry and 
slumped forward into the water. 

“Fire at willP shouted the lieuten- 
ant in co mm a n d 



A CRACKLE of rifle Ere answered 
the tattoo of the machine-gun. 
and the sharp ping of bullets striking 
on the dome could be plainly beard. 
An occasional shot kicked up a spurt 
of white dust from the concrete, but 
the machine-gun kept up a steady rat- 
tle of Ere and the soldiers kept their 
beads almost at the level of the water. 
There came the roar of an airplane 
motor, and one of the planes swept 
over the platform, a hundred yards in 
the air. with two machine-guns spray- 
ing streams of bullets onto the plat- 
form. Two men abandoned their ma- 
chine-gun and crouched under the par- 
tially folded-back dome as the second 
plane swept over, and Dr, Bird took 
advantage of the lull to advance his 
party a few yards nearer. Again the 
defenders of the platform rushed to 
their gun. but the Erst plane bad turned 
and swooped down with both guns go- 
ing. and again they were forced to take 
shelter while the Doctor and his force 
made another advance. 

The second plane had turned and 
followed the Erst, but the defenders 
had bad enough. The transparent 
dome closed over them and the plat- 
form sank into the marsh. . With a 
shout. Dr. Bird led the way forward 
again. 

The attackers were within a hundred 
yards of the platform when it again 
rose above the surface of the water. 
The guns had disappeared, but in their 
place stood an airship. It was a small 
affair with stubby wings above which 
were two helicopter blades revolving 
at bigb speed. No sound of a motor 
could be beard. 

The transparent dome rolled back 
and like a bullet the little craft' shot 
into the air. followed by a futile vol- 
ley from the soldiers. Hardly had it 
appeared than the two airplanes bore 
down on it with machine-guns going. 
The helicopter paid no attention to 
them for a moment, and then came a 
puff of smoke from its side. The lead- 
ing plane swerved aharply^hnd the 
helicopter Ered again. The leading 
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plane maneuvered about, trying to get 
a machine-gun to bear, while the sec- 
ood plane climbed swiftly to get above 
the helicopter and pour a deadly atream 
of fire down into it. It gained position 
and swooped down to the attack, but 
another puff of smoke came from the 
side of the helicopter and there was a 
thunderous report and a blinding flash 
in the sky. As the smoke cleared away, 
no trace of the il)-fated plane could be 
seen. The helicopter huag motionless 
in the air at though daring the remain- 
ing plane to attaci. 

T HE plane accepted the challenge 
and bore down at full speed on the 
stranger. Again came a puff of asokt, 
but the plane swerved and an answer- 
ing shot came from its side. It was 
above the helicopter, and the shell 
which missed its mark plunged to the 
ground. When it struck there came a 
roar and a flash and the whole earth 
teemed to shake. The helicopter shot 
upward into the air and forward, both 
its elevating fans and its propellers 
whirling blurs of light. The airplane 
followed at its sharpest climbtag an- 
gle. but was helpless to compete with 
its swifter climbing rival. 

“He’s got away V groaned Carnes. 
“Not yet. old dear 1“ cried the Doctor 
hopping with excitement. “He isn't 
safe yet. I never told you. but one 
Breslau gun had been made and it is 
on that plane. It has deadly accuracy 
and is good foe fifteen miles. That’s 
Lieutenant Dreen at the controls and 
Mason at the gun. - 

As be spoke the plane swung around 
and made a half loop. For a few yards 
it flew upside down and then whirled 
swiftly. As it turned there came a 
sharp report and a puff of smoke from 
its rear cockpit. High above, the heli- 
copter had ceased climbtag and hovered 
motionless. As the plane fired, the 
helicopter shot forward like an arrow 
from a bow, and thereby spelled its 
doom Not for nothing did Captain 



Mason bear the title of the best aerial 

gunner in the Air Corps. He had fore- 
seen what the action of his opponent 
would be and had allowed for just such 
a move. Far up in the sky came a 
blinding flash and a cloud of smoke. 
When the smoke cleared the sky teas 
empty, except for a little scattered dt- 
btis falling slowly to the ground. 

“ A ND that's that! - exclaimed Dr. 

ZkBird as 'be finished his exam- 
ination of the underground labor a lory 
with which the gun platform con- 
nected. “The lamp has gone to glory 
with Breslau’s gun model and two of 
the best brains of the Young Labor 
party. I am sure that Stanetky was 
one of those two -men. 1 wish the 
whole gang had been on board 

'Don’t you think that this is the end 
of it. Doctor r asked Carnes 

“No, Carnes. I don’t. We know that 
the real brains of thia outfit is Saranoff. 
and Saranoff is still alive.’ He prob- 
ably won’t try to use his black lamp 
again, because I will have a defends 
against it in a short time, now that I 
have seen it in action, but bell try 
something else. The whole .object of 
life to a loyal citiren of Bolahevikia is 
to reduce the whole world to the bar- 
barous level in which they bold Rus- 
sia. and they will spare no pains or ef- 
fort to accomplish it. The greatest ob- 
stacle to tbeir success at present is the 
President of tbe United Statev- He is 
loved and respected by tbe whole 
world, and if he is spared be will forge 
the world into a great machine foe the 
preservation of peace and universal 
good will. That would be fatal to Bol- 
shevikia’s plana, and they will spare no 
effort to remove him. By the grace of 
Cod. we have saved him from harm so 
far. but until we remove Saranoff per- 
manently from the scene. I will never 
feel safe for him. - 

“ What do you suppose they'll try 
next. Doctor ?“ 

"That. Carnes, time alone will tell" 







Phalanxes of Atlans 

MCXNNINC A TWO f A*T HOVX4. 

By F. V. W. Mason 



CHAPTER I 

T HE ict wddraljr (i*( way un- 
der hi* foot, burling Victor 
Kelson violently forward to lie 
in the deep snow at the bottom 
of a tiny crevasse, down which the 
merciless gale 
moaned like an 
anguished demon 
"It's no use." he 
muttered bitterly. 

“We've fought 
hard, but we're 
done for." 

He lay still, stupidly watching his 
breath form tiny beads of ice on the 
ends of the fur which lined his parka. 
Until that moment he had not realiaed 
how thoroughly exhausted be was 



Every muscle of his starved, bruised 
body ached unbearably. It wasn’t so 
bad lying there in the soft snow. He 
could rest, then look later for the ice 
hummock behind which the plane lay 
sheltered. Rest I That's what he 
needed. 1 goo^long rest. 

But deep with- 
in him. a primal 
instinct stabbed 
his waning con- 

sciousness. "No." 
he gasped, and 
blinked bis red- 
dened eyes behind smoked goggles 

which dulled the shimmer of the 

aurora "If 1 stop. 1*11 never get up." 

Shaken by the terrific velocity of the 
arctic gale be numbly clambered to his 
feet, then stooped with a stiff, ask- 
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nrd motion to retrieve a W its chert er 
rifie which lay half buried in the anow 
betide the blurred imprint of hit body. 

■Wonder if Alden had any better 
lock?** The question burned dully in 
hit brain. "Don't euppose to; there 
can't be anything alive in this Cod- 
awful wilde rr.et* " At he tu£mbled on 
he found no answer in unbroken 
vista of wtnd-tcored ice and drifting 
mow that, twirling high into the air. 
momentarily cut off the view of that 
black line of ice-capped mountains 
barely visible on the h or iron 

■Yet. if he hasn't found anything, 
well be dead or frosen stiff before to- 
morrow " 

H IS soul — that of a true explorer — 
revolted, not at the thought of 
death, but that hit and Alden't cour- 
ageously won discovery of a majestic 



mountain range towering high over a 
polar region marked "unexplored" an 
the maps would now never be made 
public. 

Leaning forward against the merci- 
less icy blast he painfully picked hit 
way over a treacherous ice ridge, to be 
faintly encouraged by the fact that the 
towerlike hummock of ice marking the 
position of the plane now lay but a few 
hundred yards ahead. 

Bitterly he cursed that demon of ill* 
fortune who had aenV4h e blinding mow 
storm which bad forced down th e p lane 
ten long days ago at the very begin- 
ning of its triumphant return flight to 
the base at Cape Richards. Since that 
hour the storm gods had emptied the 
vials of*their wrath upon the luckiest 
explorers. " Day after day. cyclonic 
winds made all thought of a take-off 
suicidal in the extreme. Three days 
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ago the Um of tktu food had |i«a 
out. ud, be Buttd. starvation u an ill 
ceapinioa for dttpur. 

Slip, elide and fall! Oa be fought 
nstil tbc final barrier waa reached and 
be stood (taring hopelessly down into 
a small natural amphitheater which 
abeltered the great monoplane. Tbc 
ehip waa (till there, its engine anugged 
in a canvas ahroud and with the soft, 
dry enow banked up high in the lee of 
its silver gray fuselage. Numbly, like 
a man in tbc grip of a painful coma. 
Nelson shielded his face with a furry 
hand to scan the surrounding terrain. 
“Hell P The door block of the igloo 
they bad bflilt was still snowed up; 
Alden was not there! 

“He's not back. - be muttered, while 
bis body swayed beneath tbc gale which 
■note him with fierce, unseen fists. 
“Poor devil. I hope be hasn't lost the 

w »r" ^ 

All the bitterness of undeserved de- 
feat stung bis soul as be started down 
tbc incline into the hollow. 

S UDDENLY he paused. The rifle 
flew into tbc ready position and bis 
chilled thumb drew back the hammer. 
“What's this?" On the snow at bis 
feet waa a bright, scarlet splash, dread- 
fully distinct against tbc white back- 
ground. While bis dared brain strug- 
gled to register what his eyes saw. be 
looked to the right and left and dis- 
covered several more of the hideous 
spots. Then an object that gleamed 
dully in the polar twilight attracted 
his attention. He lumbered forward, 
stooped stiffly and caught up a long, 
half round strip of bronre. 

"What? Why? Oh — I'm crary. I'm 
seeing things P The pain in his empty 
stomach was now becoming escrucia- * 
ting. To steady himself be shut bis 
eyes, shook his bead at though to clear 
it. then looked again at that strip of 
metal in bis hand. Attached to it were 
two slender strips of leather like 
straps, ending in small, bronre buckles. 

“Why. it’s not from the plane.” be 
stammered '‘aloud. “Damned if it ■ 



doesn’t look like a greavc the old 
Creek warriors used to wear to protect 
their shina.” 

Suddenly alarmed and mystified be* 
yond words, he shuffled forward over 
the snow, the grease yet clutched in a 
fur gloved hand. Presently two more 
object^ already half buried by the 
stinging, swirling drifts, caught his at- 
tention. One was the stock of Alden'a 
rifle, protruding starkly brown from 
the unrelieved whiteness, and the other 
was a broken wooden shaft that ended 
a graceful but wickedly sharp bronre 
spear bead. 

“I've either gone crary.” he said, “or 
I'm delirious. Yes. I must be clean 
nutty 1 There coaid o' t be a human set- 
tlement within a thousand miles. Let's 
see what's happened. ” 

O N the snow of a little wind-shel- 
tered space behind the igloo he 
discovered the unmistakable and omin- 
ous signs of a struggle. An indefinite 
number of footprints, blurred but enor- 
mous in sire, were marked in the snow. 
Here and there deep furrows mutely 
testified bow Alden and the enemies 
against whom he struggled had reeled 
back and forth in vicious combat over 
a considerable area. Then, shaken by 
a new fear, he discovered Alden's left 
glove and a rag of some peculiar thick 
material that seemed to have a metallic 
finish. But what aroused his gravest 
fears were the numerous splashes of 
blood that here and there streaked the 
snow in gruesome relief. 

Onl^a moment Nelson stood, shaken 
by the merciless wind, scanning the 
piece of brooied armor betyreen his 
gloved hands with a fresh interest. It 
was beautifully faahiooed. and de- 
corated at the knee point with the won- 
derfully wt ought figure of a dolphin. 

If he could only think clearly! But 
his brain seemed to lie in a red-hot 
skull “Whatevcr's happened. - be mut- 
tered. *Td better not waste time; they 
couldn't have been here so long ago. 
Poor Alden! I wonder what kind of 
devils caught him P 
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E ven before m had unM tw 
•utcact the Mine hN takes op 
the partially obliterated trail of spat- 
tered blood drops. That what be 
■ought appeared to be a mar au dering 
party of guati restrained bus not at 
alL The ooe clear thought burning in 
has weary brain was that Richard Ai- 
der.. his best friend the man with 
whom be bad traveled over half the 
world, by whose side be had faced 
many a perilous situation — must at that 
moment be in peril, the estent of 
which be could only surmise. 

"Must bare been about a doren of 
them. - be said thickly. And. bolding 
the Winchester ready, be commenced 
coce more to plod on through the sting- 
ing sheets of wind-driven ice particles. 
More than once he bad great dificuhy 
in not losing that crimson trail, for 
here and there the restless, white crys- 
tals completely blotted out the 
splashes. 

All at octce Nelson cheeked bis pe- 
tbetically slow progress, finding him- 
self on the top sf an eminence, looking 
down m what appeared to be a vastly 
deep natural amphitheater of snow and 
ice. At the bottom, and perhaps a hun- 
dred yards distant, vis a curious black 
oval from which appeared to rise a 
dense, wind-whipped column of whit- 
ish vapor. 

-My eye, muat be going bock on nr." 
muttered Nelson through stiffened lips. 
How intolerably heavy bis fur suit 
seemed! His strength was about gone 
and that curious black mouthlibe cir- 
cle seemed infinitely far away. But. 
spurred by fears for bis friend, be 
started downward for the precipitiooa 
trail leading directly towards it. 

Once be stepped inside the crater, be 
became coosciouo of a terrific aide pres- 
sure which gripped him as a whirlpool 
seises a luckless swimmer. The wind 
buff erred him from all angles, dealing 
him powerful blows on face sod body, 
which, too strong for his weary body, 
sent hun reeling weakly, drunkenly 
across the hard, glare ice towards the 
vortex Twice be slipped, each time 



finding it harder to arts*. But at last 
he approached what on closer inspec- 
tion proved to be a subterranean vent 
sf black rock. 

“Steam r he gasped. “It's s t eam 
coming out of there P 

S WAYED by a dosen c so filet mg 
emotions, be paused, the Winches- 
ter barrel wavering like a reed in his 
enfeebled grasp. 

“The whole thing's eraay," he de- 
cided “l must be frosen and lying 
some where, delirious. Poor Diehl 
Can't help him much now " 

Like a man in a nightmare who ad- 
vances but feels nothing under bis feet. 
Nelson staggered on towards that huge, 
gaping aperture of black rock. On the 
threshold a pool of melted snow water 
made bim stare 

"Hell P he said. "It’s only a volcanic 
vent of some kind." Then dimly came 
the recollection of Eaktmo legends con- 
cerning thermal springs beyond the 
desolate and unknown reaches of Grant 
Land 

His mind in an indescribable turmoil. 
Nelson splashed across a hundred yards 
of sodden snow, then shivered on wad- 
mg knee deep through a pool of melted 
ice. Now he stood on the ve r y thres- 
hold of that awful opening, dense 
clouds sf vapor beating warmly against 
hit chilled features 

fits goggles fogged at once. Minding 
him effectively at. with re a so n stagger- 
ing under the accumulated ttress of 
starvation and the circomstapcrs of Ai- 
der's disappearance, he gro p ed hit way 
a few feet into the vent. With hit 
left hand be pulled up the glasses from 
his sunken, bloodshot eyes. 

"It’s warm, by God P he cried in as- 
tonishment at the akin exposed by lift- 
ing the goggles came in contact with 
the air. "Most be some kind of earth- 
warmed cave." . 

I NCREASINGLY mystified. he 
caught up bis rifle mid strode on 
down the passage, at that mome n t il- 
luminated by the last unearthly rays of 
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the aurora borealia A tragic, dialling 
beam played before him like a power- 
ful searchlight. to Light a high vaulted 
tunnel of built rock* which were dis- 
torted by tome long-gone convulsion of 
the earth into a hundred weird cleav- 
agea and faults. For that brief instant 
he found he could tee per hap* a hun- 
dred feet down into a high roofed past- 
age. along the top of which poured a 
tremendous stream of billowing, writh- 
ing steam. 

" If this doesn't beat all." he mar- 
mured ; but for all of his apprehension 
be did -not pause. Those bloody 
tplathes bespeaking Alden’t pressing 
need urged him on. "Look's like I'm 
taking a one way trip into Hell itself. 
Well, well toon tee." 

Slipping and sliding over an almost 
impaaaable array of black rocks and 
boulders. Nelson fought his way for- 
ward. conscious that with every stride 
the air grew damper and warmer. Soon 
trickles of sweat were pouring down 
over his chest, tickling unbearably. 

Then all at once the ray of light 
faded. leaving him immersed in a black'** 
ness equalled only by the gloom of a 
subterranean valut. He stopped and. 
resting his rifle against a nearby in- 
visible rock, threw back the parka hood 
and pulled off his gloves. He was 
amazed to feel how warm the strong 
air current was on hi* hands 

"Beats all." be muttered heavily. "I 
wonder where they've taken Aldeo?" 

M eanwhile hi* hand* groped 

through fur garments now wet 
with melted -snow and ice particles, 
searching for the catch to open that 
pocket in which lay a small but power- 
ful electric flashlight, an instrument 
without which no far-flying aviator 
fends himself. After a moment’s fum- 
bling. his yet stiffened fingers encoun- 
tered the cylindrical flash and. with a 
low cry of satisfaction, he drew it forth 
to press the' button. 

"Mighty uscfuL I — " The words 
stopped frozen on his lips Before the 
parka edge his close cropped hair 



seemed to rise, and hi* breath stopped 
midway in hia lungs. Sharp electric 
shocks shook him. far there, half re- 
vealed in the feeble flashlight's glare, 
was a sight which shook hia sanity to 
the snapping point. Not fifty feet 
away two eyes, large a* dinner plate*, 
with narrow vertical red irises, were 
trained on him. Rooted to the ground 
by the paralysirof utter horror. Nel- 
son, saw that their color was a weird, 
unhealthy, greenish white, rather like 
the color of a radio-light watch dial. • 
Strangely intense, these huge orbs 
wavered not at alL felling him with an 
unnamcable dread, while the strong 
odor of musk assailed his nostrila The 
flashlight slipped from between Nel- 
son's fingers and. no longer having hia 
thumb on the button, flickered out. 

Helpless. Nelson stood transfer ed 
against a boulder, aware that the 
strange, musky scent wsa becoming 
stronger. Then to hit ears came a dry 
scrabbling at of tome large body steal- 
thily advancing. Those horrible, un- 
earthly eyes were coming nearer I 
Fierce, terrible shocks of fear gripped 
the eahauated aviator. Then the im- 
pulse of self-preservation, that most 
elementary of all instinct*, forced him 
to snatch up the rifle, to tight hastily, 
blindly, between those tsro. great 
greenish eye*. Choking out a stran- 
gled sob of desperation. Nclaou made 
his trembling finger close over the cold 
strip of steel that must be the trigger. 

L IKE a stage trick, the cavern was 
momentarily lit by a strong, 
orange yellow glare. Then the Win- 
chester's report thundered and roared 
deafeningly; coincidentally arose a- 
nerve-shattcring scream. An exhala- 
tion. foul as a corpse long unburied, 
fanned his face. Terrified, he flattened 
to the rock wall aa a huge, though dan- 
gerously agile body hurtled by srith the 
apeed of a runaway horse. Presently 
followed the sound of a ponderous fall, 
then a series of thrill, car-piercing gib- 
beringa and squeaking*. like those of a 
titanic rat — squeaks that rang Like the 
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chorus of Hell itself. Gradually they 
grew fainter, while in the darkneM the 
heavy air of the tunnel became rank 
with the odor of clotting blood. 

Nelson remained where he was. shak- 
ing like a frightened horse and bathed 
with a cold sweat. 

"Wonder what it was?" he muttered 
numbly. 

He hroke off. for in the terrible dark- 
ness sounded a low but perfectly audi- 
ble thud! thud! thud! thud! — and also 
the subtle noise of some rough surface 
rasping gently over the atone. His 
nenres crisped and shrieked for relief. 

"It's coming again!" he told himself, 
and ejected the spent cartridge from 
the Winchester. "No use — it'll get me. 
but I ofay as well fight as long as I 
can." 

Even stronger grew the musty smell 
of blood while that uncanny thud! 
thud! sound continued at regular in- 
tervals. Nelson waited, breath halted 
and finger on trigger, but still the 
darkness yielded no glimpse of those 
awful saucer-Uke eyes. 

E mboldened, he stooped and. 

jerking off his left glove, com- 
menced to grope among the boulders. 
Somewhere near at his feet the flash- 
light must be lying. Hoping against 
hope that its fall had not shattered 
the bulb, he ran his fingers over the 
cold, damp stones, every instant es> 
pecting to feel the clutch of the un- 
seen monster. How tiny, how puny 
be was! All at once his fingers en- 
-countered the smooth familiar shape 
of the flaih and he raised it cautious- 
ly through the darkness. Patiently be 
shifted the Winchester to his left band 
in order to set the flashlight on the 
top of a flat rock, pointing it as nearly 
as be could determine in the direc- 
tion from whence came those ominous, 
stealthy sounds. 

"Guess III switch on the light." he 
decided, "and trust to drop whatever 
it is before it resches me." 

Taking a fresh grip on his quiver- 
ing nerves. Nelson cautiously cocked 



the Jft-SS. cuddled the familiar stock 
to his shoulder. He sighted, then with 
his right hand pushed down the catch 
lever of the flashlight. 

Instantly a daultng white beam shot 
forth to shatter the gloom. The hair 
on the back of Nelson's hands itched 
unbearably, while the cold fingers of 
madness clutched at his brain, for the 
sight which met his eyes all but bereft 
him of his wavering sanity. There, 
belly up. across a low ridge of basalt, 
lay a hideous reptile, which in form 
faintly resembled an enormous and 
fantastic kangaroo. Its scabby belly* 
was of the unhealthy yellow of a grub, 
a hue which gave way to a leaden gray 
as the wart-covered skin reached the 
back. Two enormous hind legs, each 
thick as a man's torso and each 
equipped with three dagger-like talons, 
struck out in helpless fury at the air. 
while a long, liaard-like tail threshed 
powerfully back and forth, scattering 
ponderous boulders right and left as 
though they had been marbles. The 
flashlight being trained as it was. the 
monster's head and forequarters were 
invisible, all save two very much 
smaller and shorter front legs which, 
like the hinder ones, clawed spas- 
modically. 

"The D. T*s!" gasped Nelson, con- 
scious that he was trembling like an 
aspen. He suppressed a wild desire to 
laugh. "Yes. I’ve gone crary!" 

H E glanced downwards and leaped 
swiftly back. for. creeping over 
the stones towards his fur outer boots, 
meandered a wide rivulet of bright 
scarlet blood. From its surface rose 
small curling feathers of steam which, 
drifting towards the tunnel's roof, 
merged with that gray, vaporous cur- 
rent flowing steadily towards the sun- 
less Arctic expanse outside. 

It took Nelson a long five minutes to 
sufficiently recover his equilibrium for 
action. All he could do was to stare 
at that grotesque, gargoyle-like crea- 
ture as it writhed in leisurely and per- 
sistent death throes. 
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■G.f« I mo|«(j it *11 right I My 
God. wkM • n aaty bMM! Looks like 
«m of those illowurt I read (boat in 
college. It couldn't be. though that 
tribe of dinonaura died out free million 
year* (go." 

Coutioualy be scrambled around 
among the high black atone*, coating 
the tearch light beam* before him and 
bolding the Winch eater always ready 
in hia hand while trying to recall 
match** of palaeontology studied at 
college long year* ago. 

"Ye*, it mu*t be a (arrival of one of 
the caraieeroua dinosaurs." be decided, 
then pauaed. increasingly conacioo* of 
that ateady thudding noise What 
cauaed it? 

A T Laat he found himself before the 
creature'* gigmtic and repulsive 
head which lay limp over a blofrd 
bathed atone, huge jaw* partially open, 
and aerrated row* of wicked, atilleto- 
aharp teeth gleaming yaflowly in the 
flashlight's ray*. The head in aha pc 
*ti bullet-like. ending in a blunt none 
aa big aa a but he I basket and in two 
prominent nostrils. The green, lidlem 
eye* were Mill open, shining faintly, 
and aerated to follow hi* mo s ctmiiu . 
but the steaming blood poured with 
the force of a small hose from be tw ee n 
triple row of bayonetlihe teeth that 
curved inward like tboac of a shark, 
to ip lath and babble freely to the rock 
floor and to dribble horribly over the 
warty, gray hid*. 

Then Nelson discovered an (maxing 
fact. About the great scaly neck, thick 
aa a boy'a waist, was fastened a pon- 
derous collar, set with abort, sharp 
spike*. 

Nelson gasped. "What in helir* be 
cried. "This damn thing’s somebody's 
property I" His mind staggered at the 
thought of dealing with a race that 
could and would domesticate such a 
hideous monster. "Well, it’s no use 
standing here," he muttered, wiping 
the sweat from hi* ryes. "This isn't 
getting poor Alden away from those 
devil*" 



Thud! tbodl In the act of turning 
he poosed. listened once more. Then 
he discovered to his amarement that 
the heart of the apparently dead rep- 
tile w»* still beating strongly. He 
could even see the yellow skin of it* 
belly rise and fall. The effect w*a gro- 
tesque. uncanny/ 

"Of course." muttered the shaken 
aviator, "I'd forgotten a reptile’* gan- 
glions trill keep on besting for boor*, 
like that shark we killed off Psumotu. 
It* heart didn't stop for free hoar*." 

L EAVING tb* slain allomoru* be- 
hind. the aviator Umpcd onw ards , 
doggedly following a trail which 
wound do wn , ever onward* into the 
depths of the eorth. Gradually the air 
became A filled with steam that he 
stripped off hi* fur jumper and trou- 
ser* Clad in a khaki flannel shirt, serge 
trousers and shoepack*. be paused long 
enough to count bis cartridge*, and 
found there were just fourteen. Hell I 
Not very many with which to venture 
into an unknown abyss. He distributed 
them in his pockets, and. sosnewhat re- 
lieved of the weight of the for suit, 
took up his advance, playing the flash- 
light ahead of him as he went 

"Poor Alden." be thought "I won- 
der if he's still air**?" 

Every moment rs peering to stumble 
over the mangled corpse of bis friend 
be hurried oh. making better time over 
the cavern floor, but soon even the 
lighter clothing commenced to feel op- 
pressive. 

"H^ist be the earth's beat." he mut- 
tered. while the storm clouds rolled by 
him like gboatly serpent* 'Guess the 
crust is very thin here — something like 
Yellowstone. Probably I’ll find some 
thermal springs ahead." 

Just a* he spoke the tunnel took a 
sharp turn to the right. He scrambled 
around the bend to stand petrifisd. for 
with the suddenness of lightning a 
flood of darsling orange-red light 
sprang into being. - Momentarily it 
blinded bim. then revealed strange, in- 
comprehensible scenes. It appeared 
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thil two short ihilu of 
fUsu routd through Utatpvtot col- 
umn* of glass on either tide of the 
passage tome fifty yard* distant. Sub- 
consciously Nelson resitted that these 
columns began and ended in stonework 
that was smooth and well joined. 

A S his eyes became accustomed to 
the glare he distinguished betide 
each light pillar two be cure doors, 
tome eight feet high and semicircular 
in shape. These had been rri&ntly 
pulled bock to esposc the lights.^! T.en 
his breath stopped in' his throat, for 

p>ci(. standing beside them, was a 

gleaming group of sia or eight of the 
strangest creatures Nelson could ever 
have imagined. They were men — there 
eras no mistaking that— enen of normal 
sire, but they were so hclmeted and in- 
cased in a curious type of armor that 
for a moment be believed them gar- 
goyks. 

Quite motionless he stood, clutching 
the cold barrel of the Winchester in a 
spasmodic grip and staring up at those^ 
two watch-towers, built like gigantic 
swallows' nests into sheer rock wall. 
He could sec the warriors stationed 
there, peering curiously down at him 
from the depths of heavy, bronre hel- 
mets— helmets which in shape much re- 
sembled those of an ancient Grecian 
boplitc, foe the nose guards and cheek 
piece* descended so low as to complete- 
ly mask the features of those strange 
guards For crests these helmets bore 
exquisitely wrought bronre dolphins, 
with brilliant blue eyes of sapphire. 
But what fascinated Nelson most wss 
the curious armor they wore. Beneath 
breast plates of polished bronse. jbese 
strange warriors wore what termed to 
be a kind of chain mail — yet it was not 
that, for the texture had more the ap- 
pearance of some heavy but pliant 
leather, finished with a metallic surfac- 
ing. < 

Suddenly the spell of mutual senate- 
ment was broken, foe a tall warrior in 
a Breast plate that glittered with dia- 
mond* and seemed altogether more or- 



nate than the rest, clapped a abort 
brass kora to hia lips and blew a single 

piercing note. At ooce there appeared 
on the tunnel's floor, not a hundred 
yards from the startled aviator, a rank 
of perhaps twenty soldiers, accoutred 
exactly like those he beheld by the 
1 light boxes. They came scrambling 
over the boulders, their shadows gro- 
tesquely preceding them. In their 
hands were long shafted spears, and on 
their kft arms rectangular shields, 
charged with a lively dolphin in the 
act of swimming. Some of them, how- 
ever, held short hoses in their hands, 
hoses that sprouted from tight beam 
coils strapped to their be sad shoulders 

A GAIN the commanding figure 
aloft raised the born. From the 
tail of bis eye Nelson caught the gleam 
of metal in the orange glare. While a 
blast, harsh as the scream of a fire 
siren, echoed and re-echoed eerily 
through the passage, there appeared a 
fresh detachment Nelson shrank back 
in horror, for these be on* c -armored 
warriors led. at the end of a powerful 
chain, two more of those huge*, fero- 
cious allosaura. exactly like the one 
he had slain but a short while Inch. 

_ Like well regulated automatons the 
boplitc rank opened to permit the pass- 
age of those repulsive, eager monsters, 
then closed up again and halted, spears 
levelled before them in the precise 
manner of an ancient Grecian phalanx, 
while the men with those curious hose- 
like contrivances ran out to guard the 
flanks 

"I'm done for now." thought Nelson 
a* he threw of! the Winchester's safety 
catch. "I suppose they'll turn those 
nightmares loose on me." 

He wss right. Foe all the world as 
though they led war dogs, the keepers 
in be seen armor advanced, the dull 
metallic clank of their accoutrement 
dearly discernible above the sibilant 
hiss of their hideous charges, which 
hopped along grotesquely like kanga- • 
too*, using their long and powerful 
tail* as a counterpoise. 
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TVi the (Ami MltSiif Iran tkc 
left bind koUow’i dm touted • 

torn. onimalligible rnmmanl wbnt- 
upon one of the keeper* raised has 
right bend in a sharp goaturc that u»- 
•UBtty flattened the tacrvdihlc monster 
to earth, exactly like as obedient turd 
dog. 

Aa ib a fantastic dream Neiaoo 
watched one of the armored guardian* 
umrvsp the book of the po werful chain 
by which hi* allooauroa waa ae cured 
Then. whMtUng sharply. he clapped 
hi* h a n d* and pointed atraight at the 
motion Wa aviator. The creature ■ 
green white eye* flickered back and 
forth, and a chi J tT colder than the outer 
Arctic, invaded Nelson - * breaat a* 
tbooe unearthly eye* came t* r eat upon 
him 

EANWHIU the other alio-*" 
aaurua rctaatnad crouched, whin- 
ing On patiently foe its keeper* to can 
it l**oe 

Fixing homing eye* upon the Anorr- 
ican. the foremoat keeper threw hack 
hi* head " Ahre-e-c ?“ he Aauttd In- 
•tantly tkc freed all o m« tr ut area*, bal- 
anced it* enormou* balk, then com- 
menced to leap forward at trememdoaa* 
•peed, clearing fifteen or twenty feet 
with each jump and uttering a curious, 
whistling scream aret bore doom, a ter- 
rifying vision of g lr— r ing teeth and 
talon* 

Shaking of! tke paralyss* of despair. 
Nelson whipped up the Winchester 
and. ae before, sighted squarely be- 
tween those blaring, gemlike eyes 
When the huge monster was but 
twenty feet away be bred, and the re- 
port thundered and banged in the 
casern like the crash of a summer 
storm In and- air the ghastly carni- 
vore seemed to stagger Ita tail 
twitched sharply a* in an effort to re- 
cover it* balance Then, quite Hkc any 
normal creature that is shot through 
the bead, it lost all sense of direction 
and made great convulsive leap*, 
•round and around, clawing madly at 
the air. bumping into the rock walH 



and uttering aool-obakiog shrieks of 

agony. Like a gargoyle gone mad it 
reeled bock towards the startled rank 
of spearmen As it cam e. Nelson saw 
tkc second allooauroa rear Itself bock- 
wards and. balanced on ita tail, strike 
out with pow er ful hand leg* a* tta mad- 
dened fellow drew near. 

Labe resort the groat talana ripped 
through the dying allocatin' belly, im- 
posing the gray-red intestines aa the 
stricken creature raced by. sna ppin g 
crassly at the empty air, 

A single mighty sweep of the mon- 
sters' tail crushed five or tir of the 
panic -stricken keepers and guard*, 
strewing them like broken and aban- 
doned marionettes among the stone*. 
Hissing and obviously t embed, the 
second dinosaur watched the dying 
struggles of its mate; then, obedient 
to a tern feed about from its keeper*, 
wheeled about to pout In a frantic root 
of the spearmen, who, casting aside 
shield, epear and bra** coil. Bed for 
dear life in the direction of tko*e in- 
visible passages throogh which they 
had appeared 

CHAPTER II 

N O Ira* amaacd and alarmed than 
those vanished soldier*. Nelson 
remained rooted to the ground, con- 
scious that in the swallow - ! nevt over- 
head there remained only the officer — 
a tall, broad shouldered man with 
golden beord showing from under the 
cheek piece* of hi* helmet Across the 
v body of the Mill writhing monster 
their glances met. Nelson could sec 
by the light of those strange pillar* of 
Arc that the other'* eye* were blue a* . 
any Norseman's Leaning far out Over 
the stone parapet the other stared ' 
down upon the aviator front the depth* 
of hi* jewelled helmet in a strange 
mature of curiosity and awe. 

Suddenly Nelaon'a nerve* snapped 
and be shook a trembling fnt at the 
martial figure above 
“Go away V be shrieked, and reeled 
bock on the edge of collapoc. “Go 
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•way. you damn phantom I You're 
driving me craxy— craxy. I tell you P 

The other stiffened. then turned and, 
uttering • hoarse about, vanished, leav- 
ing the noise lea* and apparently beat- 
less pillar of Ere flaring steadily. 

Recovering somewhat. Nelson set his 
teeth, advanced to the nearest corpse, 
stooped and regarded him who lay 
there, with broorc helmet (alien off. 

“It's a man and not a ghost." he mur- 
mured aa his Anger encountered flesh 
that was Mill warm. "Red headed too, 
or I'm a liar. Now what in hell is all 

thiar 

Foe all his bewilderment he began to 
(eel better and his swaying reason be- 
came steadier. "Broeue. bronre — noth- 
ing but bronre." the aviator told him- 
self as be further examined the scat- 
tered equipment. "Evidently these fel- 
lows don’t know the use of iron or 
steeL" 

W ITH increased curiosity he 
bent over another splendidly 
built dead man who lay with back 
broken and sightless eyes staring fix id- 
ly onto the steam current meandering 
silently along the cavern’s roof. From 
the fallen man’s belt were slung hall a 
doren curious weapons that looked not 
unlike potato mashers, except that they 
were bronre headed and had wooden 
handles. 

"Hum." he commented, "kind of like 
the grenades the Bochc used in the 

S tc lamented. Wonder what the devil 
esc arc t~ 

Suddenly his car detected the sound 
of a footstep and. on looking swiftly 
up. be beheld that same yellow bearded 
officer who had directed the attack. 
This strange being had taken off his 
ponderous helmet to carry it in his 
left hand, while his right was held ver- 
tically in the immemorial sign of 
peace. On he came with powerful mar- 
tial Mridcs. a brilliant green cloak flap- 
ping gently behind him and the jewels 
in his beaten armor glinting like so 
many tiny colored eyea The stranger* 
was indeed handsome. Nelson noticed 
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— and then he received perhaps the 
greatest shock of the whole chimerical 
adventure. The gold bearded man 
halted some twenty feet away, smiled 
and spoke in a curiously inflected but 
perfectly recognisable voice. 

"Welcome to the Empire of the At- 
lana Prithee, Wanderer, what be thy 
name T" 

For a long moment Nelson wsi en- 
tirely too taken back to make a reply. 
Desperately his already perplexed 
brain tried to comprehend. Here was 
a handsome six-footer, dressed in the 
arms of an ancient race, speaking Eng- 
lish of the seventeenth century 1 

A S at a phantom, be regarded the 
stalwart, faintly ominous figure, 
from heavy leather sandals to bronre 
greaves, thence to wide belt from 
which dangled more of those curious 
grenadelikc objects. His glance paused 
on the officer’s beautifully wrought 
broeue cuirassc or breast plate which 
showed in relief an emerald scaled dol- 
phin and trident. These. Nelson de- 
cided. mutt be the national emblems of 
this incomprehensible nation. 

Then their eyes met. held each other 
a long moment until the tall officer’s 
features, disfigured by a long red scar 
across the jaw. broke into a hard smile. 

"Hero Giles Hudson begs thy par- 
don." he said, "but metbought thou 
spoke in the language of Sir Hyiry 
Hudson, my ancestor F* 

"Sir Henry Hudson T stammered 
Nelson incredulously. “The old ex- 
plorer whose men turned him adrift? 
So that’s why you’re talking embalmed 
English r In desperation bis weary 
brain strove to understand. 

* "I know naught." replied the other 
with a grave smile, "save that the 
founder of our royal line spoke what 
he called English. He came from the 
Ice World to rule wisely over Allans 
He was the greatest A t lan t can of his- 
tory." 4 

"Atlantexn P echoed Nelson, while 
his mind groped frantically in the re- 
cess of his memory. "Allans. At lan- 
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tM r A (ini Ugkt koltt upon kin 
TktUu Atlaaliil Great God V H«J 
be itifMed a pan • remnant of that 
powerful people wheat fabfod empire 
bod WVn drowned ten ceetUKi tjo in 
tbc cold ware* of tbe Ationtic ’ 

“A Y V tbe yellow hatred warrior 

/I continued as though reading 
bit thoughts, "long centuries ago this 
valley was peopled by those who es- 
caped tbc great cataclysm which ended 
tbe mother country. Later came an- 
other race, barbarian wanderers like 
thyself." He bowed for all tbe world 
like a courtly English gentleman 
"But methinks thou art in need of food 
and sustenance *" 

"You bet I n b lur ry." waa Nelson's 
emphatic reply. "Tui one abort pimp 
of starvation and tbe D. T.'s But hold 
on a minute." he cried "I'm looking 
for a friend of mine. He went by here, 
didn’t be?" 

"Aye." A crafty expreosion Nelson 
did not like crept into Hero Giles Hud- 
son's face as be solemnly inclined his 
hesd- 

~For tbe nonce, fair air. thy compan- 
ion it bale and sound I beg your pa- 
tience." 

With a quick gesture tbc AUantsan 
raised bis dolphin-ehsped bom and 
blew three short blasts while Nelson, 
in sudden alarm. cocked bis rifle and 
brought it in line with tbe other's 
chest The glittering officer saw tbe 
motion, but mode no effort to 
from tbc line of sights 

“Thy gesture avails naught." said be 
with stiff courtesy “When Hero Giles 
gives his word, it stands good though 
Heliopolis and tbe Empire of tbc Ar- 
lans fall." 

One by one half a dozen spearmen 
appeared, all obviously very frightened 
arid only moved by an apparently Spar- 
tan discipline Promptly they saluted, 
whereupon tbe Hero— as bis title ap- 
peared to be — uttered a number of 
brief command* in some guttural lan- 
guage entirely unintelligible to tbe 
dared aviator. 



RE&ENTLY a strange column ap- 
peared. co m posed af some fifteen 
or twenty disarmed men marching be- 
tween a doable rank af heavily 
equipped boplitss As they drvw near, 
they clasped imploring* bands and evi- 
dently begged for mercy from tbc 
stem, tight (rwvd figure at Nelaon’c 
aide. Contemptuous and unbearing 
tbe prisoners’ piteous pleadings and 
la ment ations. Hero Giles scowled upon 
them and deliberately turned -his bock. 

“What are they?" inquired Nelson, 
vaguely alarmed "Enemies?" 

"Yes." There was a certain bitter 
savagery in tbe speaker's voice. "These 
are tbe dauntless defenders of At lass 
who ran at tbe report of thy weapon. 
Presently they die." 

It was useless to interfere. Tbc hor- 
rified aviator knew it and watched with 
ccmpmiisnate eyes while tbc con- 
demned soldiers were tanged in a sia- 
*»«- white faced line. They remained 
ailent now. seeming to have found 
courage now that hope was dead. 

Upon brief command from a subal- 
tern. tbe guards wheeled about and re- 
treated perhaps twenty yards d ow n tbe 
passage There they halted, glittering 
eyas peering through tbe slots in tbeir 
helmets to fix themselves upon tbc 
rigid prisoners who stood numbly re- 
signed to death 

With surprising speed each member 
of that weird firing squad detached a 
brazen grenade from his belt, then 
threw back bis arm in exactly tbe same 
attitude as a bomb-throwing doughboy. 
Then there came a short, sharp com- 
mand and some fifteen or twenty 
grenades bobbed through the air to 
crash on the atones at tbe feet of tbe 
victims. 

H IS bead swimming with repulsion 
at tbe slaughter. Nelson beheld a 
curious sight. It seemed that from tbe 
broken grenades appeared a yellowish 
green vapor which sprung o / itt own 
accord upon tbe silent upright rank I 
In an instant it settled like falling 
snow upon tbe Roomed soldiers For 
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• bfulhltu fraction of a K<oad they 
stood, eyes wide with horror, then col* 
lapsed, kicking and struggling as men 
do under the influence of gas. 

"Horrible V gasped Nelson. "What 
was in the bombs?' 

"A vapor." explained Hero Giles 
shortly. "A fungus sapor which, fall- 
ing upon exposed flesh, instantly in- 
vades the blood and multiplies by mil- 
lions. See — " He pointed to the nearest 
dead man and Nelson, with starting 
eyes, watched a yellowish growth com- 
• mcncing to sprout from the dead man's 
nostrils. Swiftly the poisonous mould 
threw out tiny branches, spreading 
with astounding rapidity ever the skin 
until, in less than a minute after the 
grenades had exploded, the whole tum- 
bled heap of dead were covered with a 
horrible yellow green fungus growth. 

“Thou seest K Hero Giles demanded. 
“Powerful is it not? It is against the 
fungus vapor we wear this body armor 
made from the skin of a small lixard 
which inhabits our mountains." 

Shocked and appalled. Nelson 
watched the retreat of the solemn, si- 
lent execution party. 

Other soldiers fell to unconcernedly 
stripping their fallen comrades of 
equipment; then, to Nelson's horrihed 
surprise, two hideous allosauri reap- 
peared. shepherded by some six or 
eight keepers Once the horrible crea- 
tures were released, they pounced upon 
the dead and. snarling horribly, com- 
menced to rend and devour the corpses 

T OO shaken to comment or to make 
the protest he knew to be futile. 
Nclsoo followed the stalwart English- 
speaking officer into a bronxe door set 
in the cavern wall and up a short flight 
i of stairs into what sppeared to be a 
guard room, where food and wine were 
immediately set before the famished 
aviator. 

“Yea.* Hero Giles was saying as he 
sat down a beautiful goblet and wiped 
the last traces of wine from his beard, 
“we will soon o'ertake thy friend. He 
was but little hurt, and thou wilt as- 



suredly join him in judgment before 
our great Emperor. Altorius XXII. at 
Heliopolis, our capitoL" 

“Heliopolis?" mumbled Nelson, his 
mouth full of delicious stew, that 
seemed Is be made of veal. “Heliopo- 
lis? How far away is it?" 

“A hundred leagues more or less." 
the other smiled. “Almost a third of 
the d>*tance up this great valley." 

"One hundred leagues I Three hun- 
dred miles I Then we won’t be there 
for several days." 

The Hero's deep, rather ominous* 
laughter rang out in the little rock 
hewn chamber. “Days?" be jeered. 
“Days? Art thou mad? In two hours 
from the time we board the tube-road 
biou shah learn thy fate from his Se- 
rene Highness." 

“What P Nelson’s sunken and blood- 
shot gray eyes widened, while bis jaw 
dropped incredulously. “One hundred 
leagues in two hours? As I remember 
there arc about three miles to a league, 
so a hundred leagues in two hours 
means one hundred and fifty miles an 
hour I Why, that's utterly impossible 1 
The Twentieth Century Liqiited 
doesn't go half so fast." 

Several enormous emeralds set into 
the other's bronxe cuiraaac glittered 
softly and the Hero's cold blue eyes 
hardened as his hand sought the 
grenade belt. 

“Impossible? Dost doubt my words, 
sirrah?" With an effort he controlled 
himself. “Nay, thou shall see for thy- 
self ere long. The tube-road runs 
from Heracles to Heliopolis. Thou 
canat.trace its course on this map here 
on the wall." 

“The dog-born devils of Jsnnuth 
have no such means of travel" con- 
tinued the Atlantcan. with a touch of 
smug pride that reminded Nelson of 
a small town Middle Westerner speak- 
ing of the “tightest, tightest little 
town west of the Mississippi." 

Nelson found it extremely weird to 
be sitting there in a heavy arm chair, 
drinking good red wine with a fie ret 
armor-clad warrior who wore sandals. 
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rwoid tad a war cloak auck aa ai[kt 
have (raced the ltmba of Alexander 
•f Maccdon. But with the food and 
rich win wine, be felt blood, strength 
and »e If -confidence pooling back into 
hia weary body. "Jarmuth V be in* 
quired “What t* Jarmuth V 

At bit qua* non the domineering, 
predatory lace acroaa the table dark- 
ened and the tear an hia check flamed 
red aa a tcowl of hatred gripped Hero 
Gilea’ viaage. 

"Jarmuth!" tnarled the Hero, and 
bit great hand doted like a triae. "Jar- 
muth! A nation of treacheroaa. gold- 
adoring canntbala. wboac count! eta 
horde*, a pawned in the hot low lan da. 
ever threaten our frontier*. I tell thee. 
Friend NeUon. the dog-tired Jereboaaa 
will not rett until mighty Hcliopolie 
lie* in a heap of amoking a the* " 
"Evidently." thought Neiaan. taken 
aback at the other't vehemence, "thia 
lad’a English only in epeech I guett 
he't all Atlantean outaidc of that. 1 * 

W ARMING to a better pitch, the 
other hard hia giaett with a 
tmoldenng gate. "Jarmuth lie* be- 
yond Apidanua. the boiling river, and 
ia the home of a tavage horde whooe 
horrid rite* in Jeered, the capitol. 
ttink a* an oflenae to Saturn and the 
High Godal Why. mark you." the 
warrior prince continued, interrupting 
hi* tirade to gulp a gablet af wine, 
"five year* ago. by treachery, they 
veiled the beautcou* Altara. aiaecr af 
our graciou* Emperor, and upon the 
annual faatt af Beclaebub. that vile 
demon they worship. the dark dog* 
would have sacrificed and devoured 
her, according to their rite*, had not 
our Emperor diapatched a ranaam of 
*is fair maiden* to take her place 
"Every year Vince then Jereboam ha* 
exacted that came tribute. Every year 
their prince* and priests gorge them- 
atic rt on the tender white fle*h af our 
faire*t and noble«t maiden* But this 
tribute mu«i end! The augur* have 
told u* *o. Help will come from the 
Ice World" Hero Gilea brought 



craahing down on the table a brawny 
fiat, on wboac wriat wa* fixed a bright, 
gem studded bracelet. 

Horror-atneken. Nelaon nodded. 

"It i* for thia alone," continued 
the Hero aoenbcrly. "that thy life and 
that of thy friend have been tpared " 

"So? I didn't notice." broke in Ncl- 
aon. "that you particularly went out of 
your way to prraerve my health a 
while back " 

The heavy golden head vbook clow I y 
and a grim ami It played .about thoec 
thin cruel lip*. "Nay. but I could have 
had thee slain- Come, aa we go to the 
tube-road I’ll chow thee how much 
thou lie*t in the hollow of thia. my 
hand " He throat out a broad, power- 
ful palm. "Forget not. fair air. At 
any moment I or my Imperial Matter 
may c hoove to eloee that hand." 

"Per hap* P acatcd Nelaon. feeling it 
imperative to keep up hi* poac of in- 
dependence. "Bat it might jnat ha p- 
- pen that your hand would cloae on a 
porcupine, and to far from hurting the 
porcupine it would be your hand that 
would be hurt 

"Sirrah I" The Atlantean tprang t* 
hia feet and one hand that to the grip 
of hi* ponder ouc bronie awoed ; but 
even mare quickly Nclaon matched up 
hia rifle, a thin amiie playing an hia 
lip* v 

"Drop It." he anapped "Control 
you reelf. or I’ll plug you like that *1- 
loaa u r Be reaaonahlc. can’t you? W* 
both want anaaathing. and perhap* c% 

help each other gain it." 

T HE taut, menacing figure in armor 
relaxed and. with a gentle clank 
of accoutrement. Hero Gilt* retu rn ed 
hia aeat 

"Prithee pardon me." be apologtaed 
ungraciously "I wa* ever a hot-head 
and there ia much in what thou aayeat. 
We wiah to force an end to thia an- 
nual tribute— if not to regain our be- 
loved Altara And thou" — hi* heavy, 
golden eyebrow* abot up— "and thou, 
what doet thou wiah?" 

Nelaon lowered the menacing barrel. 
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"I wont Ox return •( Rickard Aide*, 
free y iui| c buck to that spot where 
be «u uftutd and plenty of food 
tad help akould we need it If I aid 
you in owe. you omi promise «x to 
tbc other." • 

"Aye," returned the ocher doubtful- 
ly. 'But I uyulf can pledge naught 
mtc thy immediate aafety, Tia foe 
bur Imperial Majesty to aay whether 
both thou and thy friend shall hoc. oe 
whether ye shall f 
Come n 



ness of a hand-dap, there rc 
a loud challenge la that unintelligible 
At lan lean Language, above which the 
base of • team could be loudly beard 
Inttantly tbc Atlaatean prince 
strode forward, a crer— ending figure. 
Momentarily hit bebnrt and the dan- 
gling grenade like bom b a were sharply 
outlined against that unearthly yellow 
light. He raised hit hand and dropped 
it. palm outward, to bit chin in what 




Picking up hia heavy, bronse helmet 
the Atlantean prince set it on hia yel- 
low head and waited impatiently for 
Nelson to drain the lost of hia wine 
Then, with a swirl of hia green cloak, 
he vanished through the * rock wall, 
cloocly followed by a singularly dis- 
tracted and alarmed aviator. 

CHAPTER III 

A BRIGHT yellow glare steadily 
increased to mark the end of the 
I down which the two had pro- 



sound of steam then faded into silence 
Followed st a respectful distance by 
a pair of silent, brocuc-bclmeted hop- 
litea. Nelson and hia guide descended 
a narrow stair, which broadened at the 
baac. It waa a very long staircase com- 
posed of perhaps two or three hundred 
steps which -were occasionally inter- 
rupted by wide stone terraces. On 
these level spaces were fisrd what ap- 
peared to be enormous field guns of 
glittering brass They were similar, 
yet s om e h ow oddly dttaimilar. to the 
great guns Nelson had seen in Prance. 
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“Btiald. ok Wanderer .“ y rro Giles 
dsrlsiurl wy t m iTtly. “the Lindt of 
At Lent and Jsrmuth !" 

It wu • weird landscape that met 
Nelson's half-unbelieving gate, a land- 
scape green with that brilliance pe- 
culiar to apring nxidowt, lying be- 
neath the same deep blue sky that over- 
arched the unrounding barren ice 
fields which hemmed in thia aatound- 
ing valley. 

A ^SLIGHT amilc played over Hero 
, Gilea' thin lipa aa be watched the 
amared aviator. 

"The aplendor of our country must 
indeed aatound thee. 1 * he observed, 
“having come from the dreary faatneaa 
of the outer Ice World. But come; 
we if e now to paaa the great retortii 
gudfltng the entrance into the valley.** 
Nelson's eyes turned again to the 
weapons that so oddly resembled held 
guns. He esamined them clooely. in- 
specting them narrowly for the differ- 
ences he knew must exist between 
them and the artillery that had thun- 
dered during the War of the Nations. 

The chief difference lay in the 
mounting of these starkly leautiful 
weapons. They seemed to be* fixed on 
a movable pivot set into the coal black 
rock itself. Like modeftt artillery, 
these curious pieces of ordnance bore 
a bronze shield to protect their crews, 
through which projected the long and 
very narrow barrels of the guns 
Grouped like cannoneers about their 
piece stood various red-crested Atlan- 
tean artillerymen. At a glance Nelson 
recognized the difference in their 
equipcacnt from that of the spearmen 
behind them These former bore no 
shields, no swords or bomba, but wore 
that same kind of leather body-armor 
which graced the powerful limbs of 
Hero Giles. Their helmets, too. were 
different: only the dolphin crest with 
a tuft of red feathers spouting from it 
bore any resemblance to those of the 
infantry, and. moreover, the artillery- 
men's eyes were shielded by goggles 
with thick blue lenses. 



A S the Hero approached, officers 
among them saluted, then sank 
on one knee with Iftad humbly bent. 

“Rather odd looking guns." com- 
mented Nelson. “I'm not much of an 
artilleryman, but I'm wondering how 
you take up the recoil I" 

The Atlantean's laugh, which always 
reminded his guest of the purr of a 
tiger, rang out. “Why. marry, good 
sir. there is no recoil! These guns do 
not use that powder which Sir Henry, 
founder of our line, did speak of. 
Thou wouldat see one fired T 

His curiosity immeasurably piqued. 
Nelson nodded, whereupon the Atlan- 
tean wheeled about and barked a brief 
command With truly Prussian pre- 
cision. the artillerymen sprang to their 
posts, some to a series of levers which 
sprouted from the rock platform with- 
out any apparent connection, and tome 
to wheels and gauges of varying size 
that clustered in bewildering intricacy 
about the breech of the great brass gun. 

"Market! thou that tree yooder. on 
the ledge of the valley?" The Atlan- 
tean's blunt outstretched finger indi- 
cated a towering pine sprouting from 
among a mats of reddish volcanic rock 
at the rim of that new world. 

“Yes. I see it. but — " Nelson was 
astounded- A pine tree in the upper 
Arctic I That alode was sufficient 
cause for amazement. Prom a stiff red- 
plumed ‘gun captain issued a brief se- 
ries of commands which set the won- 
derfully drilled crew to silently ad- 
justing their training and elevating 
mechanism. Click I Clack! Sis-t-t-al 

A LL up and down the vast stair- 
case other gun crews stood 
watching. Nelson saw their weird, 
bluish goggles raised to that platform 
where, for all the world like a coast de- 
fense howitzer, the great cannon 
swung majestically about on the pon- 
derous. brazen .column which seemed 
to sSpport it. Gradually the muzzle 
was elevated, then traversed a few 
feet, to finally come to a halt. 

“Jakul. k Hero!" shouted the gun 
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hM kud rtiitd to Her# Giles. 

Thou ut tudjr, Friend Nelson?" 
be inquired in tolerant tauicant. 
‘Mark well jron pine tree I 

-Store r 

Nelson saw one of the armored can* 
noncera bend forward, firmly grasp a 
short leeer with both hands In an- 
ticipation of a terrific report, the 
aviator pressed finger tips to his ears. 
There followed not a thundering 
crash, but a curious, eery, high-pitched 
scream, rather like that of a fire siren. 
There was no smoke I Nelson’s in- 
credulous eyes sought the muaale of 
the gun and detected is sui n g from it 
what appeared to be a thin, white rod. 
This shimmering stream of stiver shot 
straight towards the pine tree, gradu- 
ally widening and giving »S feathery 
billows of steam. In a fraction of a 
moment the target was cosapleteiy 
veiled from sight in a furious pall of 
clouds which, to Nelson' i grest aston- 
ishment. did not dissipate nor con- 
dense with the speed of ordinary 
•team. 

"Nsvs r 

With impressive suddenness the 
screaming sound faded, leaving a sort 
of stunned silence on the gun plat- 
form. The gunners stalked back to 
their original stations 

S LOWLY, reluctantly, the mist en- 
veloping the pine tree cleared 
away and Nelson felt a chill creeping 
up hia spine. The pine was s good 
Uuec hundred yards away, yet now it 
sagged limp to earth, stripped of bark, 
twigs and needles, only the bright yel- 
low trunk and major branches remain- 
inf. 

That tree wu a good two feet 
thick. - mused the astounded aviator, 
-yet the steam gun bent it like a asp- 
ling. My Ood! What would it do to 

a man ?” 

~What thinkest thou of our re- 
tort 1 1 r The Atlantean's beard glinted 
like metal as he shook with a grim. Sa- 
lem laughter. These great retoetu 
can shoot half • league and mil blast 



any bving thing in their path. I tell 
thee, friend Nelson, the discharge of 
even a aim 11 retortu will atrip the flesh 
from a man's bones as a peasant strip* 
the husk from an ear of com T~ 

"Fearful, terrible f“ was Nelson's 
awed comment. "Is there no defence 
against than 

“Of course.- The Hero's green 
feather-crested helmet gleamed with 
a nod. ~Was there ever an instrument 
of war that had not its defence? Yea. 
w« have the blue vapor to i.m' 
steam particles — it is called the Uu( 
maaitnar Thou wilt presently see 
so me of our troops armed with it” 

“ But where docs this steam com e 
from? How ia it generated?- These 
two were the first of a host of ques- 
tions which trembled on Nelson'i Jms. 

The steam." replied the AtlinWv. 
'comes from the earth. We compress 
it many times, then feed it into our re- 
toetu. Without the heat of Mother 
Earth and our flame suns we would all 
perish Steam is our motive power, our 
defence and our enemy 1" 

He flung his hand towards the vast 
valley stretched before than. It was 
hemmed in on cither side by colossal 
breath-taking mountain ranges, whose 
caps shone and glittered with an 
eternal snow. 

‘Some foothills 1 They must nae all 
of 2L0OO feet from the valley Axv," 
decided the aviator, -and I should im- 
agine this valley ia a good mile below 
tea level Yes! That must be it: this 
nightmare country lies in a huge geo- 
graphical fault— something like the 
Dead Sea * 

M ILE after mile he could see fer- 
tile green land stretching away 
toward some low undulating hills on 
the boruon Allans was very thickly 

settled— thit he recognised at once 

for the terrain was divided and sub- 
divided into s vast checker -hoard, such 
at he had seen ia France and Ger- 
many. while terraces, green with pro- 
dace. had been Laboriously gouged out 
of the frowning mountain sides. 



vaded the whole valley. A titanic 
laisui( (ii vent ipoutcd like a Cyclo- 
pean torch Iron the peak of a nearby 
mountain. Ita steady. subdued roar 
atruck Nclaon'a car aa he turned away 
hia eye*. for the (lare waa too mtenae 
to be long endured. Further down the 
valley were two more auch incandes- 
cent vent*. shooting their flaming 
t or. (^ • boldly into the aky. warming 
the - and caating that amber 

radiance over alL 

“That ia Mount Oaaa nearest us." the 
At lan Iran' s voice came aa though from 
a long distance. Victor Nelson waa too 
staggered, too unspeakably amared to 
register the fact of the Hero's prosi- 
aitc “Below are Pelion and Jilboa. 
wtflS. with Jabor. the greatest of all 
the flames, illuminate and warm the 
valley." 

Nelson’s e ye. trained to be all obaer- 
vant. ranged far and wide, noting the 
presence of many lacy, frothing gey- 
sers which spouted at varying intervals 
There were. also, many steaming ponds 
and waterfalls which sprang ia smoky 
confusion from the rock palisades to 
cither aide. 

N EARER at hand he could dis- 
tinguish a number of huge stone 
structures, evidently foets and public 
buildings. Strategically placed all 
\bout were more of those terrible brsss 
retortii. gleaming dully under the in- 
candescent glare of the flame sun 
"Come." cried Hero Giles with an 
impatient gesture of his hand, "we must 
e’en hasten to the tube-rood terminal. 
Word has long since been sent to Heli- 
opolis of thy arrival." 

Downwards into the valley, which 
grew ever warmer and more fertile, 
the Atlantean led on. captaining a thou- 
sand and one details to the astounded 
aviator. Presently they approached the 
nearest of the great stone structures 
and Nelson received yet another shock 
In a courtyard was drilling what would 
correspond to a troop of cavalry in the 



troopers wheeled. marched and counter- 
marched. their braren armor twinkling 
and clashing softly ss they carried out 
their evolutions with an amaring pre- 
cision. But what astonished Nelson 
was the fact that each of these strange 
troopers bestrode a lithe, long- limbed 
variety of dinosaur, a good half smaller 
than the allosauri he had encountered 
in the tunnel. These agile creatures ran 
about on their hind legs with astonish- 
ing speed, using a long reptilian tail 
as a balance. 

On the bock of each trooper was fas- 
tened a compact circular copper tank, 
from which sprouted a fleaiblc metal 
hose that ended in .what looked like a 
ponderous type of pistol. 

In distinction to the red of the ar- 
tillerymen and the blue of the H op Li- 
ft es. these curious cavalrymen wore 
brilliant crests of yellow feathers, and 
from their lance tips fluttered tiny pen- 
nons of that same color. 

“They mutt .travel at least aa fast aa 
a race horse." decided the aviator after 
studying the swift evolutions of the 
scaly chargers. To his cars came the 
curious dry scrape and rattle of their 
horny claws on the stone pavement of 
the drill yard. 

He would have lingered to see more, 
for those grotesque, lirardlikc chargers 
interested him immensely, but Hero 
Giles beckoned imperiously. So. drop- 
ping the Winchester to the hollow of 
his arm. Nelson followed him into the 
brilliantly gas-lit depths of the great 
structure. 

E VERYWHERE were red bearded. 

white skinned soldiers, staring at 
hint with the frank curiosity of child- 
ren. Powerful, magmhciently built 
fellows they were, all in uniforms of 
different designs 

The walls about him. Nelson noticed, 
were covered with really beautiful 
frirres depicting various warlike 
scenes in that pure beauty of propor- 
tion found only in ancient Grecian 
temples 
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of that curious amber light which per- 
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On tai os through resounding lun- 
kK put busy Buktti and barracks, 
burned the two travelers. Then the 
Allan! can halted before a gracefully 
arched doorway where stood two bop- 
litea. who immediately lowered spears 
to bar the passage . At a word from 
Hero Ci lea. however, they saluted and 
fell back u> posit i on— unmovable, grim 
(UlldiAA^ 

Inside was a short staircase, beauti- 
tally wrought of broase. Up this 
flashed the Atlsntess'a mail-clad body ; 
then be came to a halt under the direct 
rays of a blinding light. 

Nelson, on arriving above, discovered 
that the chamber was lined with point- 
less brass about tea feet high and cir- 
cular in shape. ~ What’s this T he de- 
manded curiously 

‘ The terminal of the tube-rood. In 
a moment thou shall see the great cyl- 
inder arrive." 

The words were hardly by the Hero’s 
Ups when there appeared, noiselessly 
and amid a great rush of sir. a huge 
metal cylinder that ran upon s sort of 
truck. It tu mb l e d op to the edge of 
the platform and from its end s small 
door was opened 

H ERO GILES exchanged s few 
sent cnees with an elderly man 
who appeared to act as control master, 
then he indicated the glowing doorway 
of the cylinder 

PirmJy clutching his Winchester. 
Nelson bowed bis bead and stepped in- 
side. there to discover a I usury he had 
never anticipated. The interior of the 
cylinder was brilliantly lit and on both 
aides were ranged wide divans, strewn 
with many silken cushions In s rack 
nearby were several graceful glass am- 
phots, tiled with red end tawny wine 
“The cylinder must be shout thirty 
feet long.'* the marvelling American 
told himself, 'and about ten feet in 
diameter Gueae it works on the same 
pfpnopl* as the compressed air tubes 
the department stores use to tend 
change with' 

Gingerly he tested the nearest divan 



sod marvelled at the curious softness 
of what appeared to be a gigantic tiger 
skin. Meanwhile Hero Giles entered, 
his stern features even mote serious, 
but with him was a younger man who 
resembled him not s little. 

'Fair brother." said the At Ian lean to 
hia co m pa n ion, "this is he of whom I 
spoke. Friend Nelson, this is Hero 
John, my nest youngest brother— h e . 
too. speaks the language of the great 
Sir Henry Hudson." _ t 

The metallic clang of the door being 
shut brought s sharp qualm to Nel- 
son’s heart. "What are they dsing T~ 
he demanded quickly. 

The menials bolt the door beyond." 
espLsincd Hero Giles with sraused 
grsvity. "la s moment our cylinder 
will be plsced in the dispatching rksm • 
bcr. where steam presaurc will be ea- 
rned. We shall then be hurled through 
this vscuum tube-road to HeliopolML 
greatest city of Allans. In so hour we 
will be there " 

Outside sounded the sudden insistent 
clangor of a gong, and immediately the 
hiss of steam grew louder. The car 
shuddered as the biasing rone to sa 
eery scream, then all at oacc the cylin- 
der leaped forward, nearly burling Nel- 
son from his scat. He struggled as best 
he might to gain his equilibrium, for 
the eyes of the others were on him. 

Then, more smoothly, the great cyl- 
inder gathered speed and bunted on 
through the darkness of the tube -road 
towarda Heliopolis, where Vic toe Nel- 
son would read the book of Fate. 

CHAPTER IV 

O N the arrival platform at Heliopo- 
lis reigned a fierce e tenement 
Nelson noted countless armed nd un- 
armed warriors hurrying to sod fro. 
desperately intent on reaching their 
various posts, and snarling ill tem- 
pc redly as they elbowed their fellows 
aside As soon as they appeared. Hero 
Giles and his brother became the cen- 
ter of sa rate ted press of gorgeously 
armored oflker*. 
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‘Hum P murmured the iTtitor under worse to hire him fail into the hands 
hi* breath. "Something'* happened. 



Muit be a revolution, an earthquake or 
a Democratic convention In town; 
there boy* seem all (teamed up.** 
Intently he studied the ring oS fierce, 
red bearded face* surrounding his late 
hosts and gathered that indeed some 
event of overwhelming importance had 
taken place. Presently a splendid-fal- 
c on -eyed old man in a yellow cloak 
strode up, struggling to control him- 
self. His resemblance to the two Hero* 
struck Nelson immediately. 

"Harken ye." he cried, in that Eliza- 
bethan English which appeared to be 
the hieratic language of the New At- 
lantis' rulers. "Have ye heard! The 
dog-conceived tons of Semites have 
broken the truce I But three measures 
gone by. a brigade of their mounted 
podokesona swooped down on this very 
suburb of Tricca. yea. to the very gate* 
of Heliopolis! The foul man-eating 
dog* slaughtered royal serfs and burnt 
two quarter* of the suburb to the 
ground I Moreover, they seized that 
prisoner" — Nelson's heart gave a great 
leap at the word — "whom thou sentrst 
from the mountain passes" 

"What!" In two swift stride* Nel- 
son was before the grsy beard, his 
blood-shot eye* blazing with a strange 
light. "What did you say about that 
prisooer !" 

T HE old man. who had obviously 
not noticed Nelson's presence, was 
thunderstruck to hear him speak in 
English until Hero Giles briefly ca- 
ptained hit presence. 

"Year continued the elder, flinging 
lamentations furiously over hi* shoul- 
der. "these swine of the Lost Tribe* 
captured him and slew hit escort. They 
have retreated towards the Apidanus. 
slaying, burning and pillaging as they 
f®” 

A sickening, deadly f ear gripped the 
weary aviator. This was too much! 
Bsd as it was to have Richard Aldcn 
capturTO by these weird descendant* 
of s long vanished race, it was far 



of their deadly enemies, the Jarmuthi- 
ana. decadent survivors of Israel's Five 
Lost Tribe*. The possibility of a res- 
cue now seemed hopelessly and crusb- 
ingly vague and distant. What could 
he do now! 

In dread despair he glanced about, 
amazed at the prodigious numbers of 
scowling me if who hurried by. obvious- 
ly intent upon the commencement of 
a campaign for revenge. 

Then Hero Giles turned his scarred, 
warlike face, now set in granite lines. 
"Come. Friend Nelson, my uncle An- 
thony bids me uke thee direct to the 
presence of Hit Serene Splendor, where 
he lies encamped at Cicrum. by the 
aborts of Lake Copies. There he mar- 
shals the army of Allans for a march 
through the hot country on JezrecL I 
tell thee, thou heat come in stirring 
times. From Heracles. Thebes. Ys and 
Maydi will come the Phalanxes Once 
and forever we trill deal the dogs of 
Jarmuth a final blow." 

V ICTOR NELSON never forgot 
the hours that followed. Issuing 
at a fast trot from the tube- road ter- 
minal. the two Heroes led the way to 
a vast structure, in which were stabled 
both the terrific allosauri and the podo- 
kessuri, those swift dinosaurs which 
seemed to linre the Atlantesns ss 
horse*. The dreadful his* sad snarl 
of these monsters resounded in his ears 
long before the stable* came in sight, 
and that curious musky odor he had 
noted in the tunnel was aickeningly 
strong. 

Everywhere be retd signs of hurried 
preparations for war. Savage, surly al- 
losauri were led from their stable*, one 
by one. long necks writhing snskelikc 
backward* and ' forward*. Then their 
keepers would, after s moment's tussle, 
secure huge leather muzzles over their 
gaping jiwt, and the huge reptile* 
would he led waddling along on their 
hind legs out into a vast courtyard, 
there to his* and strike at their nearest 
fellows. 
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“Thinkeat thou couldai nde a po- 
doks r iiynftd Here Joka. an aanoua 
look m. hit handsome. friendly fea- 
i ur et "They art difficult to bum(( — 
but asrift in flight aa the btrda tbem- 

aeb«r 

*”I dos t knew. - replied the aviator, 
“but I'm damn well going to try. If 
your Emperor can belp me rcacae A 1- 
dcn. tbc looocr we get started. tbc 
better* 

Per all bra brave resolutions. hra 
heart tank, aa tbc green klltrd keeper 
led forth three podokeaaun Nelaon 
atared curiously at them aa. bopping 
*W- they drew near, to bare needle- 
aharp teeth at him while, braxee stir- 
rups on either aide jangled aoftly 
agarnat their rough. acaJy hide* 

La evident high apinta the beaaea 
anufted the air and pewed with their 
tiny front lega excitedly, making their 
aharp talooa gliatcn like polrahed ate el 
A bridle dangled from the mouth of 
each and a ring act in the thick upper 
lip aerved aa a farther mean* of con- 
trol. 

A T a aharp “OytT from an old and 
toothleoa keeper, the brat podoko 
tank fl at to the atone ftooc like a kneel- 
ing cameL 

"A aturdy bcaat. - c cerax- r.ted/Hero 
Giles. tightening hia belt and aqturing 
the claapa to the emerald- gr#cn wax 
cloak. "Here. Friend Nelaon. thou 
hadat beat don a helmet; the podokoa 
on ouiuon throw back their hcada and 
ao ought wound thee." So aaying. he 
act foot in aturup and awung up into 
a aaddlc which waa built up high in 
the can tie to correct the aharp down- 
ward elope of the reptilc'a muacular 
bock. 

At a signal. Hero Giles’ ugly mount 
roae to its height and shuffled awkward- 
ly sidewise, aa the old keeper, hia eyes 
very wide and curious, led forward 
Nclaoo'a charger 

"Look." said Hero John with a reas- 
suring smile "The chin strap bubbles 
ao -he sure It fits snug, else it will 
pound on thy bead to the podoko' a 
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stride. If thou would** turn to the 
left, pull the rein so, to the right so. 
and if thou wouldat stop, pull strongly 
on the nose ring; 'tit not ao diftcult. - 
He laid a friendly hand on Nelson's 
ftonrel clad shoulder. "How wilt thou 
manage thy curious weapon?** be in- 
quired doubtfully. “Perhaps thou 
hadat best least it behind" 

There waa a grim smile on Nelson's 
weary and wind burned features. “Not 
oo your life, old ton I This Winches- 
ter and I stick closer together than ’ 
the Siamehr~rfrtna“ 

Nelaon thrust hia foot into a heavy 
•tirrup. c as e d hia weight into the high 
peaked saddle and gripped the pommel, 
foe though an e axel lent horseman, he 
had no chic aa to what motion would 
ensue. It waa wiae be did ao. foe the 
podoko reared suddenly, almost fling-v 
ing his rider from the saddle. 

I MMEDIATELY Hero John mount- 
ed. raised hia right hand and dealt 
hit podoko a stinging slap on the fore- 
aboulder. The great reptile hissed in 
protest, but commenced to walk o 8 
with an awkward, hopping step. Nel- 
son's mount followed suit 

Paster and faster ran the podokoa. 
their long and scale -covered necks 
stretched far out ahead while their tails 
lifted correspondingly, much like that 
of an airplane about to take off. 

"Whew I He must be doing all of 
forty-free.” gasped Ncliop. while the 
wind whittled about 'flit cart and 
snapped madly at the yellow crest of 
hta beaten helmet. 

The nde which ensued remained for- 
ever fixed in the aviator's memory. 
Like ao many shoes from a gun the 
three podoko* darted ofl out of the 
stables, past a gate guarded by a bat- 
tery of retortii. whose red plumed can- 
noneers sprang to attention aa the 
three strangely assorted rider* aped out 
into the amber, perpetual light of Al- 
lans 

Nelaon. oo finding hia balance, 
looked about him to receive impres- 
sions of immensely Ull structure*, of 
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pyramid* which. Like the iijfurili of 
Sumaria. and Babylon, were sur- 
mounted with beautifully proportioned 
temples. 

"Must be at least a million people in 
this burg of Heliopolis," thought Nel- 
son. easing hit Winchester. 

Hour after hour they aped along, fre- 
quently overtaking detachments of 
troops. Jmict they halted to change 
mounts, though the podokoe seemed 
quite tireless. 

At the end of five hours' furious rid- 
ing, Nelson beheld a dense white cloud 
low on the horizon. 

"What’s that?" he demanded. "Fog?" 

"No," Hero John info^^sd him. 
"Yonder flows the Apidanus, the hott- 
ing river. Not far away to the left 
lies the frontier fortress of Cierum. 
where is encamped the Emperor, who 
will sit in judgment upon thee." 

Nelson's heart tank. He had been so 
occupied with hi* fears for Alden that 
he had not dwelt upon hi* own precari- 
ous position. 

% 

S CARCELY half an hour elapsed. 

. if Nelson'a wrist mjcb were run- 
ning correctly, before be reached the 
tremendous, swarming camp of Abort- 
us XXII. Emperor of At Una Hero 
Giles proved to be a powerful talisman, 
for everywhere officers and men alike 
saluted respectfully and sank on one 
knee as be passed 

"Wait here." he snapped, as the po- 
dokos sank obediently to the dust. 
"Brother John, do thou guard Friend 
Nelson while I seek permission of His 
Serene Splendor to being the Wander- 
er into the Presence." 

Almost immediately the elder Atlan- 
tean returned, a frown on his scarred, 
rather brutal visage. "Come," be mut- 
tered. "but I fear for thee. Friend Nel- 
son; Hit Splendor it in a savage mood 
— this raid hath stirred hU ire beyond 
all bounds." 

"Nothing like cheering up a patient 
before he goes into the operating 
room." thought Nelson, and quietly 
threw off the safety on his Winchester. 



“Si* shots." he reflected. "Well, if I 
go. I reckon I’ll take some damn good 
company along." 

The aviator was led down a long pao- 
sage. at every ten feet of which waa 
posted an enormous scowling guard, 
whose spears, rctortii and armor were 
painted a brilliant padc-gTcen. Then 
a musical, deep-toned gong boomed 
twice, and Hero Giles halted before an 
exquisitely wrought door, which, with- 
out any apparent propulsion, silently 
slid beck into the massive stone walla, 
revealing a huge, brilliantly lit circu- 
lar chamber that was hung with emer- 
ald-green hangings. In the center, sur- 
rounded by a royal guard of nobles in 
splendidly jewelsd armor, waa reared 
a dais, upon which stood a throne that 
blared with the most varied collection 
of diamonds that Nelson could ever 
have imagined. 

"Down on your face." rasped Hero 
Giles as. in co mm on with hi* brother, 
he knelt and then fell prostrate on the 
cool black marble floor. 

"Damned if I will." murmured Nel- 
son. and remained erect. 

B OLT upright, he looked across the 
interval and found himself scar- 
ing into the furious eyes of one of the 
handsomest men he had ever beheld. 
Gripping hia Winchester in a kind of 
'port arms" position, he stood to at- 
tention — by some curious »k ink of the 
brain reverting to hia military days. 
And to the two men, different as day 
and Right, faced each other. Altortut 
XXII clad in robe* of scarlet, and a 
glittering cuiraase that glowed like the 
evening sun. His yellow head was truly 
splendid, reminiscent of that of a 
young Roman Emperor. The hair, like 
that of the Hudsonian Heroes, was 
blood, curly and close cropped. Yes. 
thought the awed but self-contained 
American, there was something genu- 
inely imperial about the Emperor's 
aquiline viaage. for a high intelligent 
forehead and piercing blue eyes docnin- 
ated a strong mouth. whicE was marred 
by a decidedly cruel twist at the cor- 
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ncrt On him. also, was Kt the stamp 
of Sir Henry Hudson 'i dauntless race. 

“Put him in a business suit and a soft 
gr*y hat," mused Nelson. "and you 
would find a doien like him in any 
of L o n do n ’s best clubs.” 

“Down on thy face, sirrah P Out* 
ra^ed. the Emperor's voice rang like 
the peal of a brssen trumpet through 
the great pillared audience chamber. 
The nearest fua/dscocn held them- 
selves ready, hand on sword hilt. 

"No.” Nelson's shaggy black bead 
went back as he found his tongue at 
last. "No. Your Majesty. In America 
we have our own way of showing re- 
spect for authority. I'm an American 
and. with all respect. Ill salute you 
as one.” 

So saying, his hand flicked up in a 
sharp military salute to the visor of 
that At lan lean helmet which be still 

wore. 

“All damn foolishness,” he silently 
told himself. "I feel like the lead in 
a ten. twenty, thirty tnelodrama. But 
I suppose it’s got to be done.” 

T HE Emperor's teeth gleamed in a 
half snarl as be sprang with Jo- 
vian wrath to his feet. 

"Dog I How darest thou bandy 
words with us?" 

"Have mercy r hoarsely pleaded 
Hero John as be lay oo the floor. 
"Have mercy, oh Splendor I He is but 
an ignorant wanderer from the Ice 
World." 

It appeared that the young Hero was 
something of s favorite, for the master- 
ful. thunder -be owed Emperor checked 
himself and. still glowering, settled 
back on the diamond throne. 

"Ye have my permission to enter and 
approach." 

Whereupon. Hero Giles arose and. 
with many black looks st his guest, 
strode forward to briefly captain his 
presence. 

Nelson felt Altorius’ blaring blue 
eyes search his face. 

“Then he whom the dog-born Jere- 
boam captured was thy friend?" 



M 

"Yes." replied Nelson with dignity, 
"my best friend- Alden and I have 
traveled and wandered all over the 
woe Id together." 

"Over the world? The Ice World r 
Altorius seemed interested, for be 
leaned forward, muscle corded arms 
very brown against the frosty bril- 
liance of the stones studding his 
throne. He flipped back a scarlet 
cloak and bent a searching look on the 
straight, unafraid figure below. 

Impatient to reach a decision. Net- ^ 
son for chore to amplify the Emperor's 
assumption that the outside world was 
all ice and snow. 

"Yes," be said, "from the land of 
America. I’ve spoken with Hero Giles, 
Your Majesty's Cap tain -General." 

"So. then, no doubt, be has told you 
of the law of our country?" Altorius' 
white teeth shown again in the depths 
of his short, curling beard. 

"’Perhaps." Nelson was vague, wish- 
ing no further amplification. 

“The law of Atlana." pronounced the 
Emperor with | frown, "states that a 
stranger must prove his worth to the 
State, else he. must be put to death. 
T h a nk thou thy gods that thou hast 
not fallen into the hands of the Lost 
Tribes, for assuredly thou would per- 
ish miserably, as must thy comrade." 

“\X7HAT is the law of Jamsuth?" 

V V inquired Nelson, his mind fu- 
riously at work. 

“Their law states that the stranger 
within their gates must perish on the 
altar of BeeLrebub. Jarmuth's blood- 
Jmngry demon god." A momentary ex- 
preset on of sadness crept into the Em- 
peror’s blue eyes and he beat a square, 
powerful hand on the arm of his 
throne. "Aye. blood-hungry .' Lsck-a- 
day ! But yesterday, six of our fairest 
maidens crossed the boiling river, 
never to return." • 

Nelson was about to speak when from 
outside came the blast of a trumpet. 
The assembled Atlantcans started, 
paused, and remained silent, listening 
intently. 
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Hero Gsies Uaard up. a light kin- 
dling in ki* deep-set fytt "Yoo waa 
aa Inuktc trumpet.'* 

Aa the worda left his Lrps these came 
a homed rappt ng at the portal. where- 
upon the guards ipoag forward. 

“Bid them enter.' A it ones seemed 
strangely tense and uneasy. 

Quietly the door rolled back aa be- 
fore, revealing an At Ian lean whose 
eyes rolled with alarm. He homed for- 
ward and flung himaeli on the door at 
the Emperor's sandaled feet. 

'Harken, oh Serene Splendor I Wait- 
ing without is an ran hooey from his 
Majesty of Jarmuth. They bear words 
for thine Imperial Highness." 

"Now. by Saturn I Here's insolence 
— at aa hour such aa thsaT With a 
furious maul of bis scarlet cloak Al- 
tor ioa leaped to his feet, hand oo -dhe 
ivory handle of hie sword, which, to 
Nelson's amaiQBtai wao not of brotue. 
but of good, blue-gray steel. . 

**111 bet it's old Sir Henry’s original 
pet sticker.’ be thought. 

‘Bring oo these dogs of Israel.'* 
growled Altoriue. They shall die T 

"Gently, gently, ah Splendor." mur- 
mured Hero John. “Our full force is 
not yet camped on the Plains of Po- 
siedan." 

"Nay I Have the rogues flayed alive f* 
waa thc'sdpce of the hot-headed elder 
brother. He. like the Emperor, was 
scowling and livid with fury. 

P RESENTLY there appeared four 
men. stalwart warriors as totally 
different in aapect from the A t Lent r ana 
as humans might be. The two races 
were alike only in splendid physical 
proportions and human figures They, 
the Jarmuthians were black haired and 
dark skinned, whereas the At la means, 
with the exception of Sir Henry's pro- 
geny. were red headed Truculently 
the half naked ambassadors strode over 
the polished door, which reflected their 
rude images Their hairy chests, arms 
and legs afforded a sharp contrast to 
the neat Allan tears nobles, who drew 
beck with eiprtssions of disgust. 



“Good Godr gasped Nelson in lively 
surprise. "A hunch of the hoys from 
Seventh AvRwe P* 

. It was true: each Jarmuthian dearly 
betrayed kia Hebraic origin in huge, 
fleshy nose and pendulous lower' lip. 
so characteristic of the Semitic race. 
They were fierce, shaggy fellows, naked 
from the waist up save for o Kind of 
jousted body armor, reminiscent of a 
Homan legionnaire's. Their long abun- 
dant blue -black hair was either plaited 
or flowed uncut over splendidly mss- 
tied shoulders. Their beards on the 
other hand were short and friased into 
tight carlo in the Assyrian manner On 
each man’s head was set s highly pol- 
ished. pointed casque of copper, sur- 
mounted in each instance by the sis - 
potnted star of Solomon Otherwise the 
brotal looking ems manes wore noth- 
ing but dirty, food-spotted kilts and 
rough hide sandals secured by thongs. 

W ITH all the insolence and self 
assurance of conquerors in the 
presence of slaves the four yet -eyed am- 
bassadors swaggered up to the diamond 
thrsoe. Then the foremost briefly In- 
(UarAus head towards Alton us in s 
grudging salute and began to speak ms 

From -that point Nelson could un- 
derstand nothing af the conversation 
as it was carried on in the guttural 
and so intelligible language of that 
last realm, bast, from time to time Hero 
John found opportunity to translate an 
occasional phrase 

Darker and darker grew the brows 
of the'^gorgcoualy attired Emperor and 
his eagle-vsaaged Captain -General as 
they listened to the pompous oratory of 
the foremost Jarmuthian. and in dark 
fury more than one Atlanteaa noble 
half drew his sword when the speaker 
fell silent at last. 

"He said." the younger A t lan t ran 
whispered, "that Jercboam is no longer 
satiated with sis maidens Beclrcbub 
demands a further offering of sis more 
damsels to be delivered before the 
third divistoo of time on the morrow. 
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Bf Saturn I The insolence of these be- 
sotted swine p»uw all tolerance r 
Proa tbt Atlas lean Emperor's out- 
raged negative gestures. Nelson sur- 
mised that Alton ua was making as 
emphatic refusal asd mn adding some 
vicious threat. The foremost Jsrmu- 
thian slapped huge dirty hands on ar- 
mored hips and fell to laughing with 
aa laoolmrr that would have provoked 
a rab&it. 

F orgetting dipity and seif- 

control. A 1 tonus, in a single tiger- 
ish sprang from his throne and 
knocked the mocker senseless with a 
powerful blow to the jaw. Then, spurn- 
ing the fallen Jarmu thian with a san- 
daled foot, the Atlantcas fixed blaring 
eyes upon the three other ambassadors 
who. nothing daunted, closed up. mut- 
tering savagely in their frirxed black 
beards, while their hands sought the 
spot where rworda would normally have 
hung. 

"Nice right to the jaw," commented 
Nelson with a grin. "He's still English 
enough to use hie fists” He turned to 
Hero John, who stood with an exqyes- 
sion of horror on his comely features. 
"What caused the row T 

"Verily, our plight is grave indeed. 
That braggart dog threatened to march 
on Heliopolis in the first division of 
morning, and." — Hero John's lips com- 
pressed into a hopeless, taut expression 
— "our reinforcing phalanxes can never 
arrive in time to defend Cicrum at that 
heur. Should the defense fail, aa it 
must — since they outnumber ua three 
to one foe the nonce— it would coat us 
many thousands of men to stay the 
blood-hungry hordes of Jereboam once 
freed oa 'the great plain. 

Like a star shell bursting on s cloudy 
night cam e the inception of an idea. 

"Here." cried Nelson. "I've an ideal 
Maybe 1 can fix a stall until the rest 
of your boys do s General Phil Sheri- 
dan and get here." 

Hero John's blue eyes widened un- 
comprehending ly. "What?" be de- 
manded ” What dost thou propose?" 



ELSON S hand crept to his head, 
foe the unaccuetnmsd weight and 
beat of the helmet mads it itch. "You 
aay these bright boys from over the 
border want to chow six more girts? 
Am I right T" . 

"Yea. oh Friend Nelson, they demand 
the victims to mo r row morn, else they 
advance." 

"All right." Nelson was thinking 
fast now, a dreadful vision of Richard 
Alden stretched foe sacrifice on the 
brass altar of BecUcbub ever floating 
before his aching eyes. Tell those 
Semites that they can have those six 
girls if they can take them away from 

A pun ltd frown creased the young- 
er Hero's brow and be tugged thought- 
fully at his scant yellow board. 
"Prithee pardon me. but I do not com- 
prehend.” 

"All right, get this now I Tell the 
Jaxmuthians that they can send six of 
their biggest and best scrappers, one 
foe each girL If they can take any 
one of those girls away from me. they 
take them all— taking me aa well — and 
well all get the works in Jexreel to- 
gether. But. oa the other hand, if I 
kill their six champions, then Alden 
is returned unharmed, the six girls 
tome home and the six other girls come 
back too— and there’ll be no more 
hostages. I don't think they'll agree to 
or even consider surrendering Your 
Princess. Altars. I'm sorry 1 can't ac- 
complish that. too. But if I can atop 
this annual tribute, it won’t be so bad. 
will itr 

R OUNDER and rounder grew the 
Atlantean's eyes, and be gaped 
like a school boy in s side show. 

~What sayest thou? Thou alone to 
overcome six of their best wprriors? 
Nay. but this is folly I Moonshine I 
What knowest thou of their weapons?" 

"Nothing.” admitted Nelson, "but 1 
do Vnow Brother Winchester here.” 
He patted the smooth stock. "He's 
mighty persuasive, properly handled." 
"But they are armored! They have 
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tW liafia bnmntm the light rctorui 
and the >mtar 

Ti(hM r Agreed Ntbos a trifle tar e- 
leusljr. “but you floa t kaew wiit tin* 
old boy can do when he't put to it. 

w»ur 

"By Saturn f An uncertain ring 
crept to to the At loot coo Prince's voice. 
“A Beaxot, while I iddmt Hi* Sples- 

To a fool, a damn fool P thought 
Nelsou. “Still, it * Alfleo'a aalgr cbaoce 
— unlcoa the Jannulhians've got tone 
track l a aot oo to. I ought to ataod a 
lighting chance." Meanwhile Fdaperoe 
and Captain-General drew to one aade. 
listening' to Hero Joha'a impassioned 
oratory That the du met with dia 
approval. Ne loon quickly recognised 
(too the incredulous, even contemptu- 
ous. (lance* AJtcnua ahoe at boa 
Leaving the four aneerin( Jan— tkiaw 
under (turd of the noble*, the Emperor 
came ttrtdis( impatiently over tbc in- 
laid floor 

“What modne*a ta thu T~ he demand- 
ed harthijr "Dost thou realise what* 
would hang upon thy skill f If thou 
should*! fail, our annual hostage foe 
the divine Altars would be twelve in- 
stead of ais of our maidens. Further, 
the dof -conceived Jerebooaa would 
wan unbearably overweening and inso- 
lent. Nay. there is too much at hasard I 
Though outnumbered we will give 
bottle in the morning " 

“Year' demanded Nelson, in turn im- 
patient. “A fisc chance you’d standi 
Why. leva than half of your army ta 
here at Cerium and Hero John telle me 
that the enemy have massed their en- 
tire forces oo the salient of Pwiedon 
Isn’t that aor 

t 

A LTORIUS handsome brow dark- 
ened. "Aye." be id— it ted, “but 
our reinforcing corps will come up be- 
fore the third hour of the third di- 
vision." 

Here Here Giles broke in and. speak- 
>ng with tbc quick, im p ass i oned tones 
of one wbo*c reactions arc violent, pled 
for confidence is the American “Nay. 







making rcaortii. If Jinbt — fails 
upon ua ere our regiments are mar- 
shaled. then, verily, are we doomed - 
We no choice hut to ptoy for 

tat Harhen to the counsel of Hero 



John I Mrchtnka this stranger from 
the Ice World — no braggart. He will 
fight welt If he lose* he die* hor- 
ribly — that hr know*. The thought 
will strengthen hi* arms, and if he 
wins f* 

Thrn broke in NeWoo flrmly. "II I 
win I must have the word of Your 
Majesty that A Idea and 1 are to be 
afforded oil help and free pmaage to 
that place where your soldiers cap- 
tured my fnend- la that underwood f" 

Ahorius* bloc eye* shifted and there 
was • alight hesitation in hia maimer 
Than, ro mi n g to a decision, he whirled 
and eaten fled his hand. 

“Good, ’tia agreed." he said. "On 
my bead be it. Have patience while 
Hero Giles confer* with these out land- 
i oh dog*.' - — 

It was with in tenor inter eat that 
the a nst oua aviator watched the ensu- 
ing conference. He could see the four 
Jarmothiam Listening, dark eyes root- 
IcAJy flitting back and forth, and their 
mouths twisted into contemptuous half 
snarls. Then, os Nelson’s offer was*" 
made clear, a look of cunning seemed 
to creep into the eyes of the leader. 
He asked for clarification of several 
points, then, being informed of the de- 
tails. his thick lips, parted in an evil, 
crafty grin. 



T AKEN shock at -the suspiciously 
ready acquisccnce of the enemy. 
Hero Giles turned about “They agree." 
he translated, "that, should Friend 
Nelson win. they will return to their 
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on Usd. they will forfeit the annual 
u U rn lotmt ib 4 return tlM other 
wr anger MUrmed They (peek (air. 
Wt I fear-’ H< bit hi. Up. la per 
plenty Three dogs. who talk with 
the forked tongue* of iif^iaU. plan 
mm ware, mom tunning trickery. ' 

'Repeat the term*.' Altoriua termed 
gripped with spprehennan too. "Let 
all he dearly underwood : at the third 
division of morning will the wanderer 
Sght aia warrior*. No more and no 



There waa snmrthiag back of thoae 
naaty grin, of the amhsmsdsc*.' he 

reflected *1 wonder what deviltry 
they're cooking up T" 

He glanced at a atalwart Atlaatcan 
herald who. nerroua in the e.treme. 
clutched hi. bra.cn. dolphin -shaped 
bora and followed in the American', 
wake together with a aad little com- 
pany Weeping, moaning and drraaed 
in plain black robe* marched ala really 
lovely girl*— they who would penah on 
BeeUcbub'a altar if Nelaon failed. Bit- 



Thia waa agreed and reaffirmed 
Then, with an mao lent, triumphant 
laugh. the Jarmuthian delegation 
whirled about and walked from the 
room, their dark gT eared leg* flashing 
la military uni .an over the po^shed 

* Tia done.' quoth Hera Otic* gloom- 
ily. The encounter will take place on 
the plain of Gilbo* at the third hour 
of the third division. And may Saturn 
help ua if thy might faila. Friend N«L 
eon I Far then aurety will the horde* 
of Jarmuth deapoil ua and there will 
come a deooUtion and a darknem upon 
the Empire ef Allan*.' 

CHAPTER V 

T T aeemed incredibly aoon that Victor 
X Nelaon found hiaaoelf atridlng out 
from the aerr.ted rank, of the AtUn- 
tean army which, drawn up la a rough 
diamond formation, looked diacourag- 
ingiy wn.ll in compariaon to that eaat 
aea of helmet, twinkling omiooualy 
acroea the plain of Poaeidon anud a 
hare of' bright yellow duw which 
climbed Larily into the hreathleaa 
barrel The Jarmuthian army, num- 
bering perhap* aiaty or aeventy tbou- 
aand effective troop*, lay encamped in 
a great aalicnt formed by a convolution 
of the Apidanua and formed the only 
Jarmuthian tract of the great valley 
lying aoutb of the boiling river. 

Like low-lying mow dr if la. the aheen 
of the enemy tents wrack Nelaon’. eye 
a* he strode over the bright green turf 
to battle for Richard Alden’a life. 



ter . were the look, of the guard* aa 
they aecured the hand, of the victim* 
and many the hopeful look caat at the 
unpaaaive American when they turned 
back, leaving the he 1 pleas girl* to their 
fata. 

The ground where the one-sided duel 
was to take place waa marked off by 
mean, of little yellow flag* on a level 
plain perhapa a quarter of a mile long 
and wide. Arriving an the nearest 
border Nelaon briefly motioned the 
herald to bait. 

'Might aa well wart abooting at the 
beat range poaaible. and beat their 
•team thrower*.' he decided. "Wish to 
the devil I'd a few more cartridge*. 
Only thirteen shots between me and 
BeeUcbub'a altar in J exreel, so I'd bet- 
ter not miss. All right, son. toot your 
horn.' 

W ITH bU t hum b be gestured the 
c omm a n d, whereupon the Allan- 
tean nodded caxgcrly and. filling hit 
cheat, set born to lips to blow a long, 
strident note that rang harshly, boldly 
'out over the great plain. 

While the note* of the challenge 
rang out. Nelson's eyes turned to 
regard the Atlantean array and detec- 
ted. far in the rear, a huge pillar of 
dust which must mark the progress of 
the Atlantean reinforcements Would 
they arrive at Cicram in time? Then 
his eyes sought that spot where Alto- 
nu. and bis waff aat anxiously on their 
podo k oa. watching intently the im- 
pending straggle. Very clearly the 
flash of their armor came to him. 
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"I [WH. like Uw girla back there. 
iWjr’rt ka4 W aenroui tad jumpy " 
though! Nclaor. -Well. I don't blame 
them. I'rt had quieter moaenu my- 
aelf." 

Htruq blown three blasts. the AtLau- 
tr an herald aahitrd 5 then, with diacoo- 
cerung haste. aaade kta way bach to the 
ranks of kta fellow* some two hun- 
dred yard* a wary 

Praia the Jarmuthiao army came an 
aaawtnaf blast Nelson cast a last look 
an the Atlastcan army, breathlessly 
awaiting the impending duel There 
waa the alloanun carp* on the far left; 
he could see the t hi m e rtc monster*’ 
long, repulsive necks writhing endless- 
ly back and forth through the air a* 
they aquealed and tugged strongly at 
their restraining chain* On the right 
were stationed perhaps ten thousand 
podokraons. their slender, yellow- 
shafted lance* swaying like s sapling 
forest in the distance. In the center 
were eleven thouaand protection infan- 
try, green-crested and armed with com- 
pact tanka of bl u i m a rin as vapor, fun- 
gus bombs and swords. Behind them, 
and corresponding to heavy infantry, 
were ranged some twenty thousand 
blue-plumed hoplite*. eagerly fingering 
the beaten boars of their death dealing 
portable rctoetii. 

N ELSON had no time to further 
study the array, foe he whirled 
about at from the AtLsntcan army arose^ 
a deep, horrified shout He stood 
paralysed, kis jaw slack. Foe there, 
waddling slowly forward, came the 
most fantastic huge creature imagin- 
able. Unspeakably repellent and hor- 
rible. it stood on abort leg* thick at 
mature trees, to tower at least thirty- 
five feet above the ground at the foee- 
shoulders 1 An immense reptilian neck 
some twenty-five feet long weaved con- 
tinuously back and forth, while a sur- 
prisingly small, bullet-shaped bead 
emitted rumbling grunts. 

"Great God T gasped the horrified 
•viator.* and felt the ground sway un- 
der him. "It must be ninety feet long V 



Paralysed by a dreadful fascine tiau 
he watched the ungainly, hill-like rep- 
til* shuffle ponderously forward and 
realised that, high .an its hack, waa 
fixed a small fart, rather like these 
howdah* se hose* which arc fastened 
to the hocks of elephant*. Chilled with 
the nearness of death. Nelson c o un ted 
su mail-cUd warrior* in the h owd ah . 
Then the true import of the Jarmo- 
thvana’ ml jest struck ham with full 
farce. 

"Six men. they aaid. And six men 
there arc — but the treacherous devils 
mounted them on that walking hill- 
side! Guess AHoeiou* can kiss his six 
girls goad-hy right now. Poor Atdcnl 
Well. I did my heat — a rotten trick." 

A T that moment be felt as an ant 
must feel on beholding the ap- 
proach of a human It was terrifying, 
the inexorable advance of that colossal, 
fantastic monster. From behind he 
could hear the infuriated shouts of the 
Atlantean army. They knew even he 
could not hope to withstand the mur- 
deruus onslaught of the beast now en- 
tering the duelling apace. 

On came the diplodocua, its vast 
warty tail trailing over the ground and 
raising a heavy column of dust, while 
it* mud smeared aide* bore out Hero 
Giles’ statement that here waa oat of 
those semi -aquatic titans from the 
steaming swamps of Jt remit h 
■Hell ! Poor A Men's as good si In- 
finished now I What a fool I waa to 
think I could save him P 

Obedient to an overwhelming fear. 
Nelson whirled to flee, then stopped, as. 
from the depths of his being, t stronger 
power forbade him to desert his friend 
to certain death 

■Range two hundred and fifty yards.” 
he estimated and. whipping up the 
Winchester, sighted full at the ponder- 
ous creature’s slimy snakc-like head. 
When the 'recoil jarred hit shoulder. 
Nelson dropped the barrel an inch or so 
to watch. Nothing happened. Tne 
great beast waa advancing aa before, its 
incredibly long neck weaving steadily 
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back and forth u though to «u8 the 
air. 

'Hrlir 

Struck by a sudden thought, ha 
snatched a cartridge from hia pocket 
and. with that strength which cor oca 
to oca in their hour of mortal peril, 
wrenched out the metal- jacketed bul- 
let. to reiaeert it bockwarda into the 
braaa cartridge care. 

Meanwhile the rut brute had drawn 
nearer, cruahing fiat a young oak in its 
path aa cosily as though it had been a 
wheat stalk. 

“Maybe this dum-dum will do some 
good.' panted Nelson. “If it doesn't, 
nothing will stop itf“ 

A GAIN be sighted .until, finding 
those small, orange red ryes la 
line with hia sight, he fired. This time 
the gray-brown monster uttered a titan- 
tic bellow of rage, halted, and began 
shaking its clumsy blunt head. . 

“Hit it. by God P exulted Nelson, 
and seised the momentary respite to 
slip two fresh cartridges into the Win- 
chester's magasinc. 

But. to his inexpressible dismay, the 
monster presently resumed its ponder- 
ous progress while the Jarmuthiana in 
the howdah uttered taunting yells that 
reached him faintly, while the tun 
flares glinted on their brandished 
swords and Lances One of them pluck- 
ed a fungus grenade from his belt and 
flung it with all his might in Nelson's 
direction. The missile fell to the earth 
far short of its destination and seemed 
to break rather than explode, st the 
same time expelling that deadly, green- 
iah-yellow vapor which, blown away 
by a strong wind, fortunately came 
nowhere near the doomed aviator. 

“Obi You will r 

Nelson sighted swiftly at the gren- 
ode-tbrower and fired, whereupon the 
Jarmuthian. some hundred and fifty 
yards distant, spun crarily about, flung 
both arms towards the amber-yellow 
sky and toppled from the howdah. for 
all the world like a diver in quest of 
pearls. 



Prom both breathless armies rose s 
terrific shout Accustomed as they were 
to the visible destruction of the ro- 
tortii. this noisy yet invisible death 
was appalling 

But Nelson's agonised attention was 
not on the ass em bled armies, for nearer 
came the mountainous diplodocua, ita 
lumbering strides making the howdah 
•way like a ship in a gale and prevent- 
ing use of the portable retortii. 

# 

N ELSON planted both feet, took 
fresh grip on hia waning courage 
and shot again, this time aiming at a 
gigantic, black bearded warrior who 
seemed to be training one of those por- 
table retortii upon him. 

Again the Winchester cracked and 
this time the black bearded min tank 
from sight bock into the howdah. while 
bis companions, uttering vengeful 
shouts, tossed more fungus bombs at 
the lone heroic figure barring their 
progress towards the sis bound and 
ahricking maidens. 

Towering thrice as high aa the Larg- 
est African elephant, the diplodocua 
was now but seventy -fire yards away. 
He had hit it. that Nelson could tell, 
foe a Large shower of blood sprayed 
from the monster’s neck. Then, utter- 
ing a dispairing curse, be sent a shot 
smacking squarely into the left 
shoulder, at the base of that mast like 
neck with fervent hope of finding the 
heart. But the heavy bullet bothered 
the cyclopean reptile no more than a 
sting of a mosquito. 

On. on it came. In another minute 
it must stamp out Victor Nelson's life 
beneath feet as large aa hogsheads. 
“Osmnr 

Nelson snapped the ejector lever, 
throwing out the spent cartridge. 

"No use." he whispered, "can't phase 
that hill of meat ! But I might aa well 
kill all of those bloody cannibals I 
’can." 

With amaring speed and accuracy he 
picked off two of the remaining Jar- 
muthians. whose shining, bronre armor 
could nowise withstand the wicked im- 
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pact mt msdrrn nickel- pocketed bullets 
Om of t*-» stricken m (or • natu 
4m(M wits the List of kia itrtn(tk 
from oao of the ctuiae securing the 
bowdah to the tnensow creature’* 
bot h , thee tumbled heavily *oac forty 
feet to the earth 

Only two thou more in the maga- 
nn* I Nelson suddenly found him- 
•elf very cool. "Two abot* and then — " 
He *m to nic >ou * of that (rent, 
snake like bend darting viciously in hi* 
direction. A haf^ilobtierisf mouth, 
scudded with teeth T^oot long, yawned 
redly before him like a nightmare in- 
carnate. blotting out consciousness of 
all cine. Then Victor Nelson. fighting 
to cootrol hi* itnmmag nerve*, de- 
liberately aigbted into a great, orange 
colored eye. saw the narrow black in* 
over the Winchester** front sight and 
knew the huge warty head was not ten 
feet away. 

H E pressed the trigger and never 
beard the report, but felt the 
blast of a furnace-hot breath in hia face 
— a breath that stank like the foul 
reek of burning rubber. 

With a detached tense of surprise he 
*aw the eye miraculously and dread- 
fully disintegrate ; then, aa the bitter 
tmell of burned coedite stung hi* nos- 
trils. be sprang violently sidewise to 
find himself staring up at the bowdah. 
now towering at leaat forty feet above. 

The next few momenta were indes- 
cribable Horrible roars and bellows, 
loud as those of a thousand angered 
bulla, shattered the air. The diplo- 
docus halted, stunned by pain and the 
partial loss of eyeaight : then, ita infin- 
itesimal brain becoming gripped with 
fear, it plunged and lumbered sidewise, 
nearly shaking the warriors from the 
bowdah. where they clung for dear life. 
Nelson was barely able to avoid the 
sweep of the powerful tail as the diplo- 
docus wheeled about on hind legs, 
reeled aad started blindly hack towards 
the J annuthian ranks- Suddenly it 
stood stock still, shaking with super- 
elephantine motions Then, for all the 



world Itfce a bulky saute, it sank to the 
earth aad cowered there, despite the 
frantic efforts of the surviving Jarmu- 
thaane to stir ij to obedience. 

By the strong amber light of the 
sue Bare Nelson hod a vision of the 
Last two warrior* swinging in apelike 
agility to the ground- They were 
giants, those two men of Jarmuth. sad 
their conical helmets added additional 
smture One of them, shooting an un- 
intelligible taunt, reached foe his belt 
to snatch out a fungus bomb, but Nel- 
son. dropping on one knee, cent a bul- 
let craving b e tw e en the Jarmothian’s 
•cowling eyes. Even as be fell, the 
last of the sis r barnf i ions unwis e ly 
ignored kia retortii and frantically 
tprang forward, raaor -edged rword up- 
raised. 

Nelson frantically worked the ejec- 
tor lever but only an empty (lick re- 
mit ed 1 Hia heart sank. "Hell ! the 
magarinc'a empty P 

H E had ;uat time to swing the Win- 
I Chester about and grasp its bar- 
rel a a the Jarmuthian. with a load 
shout, sprang in. slashing viciously st 
Nelson's unprotected neck. Using the 
dubbed rifte tike s buaeball bet. the 
American struck out with the strength 
of despair. There came a resonant 
clang as blade and barrel encountered 
each other. Steel is ever stronger than 
bronse. so Nelson had the satisfaction 
of seeing the Jarmuth isn't sword blade 
'break squarely in two near the Mh. 
Horrified, the black bearded warrior 
glanced at the empty hih in his hand 
but. courageous to the end. sprang ia 
like a tiger to grapple with that wnafl. 
agile man in khaki and serge. 

"You would— eh P gasped Nelson. 
Putting all his strength behind a 
blow be whirled up the heavy Win- 
chester. struck ayt and felt the solid 
walnut stock smith fair and square on 
the conical helmet Like an eggshell 
the be oner helm broke and the tix- 
pointed scar above went spinning off 
into the dust. Aa a tree sw ays before 
it falls beneath a forester's ax. to the 
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dvt J* rmm thin (UM lettered, while 
the wide iam ty fill of Poo e sdon 
echoed with • rambling. incredulous 

Tbtrt." choked Nelson. incredulous 
te Sc cull sieve. “1 pal that'll be about 
all fee to-day " 

But he was *r«*{. Prom the tub 
of Jarmutk roac a terrible, o m inous cry 
ud at the uac time there broke ut 
the sibilant hiaa ml a thousa n d retoctii 
Pleat the Athtwu army rswr mm sn- 
mrtif fell and Nciaan turned to race 
back te the abetter ml AHoriua' body- 
guard. pouring bet to arauac the lerrv- 
hed hoatagea Swiftly be coat looac 
their boo da and pointed to the oeareat 
deUchorM of At Ian team. Sobbing 
with joy the aia girla Bed for dear lilt 
Just aa the brat of the alloaauri went 
racing over the plains. Screaming, all- 
powerful and uncanny war doge, they 
bounded groeeoquely high to the air. 
plung in g atraigh t towarda the Jarmn- 
thian ranka which greeted them with a 
tearing, billowing bltat of their ret or - 
tiL Though do rew t of the terrible 
erraturea fell kicking and writhing be- 
neath the ocalding iudurjr of the re- 
tort ii. the main body, perhapa forty or 
6fty in number, tprang like rending 
bend* into the denar pocked matort of 
jarmuthian infantry. 

O P the rn oamg bottle. Nelion bad 
but the moot confuted recollec- 
tion* The dominating impreooion was 
that the -fray waa awesome, horrible 
beyond power of description. He re- 
called feeding the bee remaining car- 
tridges into the magarine. then clap- 
ping on an Atlantean noble’s helmet 
With Her* John at hit tide he joined 
in a furious headlong charge of the 
podoko corps. 

Like a east glittering wedge the gal- 
lant Atlantean lancers advanced under 
sbeker of the blue maxima vapor 
which, discharged by the protectona or 
light infantry, dispelled the scalding 
steam cloud*. Launched from the Jar- 
muthian portable rrtortiL 
“Ha lor vhn T Hero John shouted the 



Atlantean war cry. ~Halor vhn I Come. 
Priend Nelson, this day shall the 
treacherous a win * of Jarmutfa deown in 
- their own blood t Halor star 

Nelson replied nothing He was too 
busy drawing a head on a gorgeously 
arrayed enemy officer who appeared to 
be directing the defence 

Farter and faster rushed the podo- 
ko*. forty, bfty miles an hour, a car- 
note thunderbolt hurled straight at 
the enemy center Under a hot bre of 
grenades dosens of the lancer* fell and 
once, when a fongss bofob broke near 
by. Nelson saw half a docen Atlantean* 
toaablc from their saddles, the hideous 
yellow growths already sprouting from 
nostrils, mouth and cars The turmoil 
become deafening, indescribable — like 
the roar of a cr o wd ed awt/way 

The American had a brief glimpse of 
a mountainous diplodacus assailed by 
half a doeen biasing, shrieking alloaauri 
who. employing jaws and claws, rip- 
ped great, shuddering chucks of flesh 
from the agonised and unsneMly mon- 
ster on whose back the frantic Jtrma- 
thiant f ought with trrnhle ferocity. 

A S agile a* grasshoppers, those 

fierce war dog* ripped and wor- 
ried their prey. One of them dung 
like a bulldog to the doomed dtplo- 
docua' bead, though the twenty-foot 
1 neck writhed and whirled frantically 
in effort to shake it loose Another 
ailooaurua. whining with eagerness, ac- 
tually clambered up the back of an as- 
sailed giant only to fall back under the 
blast of a rctoctn mounted in the bow- 
dah Bathed in live steam, with bonei 
showing through its melting, quivering 
flesh, the allosaurus collapsed back- 
wards. but another instantly took its 
place and. gaining ita goal with a ter- 
rific leap, made a shambles of the bow- 
dah. tearing the men in it apart as a 
lion does an antelope. 

Nelson found himself very busy. 
The charging podokesot were now in 
the midst of the Jarmuthian heavy in- 
fantry. slashing down at a mare of 
yelling, black-bearded Semitic faces. 
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Odm Nelson «u mu ly ipuitd. >ko«(- 
Inf kil UMilwt jwt w the l*M4 
|lun<rt4 over kit heart Again be 
mw tb« Atlantean bopUtca beaten back 
•mid a pestilential leg of fungus gaa 
which stretched them in kicking, loath- 
some heaps on the dusty plain. The 
uproar became terrific. indescribable. 
m the whistling screams of the al- 
loMuri and the Murcan bellows of the 
diplodoci rose above the shouts of the 
soldiery to fill the dust-laden air with a 
dreadful clamor. The battle now 
swayed critically ; a feather's weight oo 
either aide and one army would roll 
back in red. irretrievable ruin. It was 
the psychological instant. Nelson 
sensed it unerringly. 

'Look P shouted Hero John, dash- 
ing a rivulet of blood from hit eyes, 
'there fights the dog-begotten Jere- 
boam himself I Ha lor vial Smite, ye 
soldiers of Allans! Smite P 

Following the line of the out* 
stretched hand. Nelson caught a 
glimpse of an enormous, eagle nosed 
warrior who. clad in gleaming, diamond 
studded harness, fought like a paladin 
of old. Powerful as a dark Ares the 
sable browed Jcrcboam raged among 
the dismayed A t Ian t can boplites beat- 
ing them to earth with terrible ferocity. 

TT was a long shot, one he might 
X readily have been forgiven in miss- 
ing but with the speed of thought 
Victor Nelson sprang from his podoko. 
dropped on one knee behind a pile of 
corpses and. uttering a fervent prayer, 
fired full at Jereboam's black hcad. 

The nearest combatants drew back 
momentarily at the unfamiliar thunder 
of the report and fell silent while the 
groans and shrieks of the wounded 
rose loud. As a man looking through 
many thickness of glasa. so Nelson saw 
Jcrcboam reel on his splendidly capari- 
soned podoko. clasp both hands to his 
forehead and sink to earth 

Hero Cite*, somewhere far in the 
Atlantean van. saw what transpired 
and capitalised it with the inspiration 
of a genius 



ranging ton es , and flash ed kta rod 
seamed sword 'Woe to Janmtth thee 
day I Saute, ye sons of Allans Woe to 
Jarmuth — Jcrcboam is fallen P 

And onsite hard the reinforced Atlan- 
tcane did. Filled with a oew courage 
they advanced so determinedly that the 
di s concerted and dismayed Jarmss- 
thiana broke and fled in s disastrous 
panic-stricken rout bock over the plain 
of Pooeidoo towards the boiling river. 

The ground was already carpeted 
with dead and with abandoned equip- 
ment. when fresh packs of allnoauri 
were loosed on the fleeing Jarmuthiano 
to wreak havoc indescribable and. ere 
long, only the triumphant, panting 
Atlantcane remained oo the field. 

CHAPTER VI 

T HERE wu music and high revelry 
in the fortress of Cicrum that 
night, and Victor Nelson, ember r » sard 
and flushed with the tstravagent adora- 
tion of all Allans ut by the Emperor 
Alton us' side waiting, watching for 
the appearance of a humbled Jarmu- 
thian delegation. 

. 'Never since the world began has 
there been such s hero in Allans T cried 
Altonus his face more Roman^han 
ever. 'Prithee tarry amongst us Hero 
Nelson. Thou shall be as my brother. 
A marble palace aha It thou have and 
twenty wives each fair as those dam- 
sels which thou hast, by thy might, 
'rescued from the profane altar of the 
fiend. Bee Ire bub f“ 

'Thanks* laughed Nelson, and 
drained a goblet of tawny wine. 'l*d 
be delighted to stay, but the point, is 
— He broke ofl short, for there came 
a sudden tramp of feet at the door of 
the great hall and there, just visible 
above the green crests of the royal 
guards be recognised that pale, drawn 
face which had haunted him ever since 
be had returned to find the abandoned 
aeroplane. 

"Dick P he shouted. 'Dick A I den f” 
'Nelson r 
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With that mac irresistible form 
which had woo a certain Nwonbci 
cltaaic for Harvard. Richard Aides 
hue had and plucked through a double 
rack of startled guard* and cane run- 
Aia< across the marble Aoot. hia apes 
lit with as unspeakable gladness 
'Nelson ! Nelson T be panted- "What 
ia hell are you daia| up there r 

“Oh r replied the aviator with a joy- 
ous grin, 'just nailing with my friend, 
the Emperor." 

A LDEN halted, on has hand some 
features a curious mature of sur- 
prise sod delight The Emperor ?" he 
stammered "You sitting beside an 
Emperor T 

"Would it oot seem so?" inquired 
Altorius with a low Laugh. 

'It would.' chuckled A! den. 'Victor 

Nelson, as I remem b er, always was a 

good politician* 

'And.' thought Nelson. 'I’ll have to 
be a damn eight better one to get us 
oot of At Lana without injuring Alton* 
ua’ feelings. I don’t suppose hell ever 
be able to realise that all the desirable 
things in the world don’t tie in thrs 
valley.' 

Throngs of brilliantly armored and 
plumed officers and courtiers, some of 
them nursing wounds sad bandaged 
beads, came up to hail the mighty wan- 
derer who had subdued the ought of 
Jarmuth. 

Flushed and pleased, at is any nor- 
mal man under well-earned praise. Nel- 
son shook one wiry list. alter arv other, 
while Alden chatted with the Emperor. 
Nobles, officers and courtiers all 
pressed close to fawn upon the new 
hero— but. far back in the council cham- 
ber. a group of dark robed priests were 
crowded together. Haranguing tie 
priests was a fierce. white bearded old 
man who teemed to be arguing vio- 
lently 

"Hum P thought the American 
"That's at least one outfit that doesn’t 
like the way I part my hair. Wonder 
what devilment the priests are cooking 

upr 



H E was not long in fi n di n g out. for 
the black robed arch-prseot sud- 
denly left his gronp of under lings to 
boldly make bis wsy forward, while 
prinica. courtiers and warriors drew re- 
spectfully aside and bent their beads. 

'Hast I All conquering Emperor f“ 
The acero old sun halted squarely be- 
fore Altorius’ gem encrusted throne, 
while Alden checked acme remark to 
look curiously dawn upon the hawk- 
featured arch-prteot 

Altorius flushed and the lines about- 
hia mouth tightened, from which Nel- 
son gnessrd that there was more than a 
little bod blood between the spiritual 
and temporal heads of the empire 
-What won Id st thou, kb Her scles?" 

'I would know why the all powerful 
Wanderer, of whom thou makest to 
much, did not rescue Princess Altars?' 

The Emperor stiffened "Her res- 
cue. being impossible of accomplish- 
ment. was not nominated in the agree- 
ment." he aasd coldly. "The Wanderer 
has in full carried out his share — and 
so shall wc. Honored and beloved of 
Allans, these great warriors shall abide 
maoeig us in peace.' 

Here Nelson thought it wise to dis- 
pel any illusions Altorius might enter- 
tain about their staying in Allans 
"No. oh Splendor : remember, our 

agreement was that, should I conquer 
the Jarmuthsah' champions. Alden and 
I were to be allowed to go free.” 

' "Nry. oh Splendor.' fiercely broke in 
the arch-priest, 'permit them not to 
go. I tell thee the Princess Altars 
matt be restored to Atlansl Else.' — 
a distinct note of threat crept into the 
old man's voice — " — else evil days 
shall fall upon this empire, and the line 
of Hudson will wither and fade.' 

Up sprang Altorius in a towering 
rage. ^Sirrah’ Dost date make threats 
to thy leige lord?" 

F IRE dashed from the young Em- 
peror's bright blue eyes, and un- 
der their fierce glare the old man 
quailed and stepped back with eyes 
lowered. 
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"Altoriu* ksepe hi* word.' th< Em- 
peror thundered. The stringers shall 
go. though all the black -robed kite* in 
the realm say me nay. The word of a" 
Hudaooian prince ia a* *ure a* the fire 
of Pelioo. Get thee gone, raah print H 
A lon g moment, the two strangely 
contrasting figures glared at each other, 
the young, splendid Emperor and the 
malevolent, withered old man. 

The God* demand their daughter,” 
cried Heracles in parting, “and woe to 
him who say* them nay!” 

With this parting shot, the arch- 
priest turned and. scarlet faced, stalked 
from the council room, while Altorius 
threw back hi* head and roared with 
laughter. 

"Come, oh ye Heroes, ye prince* and 



captains! Come, let us make festival 
before these mighty wanderers go their 
way!” 

Roar upon roar of enthusiasm echoed 
through the marble throne room, and 
Nelson would have felt wholly at case 
had not that little knot of priests re- 
mained gathered like ill-omened car- 
rion crow* shout the door. Muttering 
among themselves, they were watching 
him with a curious intentnes* that 
aroused deep misgivings in the Ameri- 
can’s mind, and it was with something 
like a sigh that be joined the proces- 
sion forming to proceed to the trium- 
phal feast on which the wealth and 
luxury of the whole empirc'of At Ians 
had been lavished. 

(To he continued ) 
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CHAPTER XVII 

T HE little ibip that Captain 

Blake bad thrown with reck- 
less ap-ccd through the skies 

over Washington. D. C. made 
history that day 
in the records of 
the earth. None 

sow, could doubt 



that here, at las*, was the answer that 
the world had hoped for until hope had 
died. Unbelievable in its held of ac- 
tion. incredible in its wild speed, but 
real, nevertheless! — the countries of 
the earth were frantic in their ac- 
claim Only the 
men who formed 
the International 
Board of Defease 
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failed to join in the enthusiasm. They 
•at by day and night in earnest con- 
ference on way* and means. 

Thu little ahip— ao wonderful, and 
so inadequate! It waa only a promise 
of what might coene. There must be 
new designs made; men must learn to 
dream in new terms and act down their 
dreams in cold lines and figures on 
drafting boards A c4huacr of apace 
muat be designed, to mount heavy 
guns, carry great loads, absorb the 
stresses that must come to such a struc- 
ture in flight and in battle. And above 
all. it must take the thrust of this driv- 
ing force — new and tremendous — of 
which men knew so little as yet. And 
then many like it must be built. 

The fuel must be prepared, and this, 
alone, meant new and different machin- 
ery, which itself must be designed be- 
fore tbe manufacturing process could 
begin. 

There waa work to be done — a world 
of work! — and ao few months in which 
to do it. The attack from the distant 
gun had long since ceased and the in- 
struments of the astronomers showed 
the enemy planet shrinking far off in 
space. But it would return; there was 
only a year for preparation. 

C APTAIN BLAKE was assigned to 

the direction of design. An en- 
tire office building in Washington was 
vacated for hit use. and in a few hours 
be rallied a staff of aaairtantt who de- 
manded the entire use of a telephone 
system that spread countrywide. And 
the call went out that would bring the 
best brains of tbe land to the task be- 
fore them. 

Tbe windows of tbe building shone 
brightly throughout tbe nights when 
tbe call was answered, and engineers 
and draftsmen worked at fever beat on 
thrusts and stresses and involved meth- 
ematical calculations. And. while own- 
ers of great manufacturing plants 
waited with unaccustomed patience for 
a moment's talk with Blake, the white 
abeeta on the drafting boards showed 
growing pictures of braces and struts 



and carved plates, of coatings for gun 
mounts, and ammunition hoists. And 
the manufacturers were told in ao un- 
certain terms exactly what part of thia 
experimental ship they would produce, 
and when it must be delivered. 

"If only we dared go into produc- 
tion.' said Blake ; "but it is out of the 
question. This first ship must demoo- 
(Irate its efficiency : we must get the 
"bugs’ out of our design ; correct our 
errors and be ready with a production 
schedule that will work with pre- 
cision. ' 

Only one phase of this proposed pro- 
duction troubled him ; the manufacture 
must be handled all over the world. He 
talked with men from England and 
Prance, from Germany and Italy and a 
host of other lands, and be raged in- 
wardly while he tried to drive home to 
them tbe necessity for handling the 
work is just one way — his way — if re- 
sults were to be achieved. 

The men of business he could con- 
vince. but his chief dioquiet came from 
those whose thoughts were of what 
they termed ~ statesmanship.' and who 
seemed more spprebensive of the 
power that thia new weapon would 
give tbe United States of America than 
they were of tbe threat from distant 
worlds. 

From his friends in high quarters 
came hints of the same friction, but be 
knew that the one demand Winslow 
had laid down was being observed : tbe 
secret of tbe mysterious fuel would re- 
main with us. Winslow bad shown lit- 
tle confidence in jtbe countries of the 
old q^orld. and be had sworn Blake to 
an agreement that his strange liquids— 
that new form of butter and sub- 
stance — should remain with thia 
country. 

A ND swiftly the paper ship great 
Tbe parts were in manufacture, 
and arriving at the assembly plant «n 
Ohio. Blake’s time was spent there 
now. and be caught only snatches of 
sleep on a cot in his office, while be 
worked with tbe forces of men who 
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auoc reded sack mJu< u keep tk< **- 
MHblf imoi going ai| kt «od day. 

Theft >m u Baonasui hie^w that 
was designed far the assembling of a 
giant dirigible: it boused another ship 
now. Hardly a ihip. yet it began to 
take forts where great girdrrs held the 
keel that waa laid, and duralormn 
plate a and strong carting* were bolted 
home. 

A thauaand new problem*, and in* 
numerable vexing error* — the "bugs" 
that inhere with a new mcchanual yah 
— yet the day came when the ahip w*» 
a thing of sleek beauty, and her tbou- 
aar.d feet of length cnclooed a marc of 
latticed atruta where ammunition 
room* and aletpiag quarter*, a chart 
room and control station* were clever- 
ly inter* paced. And above, where the 
great thape towered high' in the big 
hangar, were the lean incuts of cannon, 
and rcceaaea that held rapsd-hre guna 
and whole batteries of mark toe guna 
for clone range. 

Row* of great storage batteries were 
in tailed, to furnish the best current 
for the starting of the ahip, till her dy- 
namo* that were driven by the eahauat 
bloat itself could go into action and 
carry oa. Ana then — 

An axzoored truck that ground slow- 
ly up under heavy guard to deliver two 
mall flasks of liquid whose tremen- 
dous weight must be held in container* 
of thick steel, and be hoisted with 
cranes to their resting place within the 
ahip. And Captain Blake, with his 
heart in his throat through fear of 
some failure, some slip in their plana — 
Captain Blake, of the gaunt, worn 
frame, and face haggard from sleepless 
nights— stood quietly at a control 
hoard while the great door* of the han- 
gar swung open. 

A T the closing of a switch the cur- 
rent from the batteries flowed 
through the two liquids, to go on in 
conductor* of heavy copper to • gene- 
rator that mi heavy and squat and de- 
void of moving parts Within it were 
electrodes that were castings o f cop- 



per. and b e tw een them the miracle mi 
regenerated matter waa taking place 

What came ' to them as energy from 
the rshlre was transformed to a tang- 
ible thing — a vast both of gas. of 
hydrogen and os y gen that had ooce 
been water, and the pressure of the gas 
made a roaring inferno of the exhaust*. 
A spark plug ignited it. and the beat of 
combustion added pressure to pressure, 
while * the quivering, i cm sable live 
steam poured forth to change to vapor- 
ous clouds that filled the hangar. 

The mac at the c octroi board stood 
trembling with knowledge of the 
power he had unleashed. He mov ed a 
lever to crack open a valve, and the 
cloud* poured bow from beneath the 
ship; that raised slowly and amaochly 
ia the air. It hung quietly passed. while 
the hands that directed it sect a roar- 
ing blast from the great stem exhaust, 
and the creation of many minds became 
a thing of life that moved slowly, glid- 
ingly out into the sunlight of the 
world 

The cheers of crowding men. insane 
with hysterical emotion at night of 
thesr work's fulfillment, were lost in 
the thunder of the ship. The blunt 
bow lifted where the sun made dua- 
lling brilliance of her sweeping curve*, 
and with a blast that thundered from 
her stern the first unit of the apace 
force* of the Ehrtk swept upward in an 
arc of speed that ended in invisibility 
No enveloping aar could hold her sow; 
she was Launched in the ocean of space 
that would be her home 

C APTAIN BLAKE, the following 
day. sat in Washington before a 
desk piled high with telegrams of con- 
gratulation. Hu tired face was smil- 
ing as he replaced a telephone receiver 
that had spoken words of confidence 
and commendation from the President 
of the United States But be pualxd 
the mass of yellow paper* aside to re- 
sume his examination of a wcll-tbueW- 
cd folder marked : "Proouction hebed- 
ule." The real work was yet to be done. 
It was only tws abort months later 
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that he u( before the urn desk. with 
a face that abowed no mark of smiles 
in its haggard lines. 

Hta ship was a success, and was fly- 
ing continuously, while men of the air 
service were trained in its manipula- 
tion and gunners received practice in 
three-dimensioned range finding and 
cruiser practice in the air. Above, in 
the airless space, they learned to oper- 
ate the guns that were controlled from 
within the air-tight rooms They were 
learning, and the ship performed the 
miracles that were now taken as mat- 
ters of fact. 

But production! 

Captain Blake rose wearily to attend 
a conference at the War Department. 
He had asked that it be called, and the 
entire service was represented when he 
reached there. He went without pre- 
amble or explanation to the point. 

"Mr. Secretary." be said, and faced 
the Secretary of War, "I have to re- 
port. sir. that we have failed It is ut- 
terly impossible, under present con- 
ditions to produce a fleet of completed 
ships 

"You know the reason; I have con- 
ferred with you often. It was a mis- 
take to depend on foreign aid: they 
have failed us I do not criticise them: 
their ways are their own. and their own 
problems loom large to them. The 
English production of parts hat come 
through, or is proceeding satisfac- 
torily. but the rest is in hopeless con- 
fusion. The Red menace from Russia 
is the prime reason, of course. With 
the Reds mobilising their forces we 
cannot blame her. neighbors for pre- 
paring to defend themselves But our 
program! — and the sure invasion that 
will come in six short months! — to be 
fighting among ourselves — it is damn- 
abler 

H E paused to stare in wordless 
misery at the silent gathering be- 
fore him. Then — 

"I have failed." be blurted out. "T 
have fallen down on the job. It was 
my responsibility to get the coopera- 



tion that insured success Let me step 
aside. Is there anyooc now who can 
take up the work and bring order and 
results from this chaos of futility V 

He waited long for a reply. It was 
the Secretary of War who answered in 
a quiet Alice. 

"We must not be too harsh." he said, 
"in our criticism of our foreign friends 
but neither should we be unfair to 
Captain Blake. .You do yourself an In- 
justice : there is no one who could have 
done more than you. The reason is 
here. He struck at a paper that be held 
in his hand. "Europe is at war. Rus- 
sia has struck without warning; her 
troops are moving and her air force is 
engaged this minute in an attack upon 
Paria 'It ia a traitor country at home 
that has defeated us in our war with 
another world 

"I think." be added slowly, "there ia 
nothing more that could have been 
done : you have made a brave effort. Let 
us thank you. Captain Blake, while we 
can. We will fight, when the time 
comes as best we can ; that goes with- 
out saying." 

A blue and gold figure arose slowly 
to speak a word for the navy. "It ia 
evidenfi by Captain Blake's own admis- 
sion, .that the proposed venture must 
faiL It has been evident to some of us 
from the start." It was a fighter of the 
old school who was speaking; his voice 
was that of one whose vision has dim- 
med who sees but the dreams of im- 
practical visionaries in the newer in- 
ventions. and whose reliance for safety 
iay placed only in the weapons be 
knows 

. "The naval forces of the United 
States will be ready." be told them, 
"and I would ask you to remember that 
we can still place dependence upon the 
ships that float in the water, and the 
forces who have manned them since the 
history of this country began." 

C APTAIN BLAKE had sprung to 
his feet. Again be addressed the 
Secretary for War. 

"Ur. Secretary." he said and there 
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vu 'a fi(btia| (lint in hi* rye*, ”1 
suit bo reply to the* gentleman. Hi* 
arm of the service will ipcak (or itaelf 
a* it ha* ahray* done. But your own 
word* hare firm me new hope and 
new energy. I ask you. Mr. Secretary, 
for another chance. The industrial 
forces of the United State* are behind 
ua to the laar man and the last machine. 
1 hare talked with them. I know 1 
“We have only six months left for a 
prodigious effort. Shall we make it? 
Foe the safety of our country and the 
whole world let us attempt the impos- 
sible: go ahead on our own: turn the 
energy and the mind of this whole 
country to the problem. 

"The great fleet of the world can 
never be. Shall we build and launch 
the Great Fleet of the United State*, 
and take upon our own shoulders the 
burden and responsibility of defense? 

"It cannot be done by reasonable 
standards, but the time is past for rea- 
son. Possible or otherwise, we must do 
it. We will— if you will back me in 
the effort r 

There was a rising discord of excited 
voice* in the room. Men were leaping 
to their feet to shake vehement fists in 
the faces of those who T&gge d their 
heads in protest. The Secretary of 
War arose to still the storm. He turned 
to walk toward the waiting figure of 
Captain Blake. * 

“You can’t do it." he said, and grip- 
ped the Captain by the hand; "you 
can’t do it— but you may. This coun- 
try has seen others who have done the 
impossible when the impossible had to 
be done. It’s your job; the President 
will confirm my orders. Go to it. 
Blake r 

CHAPTER XVIII 

T HE wires that bound the two man 
were removed, and McGuire and 
Sykes worked in agony to bring life 
back to the hands and feet that were 
swollen and blue. Then — red guards 
who forced them to stumble on their 
numbed legs, where darting pains made 



them set their lip* tight — a car that 
went swiftly through the darkness of 
a tube to stop Anally in another build- 
ing — a room with metal walls, ooe win- 
dow with a balcony beyond, high above 
the ground— a door that clanged be- 
hind them; and the two men. looking 
ooe at the other with dismayed and 
swollen eyes, knew in their hearts that 
here, beyond a doubt, was their Last 
earthly habitation. 

TheynMia nothing — there seas noth- 
ing of hope or comfort to be said — and 
they dropped soddenly upon the hard 
floor, where finally the heavy breath-,, 
ing and nervous starts of Professor 
Sykes showed that to him at least had 
come the blessed oblivioo of exhausted 
sleep. But there was no sleep for 
Lieutenant McGuire. 

There was a face that shone too 
dearly in the dark, and his thoughts 
revolved endlessly in words of re- 
proach for his folly in allowing Al- 
thora’s love to lead her to share his 
risk. From the night outside their 
window came a ceaseless clatter and 
hubbub, but to this he was oblivious. 

Only with the coining of morning’s 
soft golden light did McGuire know 
the reason for the din and activity that 
echoed from outside— and the reason, 
too. for their being placed in this room. 

T HEIR lives Should end with the 
sailing of tbe-neet. and there, out- 
side their window, were the ship* 
themselves. Ship* everywhere, as far 
as he could see across the broad level 
expanse, and an army of men who scur- 
ried l^ke ant* — red ones, who worked 
or directed the others, and countless 
blues and yellows who were loading 
the craft with enormous cargoes. 

"Squawk, damn you!" said Lieu- 
tenant McGuire to the distant shriek- 
ing throng: "and I hope they're ready 
for you when you reach the earth." But 
his savage voice carried no conviction. 
What was there that Earth could do to 
meet this overwhelming assault? 

"What is it?" asked Sykes. He 
roused from his sleep to work ginger- 
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}y it hi* aching muscle*. then umt and 
stood beside McGuire. 

They hive put us here si a final 
taunt.'* McGuire told him. There is 
the fleet that is going to make our 
world into a nice little hell, and Torg. 
the beast I has put u* here to see it 
leaver Then we get ours, and they 
don't know that we know that.* 

Tour first way was the beat." the 
scientist observed; "we should have 
done it then. We still can." 

"What do you mean?” The flyer's 
voice was dull and lifclm^ 

Sykes pointed to the'” - little balcony 
and the hard pavement below. 

"Althora.” be said, and McGuire 
winced at the name, "seemed to think 
that we were in for some exquisite tor- 
ture. Here is the way out. It is a hun- 
dred-foot drop: they think we arc safe; 
but they have been unintentionally 
kind.” 

“Yes." his companion agreed, "they 
don't know that we know of the tor- 
ture. We will wait . . . and when I am 
'sure that — Althora — is — gone . . . when 
there is nothing I can do to help— ” 
"Help?" queried the professor gen- 
tly. There is nothing now of help, 
nor anyone who can help u*. We must 
face it. my boy; e'ert 6ai. Our little 
journey is approaching its end." 

T HERE was no reply, and McGuire 
stood throughout the day to stare 
with eyes of smouldering hatred where 
the scurrying iw arms of living things 
made ready to invade and infest the 
earth. 

Food and water was pushed through 
the doorway, but he ate sparingly of 
the qfld-colored fruits: the only thing 
that could hold his thoughts from the 
hopeless repetition of unanswerable 
"why* - was the sight of the fleet. And 
every bale and huge drum was tallied 
mentally as it passed before hit eyes. 
The ships were being loaded, and with 
their sailing — But. no! He must not 
let himself think of that ! 

Throughout the day ships came and 
departed, and one leviathan, ablaae in 



scarlet color, sailed in to settle down 
where great steel arms enfolded it. not 
far from the watching men. Scarlet 
creature* in authority directed opera- 
tions. and workmen swarmed about the 
great ship. Once McGuire swore soft- 
ly and viciously under his breath, for 
he had seen a figure that could be only 
that of Torg. and the crowd saluted 
with upraised arms as the scarlet figure 
passed into the scarlet ship. This. Mc- 
Guire knew, was the flagship that 
should carry Torg himself. Torg and — 
He paled at thought of the other name. 

The only break in the long day came 
with the arrival of a squad of guards, 
who hustled the two men out into a 
pasaageway and drove them to another 
room, where certain measurements 
were taken. The muscular figures of 
the two were different from these red 
one*, but it was a moociit before Mc- 
Guire realized the wn liter significance 
of the proceedings. Their breadth of 
shoulders." the thickness of their chests 
— what had these figures to do with 
their captfl^y? And then the flyer 
saw the cd^urcs compared with the 
dimensions of a steel cage. Its latticed 
shape could be endlessly compressed, 
and within, be saw. were lancet points 
that lined the ghastly thing through- 
out. Long enough to .torture, but not 
"to kill; a thousand delicate blades to 
pierce the flesh, and the instrument, it 
seemed, was of a sue that could en- 
close the writhing, helpless body of a 

rr». jn 

Other unna triable contrivances about 
tf^e room took on new significance with 
the knowledge that here wai the cham- 
ber' of horrors whose workings had 
been seen by Althora in the mind of 
their captor — horrors of which she 
could not speak. 

M C GUIRE was sick and giddy as 
the guards led him roughly back 
to their prison room. - And Professor 
Sykes, too. required no explanation of 
what they had seen. 

The guards were many v and resis- 
tance was useless, but each man looked 
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silently at the other' » desperate eyes 
when the metal cords were twisted 
■fain about their wrists, and their 
hands were tied securely to metal rings 
anchored in the mil beside the win- 
dow. 

“And there.” said the flyer, “goes our 
last chance of escape. They were not 
as dumb as we thought : they ^new how 
good a leap to the pavement would look 
after we had been in there.” 

“Less than human f Sykes was quot- 
ing the comment of Althora's brother. 
“I think Djorn was quite conservative 
in his statement.” 

McGuire examined carefully the 
cords that tied his hands to the trail be- 
side him. The knots were secure, and 
the metal ring was smooth and round. 
“I didn't know,” be said, as he worked 
and twisted, “but there might be • cut; 
ting edge, but we haven't a chance. No 
getting rid of these without a wire cut- 
ter or an acetylene torch — and we seem 
to be just out of both.” 

Professor Skye* tried to adopt the 
other's nonchalant tone. “Careless of 
us." he began — then stopped breathless 
to press hi* body against the wall. 

"It's there r be said “Oh. my God. 
if I could only get it. it might work — 
it might P 

“The battery." he explained to the 
man beside him. whose assumed indif- 
ference vanished at this suggestion of 
hope; “-the little battery that I used 
on the gun. to fire the explosive. It 
has an astounding amperage, and a 
voltage around three hundred. It's in 
my pocket — and I can't reach itP 

"You can't keep a good man licked P 
McGuire exulted “You mean that the 
current might melt the wireP 

"Soften it. perhaps, depending upon 
the resistance- Sykes refused to share 
the other’s excitement. "But we can't 
get at it.” 

"We've got to." was the answer. 
•Move over this way." The man in 
khaki twitted his arms awkwardly to 
permit hinf to bend his body to one 
side, and beads of sweat stood out on 
his forehead as the strain forced the 



thin bonds into his wrists. But be 
brought his agonised face against the 
other’s body, and gripped the fabric of 
Sykes* coat between his teeth. 

T HE twisting of his head raised the 
cloth an inch at a time, and de- 
spite Sykes' efforts to bold the gar- 
ment with his elbow, it slipped back 
time and again. McGuire straightened 
at intervals to draw a choking breath 
and ease the strain upon his tortured 
wrists : then back again in his desper- 
ate contortions to worry at the cloth 
and pull and bold— and try again to* 
raise the heavy pocket where a battery 
made sagging folds. 

He was faint and gasping when fin- 
ally the cloth was brought where the 
scientist's straining fingers could grasp 
it to writhe and twist in clumsy efforts 
that would force the battery's termi- 
nals within reach. 

"Ill try it on mine." said Sykes. "It 
may be hot — and you've had your 
share." He was bolding the flat black 
thing to bring the copper tip* against 
the metal about bis wrists McGuire 
saw the man's lips go white as a wisp 
of smoke brought to his nostrils the 
sickening sdor of burned flesh. 

The metal glowed, and the man was 
xrrithing in silent self-torture when at 
last be threw his weight upon the 
strands and fell backward to the floor. 
He lay for a m om e nt, trembling and 
quivering — but free. And the know!- 
edge of that freedom and of the greater 
torture they would both escape, gave 
him strength to rise' and work with 
crippled hands at his companion's 
bonds till McGuire, too. eras free — 
free to forget his own swollen, bleed- 
ing wrists in compassionate regard for 
the other. 

Like an injured animal. Professor 
Sykes had licked with his tongue at his 
wrists where hot wire had burned deep 
and white, and be was trying for for- 
getfulness an hour later, in examina- 
tion of the door to their room. 

"What is the idea?" McGuire in- 
quired. when he turned from hit ccasek 
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leu contemplation of the fleet. "Not 
trying to get out. are you?” 

~I ana trying to itay in.” uid Sykrt. 
and looked again at the object that in- 
tereated him. "These long bolts." he 
explained; "top and bottom: operated 
from outride, but exposed in here. 
They cocae together when unlocked: 
five inchet apart now. If I had toot- 
thing to bold them apart — 

“You haven't a piece of tteel about 
* five inchet long, have you? — or any- 
thing to substitute for it? If yon have. 
I can lock this door to the devils won't 
come in and tui^inte us before we can 
ttuke the jump." 

"The battery?" suggested McGuire. 

S YKES shook his bead "I tried it. 

Too long, and betides it would 
crumble. They operate these with a 
lever; I saw it outside." He went on 
silently with his study of the door and 
the little gap between hejvy bolts, 
which, if closed, would mean security 
from invasion. 

"They're shout through." McGuire 
spoke from his post af the window al- 
ter tome time. "The rush seems to be 
about over. I imagine they'll pull out 
in the morning " 

He pointed as Sykrs stood beside 
him. "Those big ones over beyond have 
not. been touched all day; only some of 
the crew. I judge, working around 
them. And way over you see forty or 
fifty whaling big ones: they must have 
been ready before we came. They have 
finished on these nearer by. • It looks 
like a big day for the brutes. 

And Professor Sykes led him on to 
talk more of the preparations he had 
seen, and his deductions at to the mor- 
row. It was all too evident what was 
really on the lieutenant’s mind. It was 
not the thought of their own immedi- 
ate death, but the terrible dread and 
horror of Althcra’t fate, that hammered 
and hammered in hit brans To speak 
of anything else meant a moment's re- 
lief. 

Sykes pointed to a tall mast that was 
set in the plait pavement, some hun- 



dred feet away. Wires swung from k 
to several points, one of them ending 
above their window and entering the 
building. What is that?" he asked, 
"—some radio device? That ball of 
metal on the top might be an serial." 
But flcGuirc had fallen silent again, 
and stared stonily at the deadly fight- 
ing ships he was powerless to combat. 

O N the morning that followed. therA 
was no uncertainty. This was the 
dsy! And from a balconied window up 
high in the side of a tall stooe build- 
ing. two men stood wordless and wait- 
ing while they watched the prepara- 
tions below. 

The open space was s ses of motion 
tike flooring blood, whrre thousands of 
figures m dull red marched in rank af- 
ter rank to be swallowed in the mam- 
moth ships that McGuire had noted in 
the distance. Then other colors, and 
swarms of what they took to be vs 
men folk of this wild race— a medley 
of color that flowed on and on as if it 
would never cease, to fill one after an- 
other of the great ships 

"Transports- that's what they arc." 
said McGuire. "I can sec now why 
they have no steel beaks like the 
others. They don't need any rasas, no r - 
ports for firing that beastly gas. They 
are gray. too. while the fighting ships 
are striped with red. all except the 
scarlet one of Toeg’s. Those arc colon- 
ists we are watching, and soldiers to 
conquer the Earth where the damned 
swarm settles." 

He stopped to stare at s body of red- 
«Jad soldiers, drawn up at attention. 
They made a lane, and their arms were 
raised in the salute that seemed only 
for Torg They stood rigid and mo- 
tionless. then, from below the watch- 
ing men. came on c in the full splendor 
of his scarlet regalia. The air echoed 
with the dm- of his shouted name, but 
the bedlam of noise fell on deaf cars 
for McGuire. He could hear no t hi n g, 
and in all the vfcst kaleidoscope of 
color he could see only one object — the 
white face of a girl who was half led 
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and half earned by a guard of the red 
one*, where their Emperor led the way. 

I T was a strangled cry that was torn 
from the flyer's throat — the name of 
this girl who was going to the Apn 
she had failed to avoid. Her life, she 
had said, was hers to keep only if she 
willed, but her plans had failed, and 
she went faltering and stumbling 
after a scarlet man-beast. 

" Altbora P called the flyer, and the 
figure of the girl was struggling with 
her guards in a frenry that tore their 
hands free. She turned to look toward 
the sound of the voice, and her face 
was like that of one dead as her eyes 
found the man she loved. 

"Tommy." she called: "oh. Tommy, 
my dear! Good-by V The words were 
ended by the clutch of the scarlet Em- 
peror who turned to seise her. 

A clatter came from the door behind 
them, but Lieutenant McGuire gave no 
,«hccd Only Professor Sykes sprang 
back from the balcony to seise and 
struggle with the moving bolts. 

The man on the balcony was hardly 
less than a maniac as he glared wildly 
about, but be was not too unreasoning 
to see the folly of a wild leap into the 
throng below. He could never reach 
her — never. And then his eyes fell 
upon the wire that led from above him 
to the great pole in the open plaaa. 
There was shouting from behind where 
the eaecuttoners were wrestling with 
the bolts. 

"Hold them." the flytr shouted, "just 
foe a minute I Foe God's sake. Sykes, 
keep them back! There's a chance !" 

He sprang to the balustrade of the 
balcony, but he saw as be leaped where 
Professor Sykes had raised his leg to 
force the thickness of his knee between 
the bolts whose levers outside were 
bringing them closer togttbrr. 

"Go to it," wss the answer "I can 
hold them" — a stifled groan — " for s — 
minuter Professor Sykes had found 
bis substitute foe five inches of steel, 
and the living flesh yielded but slowly 
to the pressure of the bolts. 



M CGUIRE was working fran- 
tically at the wire, then held 
himself in check while he carefully un- 
wound it from its fastening There 
was a splice, and he sroeked with 
bleeding fingers to unfasten the tight 
coils. And then the end was free and 
in his hands. He dropped to the bal- 
cony to pull in the slack, and be wrap- 
ped the end about beneath hit arms and 
twisted it tight, then leaped out into 
space. No thought of himself nor of 
Sykvs in this one wild moment, only 
of Altbora in the grip of those beastly 
bands. 

He was struggling to turn himself in 
air at the colored masses of people 
seemed sweeping toward him. and he 
shot as s living pendulum, feet first, 
into the waiting heads 

He was on his feet in an instant and 
tearing at the twisted wire that held 
him. About him was clamor and con- 
fusion. but beyond. the nearer figures 
he saw the one who waited, and beside 
her a thing in scarlet that shrieked or- 
ders to his men 

He flung ofl one who leaped toward 
him, and ducked another to dash 
through and reach his man And he 
neither saw nor felt the creature's rip- 
ping talons as he drove a succession of 
rights and lefts to the hlood-rcd face 
The scarlet one went backward un- 
der the fusillade of blows: be was 
down, a huddle of color upon the pave- 
ment. and a horde of paralyzed soldiers 
had recovered from their stupefaction 
and were rushing upon the flyer. He 
turned to meet them, but their rush 
ended as quickly as it began: only a 
step or two they came, then stopped, to 
add their wild voices to the confusion 
of ear-splitting shrieks that rose from 
all sides. 

M CGUIRE crouched rigid, tense 
and waiting, nor did he sense 
for an instant that the assault was 
cheeked and that the faces of all shout 
him were turned to the sky. It ups the 
voice of Altbora that aroused him: 
"Tommy! T ommjr T~ she was calling. 
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ia4 now the wii «i hi* side, her iibi 
shout him 'What it It. Tommy ? 
Look! Look r And she too wts (ii 
io| aloft. And then, above all other 
aounds McGuire heard the roar — 

The clouds were golden above with 
the brilliance of midday — and against 
them, hard and sharp of outline, was a 
shining shape. A cloud of vapor 
streamed behind it as it shot down 
from the clouds, and the thunder of its 
coming was like the roar of many can- 

A ship of the red ones was in the 
air — a fighting ship, whose stripes 
showed red — and it drove at the roar- 
ing menace with its steel beak and a 
twirling cloud of gas It seemed that^ 
they must crash, when to McGuire’s 
ryes came the stabbing flash of heavy 
guns from the shining shape A crash- 
ing et plosion came down to them as 
the great beA parted and fell, and the 
body of the red -striped monster opened 
in bursting smoke and flame. tore slow- 
ly into fragments and fell swiftly to 
the earth. 

It struck with a shattering crash 
same distance away, but one pair of 
eyes failed to follow it in its fall. For 
in the clear .air above, with the golden 
light of distant clouds upon it. k roar- 
ing monster of silvery sheen had rolled 
and swept upward to the heights And 
it showed, as it turned, a painted em- 
blem on its bow. a design of dear-cot 
color, unbelievably familiar — a circle 
of blue, and within it a white star and 
a bull's eye of red — the mark of the fly- 
ing service of the United States 1 

M C GUI RE never anew bow he goe 
Althoea and himself back to the 
building whence he had come. Nor 
did he see the struggling figures on s 
balcony, or the leap and -fall of a 
maimed body, where Professor Sykes, 
when the door had yielded, found sur- 
cease and oblivion on the pavement be- 
low. 

He was to learn that later, but now 
-he had eyes only foe a sight that could 
be but a dream, an unreal vision of a 



disordered brain. He held the slim 
form of Althoea to him in a crushing 
grip, while he stared, dry-eyed, above, 
and his own voice seemed to shoot 
from afar ofl : “They're oursT that 
vdVcr was screaming in a frenry of es- 
ultation "They're our ships! They've 
come serosa f~ 

The fighting fleet of the red nun- 
things of Venus was taking to the air! 
The ships rose in a swarm of speeding, 
darting shapes, and the great one of 
Toeg waa us the lead, climbing in fury 
toward the heights 

Far above them the clouds of gold 
silhouetted a strange sight, and the air 
waa shaking with the thunder from on 
high, where, straight and true, a line of 
silver ships in the sharp V of battle 
formation drove downward in a deadly, 
swift descent 

And even afar ofl. the straining eyes 
of a half-erased man could see the 
markings on their bow — a circle and a 
star — and the colors of bis own lost 
fighters of the air. 

CHAPTER XIX 

T HE Earth-fleet was a slanting line 
of swiftness that swept downward 
from the c loud a A swarm of craft was 
rising from below. The red-striped 
fighters met the attack first with s 
cloud of gas 

The scarlet monster — the flagship of 
Toeg. the Emperor — was in the lead, 
and they shot with terrific speed serosa 
the bosrs of the Oncoming fleet to leave 
a whirlwind of deadly vapor as they 
passed. McGuire held his bresth in an 
agony of fear as the cloud enveloped 
the line of ships, bat their bow guns 
• oared staccato crashes to the thunder 
of their eshauats as they entered the 
cloud And they were firing fThm the 
stern as they emerged, while two talk- 
ing cylinders of red and white proved 
the edectiveneso of their fire 

The format ion held true as it swept 
upward - and hock where the swarming 
enemy was waiting They were out- 
numbered three to one. McGuire tow, 

9 
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uxj hit heart iu( within him as he 
watched the sharp, speeding V that 
climbed upward to the enemy's level 
then swung to throw itself like a Lance 
of light at the massed ships that 
•waited the attack. 

Another cloud of gat? — and a shat- 
tered ship! — and again the line 
emerged to correct its broken forma- 
tion and drive once more toward the 
circling swarm. 

They came to meet them^fc.^ the 
clusters of red-striped hghting ships, 
a nd th ey tore in from all sides upon the 
American line, their booked beaks 
gleaming in the sun. 

A ND now. at an unseen signal, the 
formation broke. Each ship 
fought foe its life, and the stabbing 
flashes of their guns made ceaseless 
jets of light against the smoke and gas 
clouds that were darkening the sky. 

"A dog -light!" breathed Lieutenant 
McGuire; "and what a dog-fight P^lis 
words were lost in the terrific thunder 
from above : the roar of the ships and 
the dull thuds of the guns engulfed 
them in a maelstrom of noise that bat- 
tered like physical blows on the watch- 
ers below. He swore unconsciously and" 
called down curses upon the enemy at 
he saw two fighters meet while the 
shining beak of a ship of the reds 
crashed through the body of an oppos- 
ing craft. 

The red ship dipped at the bow; it 
hacked ofl with terrific force ; and from 
the curved beak a ship with the insig- 
nia of the red. white and bloc slid 
downward in a swift fall to the death 
that waited 

They had fought themselves clear, 
and the Americans, by what must have 
been arrangement or wireless order, 
went roaring to the heights There 
were some who followed, but the guns 
of the speeding ships drovo them 08 . 
Re d and- white shapes fell swiftly from 
the clouds where the fighting had been, 
and McGuire knew that bis fellows had 
given an account of themselves in the 
fighting at close range 
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Again the thundering line was sharp 
and true, and another unswerving at- 
tack was launching itself from above. 
And again the deadly formation, with 
ever-increasing speed, drove into the 
enemy with flashing guns, then parted 
to close with the ones that drove crush- 
ingly upon them, white the sharper 
clatter of rapid-firing guns came to 
shatter the air. 

The fighting craft had been rising 
from their level field in a succession 
that seemed endless. They were all in 
the air now. and only the great trans- 
ports remained on the paved field 

A RED- STRIPED fighter jwrpt 
downward in retreat, and. from 
the smoke clouds, a silvery shape fol- 
lowed in pursuit. It reached the red 
and white one with its shells, and the 
great mass crashed with terrific impact 
on the field. Its pursuer mutt have 
teen the monsters still on the ground, 
and it swung so rake them with a 
shower of small-caliber shells. 

There were nsachine-gun* rattling at 
it passed above the thronged reds — the 
troops who were huddled in terror in » 
the open court. It tore on past them— 
past a figure in khaki who raced for- 
ward with the golden form of a girl 
within his arms, then released her to 
wave frantically as the silver ship shot 
by. - 

Unobserved. McGuire and Althoea 
had bee n , where they stood beside the 
buildings; the eyes of their enemies, 
like their own. were on the monstrous 
battle above. But now they had called 
thetnsclves to the attention of the reds, 
and there were some who rushed upon 
them with faces livid with rage. 

McGu ire reached for a weapon fro^s 
a victim of the machine-gun fire and 
prepared to defend himself, but the 
-weapon was never used He saw the 
silvery shape reverse itself in the air; 
it turned sharply to throw itself back 
toward the solitary figure in the -uni- 
form of their service and the golden- 
clod girl beside him 

The Ayer ratted his weapon, but the 
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jortliag i*um that rushed upon bun 
melted : the ripping Ere of machine 
(uai vat deafening in hit cart. Their 
deadly tattoo continued while the [teat 
thip tank tiowljr to touch and rett its 
huge bulk upon the pavement. A door 
in the thip'a curved tide opened that 
the blocky Egurc of a man might leap 
forth. 

He wat grimy of face, and hit uni- 
form waa streaked with the smoke and 
sweat of battle, but the face beneath 
the grime, and the hands that reached 
'to embrace and pound the £ye* upon 
the back, could be only those of one he 
had known at hit captain — Captain 
Blake^ 

"You son-of-a-gun P the shouting Eg. 
ure was repeating "You damned Irish 
ton-of-a-gun I A. W. O. L.— but you 
can’t get away with it I Come he»— get 
in here! I’m needed up afaovtf 

M CGUIRE wat struggling to 
M, speak from a throat, that was 
suddenly tight and voiceless. Then — 
~Althora.~ he gasped; "take Al- 
thoraP and be motioned toward the 
girl. And then he remembered the 
companion he had left in the room 
above. The battle that had flashed to 
suddenly had blasted from his mind all 
other thoughts 

-My GodT he said. “—Sykes I I 
mutt get Sykes P 

He turned -to run back to the build- 
ing. only to stop in coosterr-atioo 
where a huddle of cl'Xhing lay beneath 
the balcony of their prison room. 

* It was Sykes — Sykes who had aac- 
rihced honor If to make possible the es- 
cape tf kit friend— and McGuire 
dropped to hit knees to touch the body 
that he knew wst shattered beyond any 
hope of life. He raised the limp bur- 
den in hit arms and staggered bock 
where moee khaki-clad Egures had 
gathered. Two came quickly out to 
meet him. and be let them take the 
body of his fncad. 

’Cr* 6m T — he repeated the words 
that Sykes had said; “the end of our 
little journey f~ The arm of Althaea, 



were about him aa Btrke hurried them 
into the waiting ship.- and the roar of 
enormous power marked the rising of 
this space ship to throw itself again 
into the fray. 

A SMALL loom ffith a dome of 
shatter-proof glass : a pilot who 
sat there to look in all directions. a 
control-board beneath his hands Be- 
side him on his elevated station was 
room for CaptaiA Blake, and McGuire 
and Altbora. too ' The ship waa climb- 
ing swiftly. McGuire saw where 
flashing shapes circled and roared in a 
swelling cloud of smoke and gas 
Blake spoke sharply to an aide: 
“General orders f All shipa climb to 
resume formation P 

An enemy ship was before them: it 
dashed from nowhere to bear down 
with tern&c speed The door beneath 
them shook with the jarnng of heavy 
guns, and McGuire uni the advancing 
shape bursting with puffs of smoke, 
while their own ship shot upward with 
a sickening twist. A silver ship was 
falling! — and another I 
“Two more of ours gone." said Cap- 
tain Blake through set teeth "How 
many of them are there. Mac? Tell 
me what you know: we've got a hell of 
a Eght on our hands “ 

“They're all here." McGuire told 
him. in jerky, bet athirst speech. 
*Tbose are transports on thr ground. 
Their weapons are gat and speed, and 
the rams on their beaked skips. There 
are other weapons — deadlier ooesl — 
but they haven't got them they belong 
to another race HI tell you all that 
later! . 

“Keep them at a distant e. N ®fake.“ he 
sauf -Make them came to you — then 
nail them as they come “ 

“Right P was the answer; “that's 
good dope We didn't know what they 
had: r* peeled some devilish things 
that could down os before we got 
within effective range, had to ana it 
with them to End out what they could 
do. and get in a few solid crocks before 
they did it. 
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"How high arc wtT H« glanced 
quickly at an instrument "Ten thou- 
sand Order all ship* to withdraw," 
he instructed his aide. “Rendezvous 
at fifty thousand feet (or echelon for- 
mation." 

A NOT HER brush ■ enemy 

II craft that ilippe • • to ooe 
side — then the smoke clouds were be- 
hind them, and a score- of silvery 
shapes were climbing in vertical flight 
for the level at fifty thousand 

They were fewer now than they had 
been, and the (in* that formed behind 
the flagship of Blake was shorter than 
the one that had made the V which 
shot down so bravely to engage with an 
unknown foe. ( 

The enemy was below, an arrange- 
ment of mirrors showed this from the 
commander's station. They were 
emerging from the clouds of smoke to 
swarm in circling flight through the 
sky. And now the bow of their own . 
craft was depressed at an order from 
Slake, and the other* were behind them 
at they drove to renew the attack. 

“They're ganging up on us again." 
said Blake “We'll fool them this time; 
well just kid them a little." 

The flagship swerved before reach- 
ing the enemy, and the others followed 
in what looked like frightened retreat. 
Again they were in the heights, and 
some few of the enemy were follow- 
ing. Blaklr led in another descent. 

N O waiting swarm to greet them 
now! Blake gave a quick order. 
The roaring column shifted position at 
it fell; the flagship was the apes of a 
great V whose arms flung out and back- 
ward on cither side — a V formation 
that curved and twisted through space 
and thundered upon the smaller forma- 
tions that scattered before the blasting 
guna 

"Our bow guns are the effective 
weapons." Blake observed: hit casual 
tone was a sedative to McGuire's fknsc 
nerves. “We can use a broadside only 
of lighter weight: the kick of the 6ig 



‘sights’ has to be taken straight back. 
But we’re working, back horn*, on re- 
coil-absorbing guns: well make fight- 
ing ships of these things yet." 

Hr spoke quietly to the pilot to di- 
rect their course toward a group that 
came sweeping upon them, and the 
massed fire of the squadron was square- 
ly into the oncoming beaks that fell be- 
neath them where the mirror* showed 
them crashing to the earth. 

They were scattered now. the enemy 
was in wild disorder; and Blake spoke 
sharply to his aide. 

“Break formation." he ordered; 
"every ship for itself. Engage the en- 
emy where they find them, shoot down 
anything they sec; prevent the er.emy 
reforming f~ He was taking quick ad- 
vantage of the other's scattered forces, 
and he scattered his own that be knew 
could take care of themselves while 
they engaged the enemy only by ones 
or two* or threes. 

"Clear the air of them!" he ordered. 
"Not one of them mustVscapc!" 

The skies were a mare of darting 
shapes that crossed and recrossed to 
make a spider's web of light. Ship 
drove at ship, to swerve off at the 
last, while the air quivered and beat 
upon them with the explosion of shells 
and gun* 

"There's our meat!" Blake directed 
the pilot, and pointed ahead where a 
monster in scarlet was swelling into 
view. 

It came swiftly upon them, 
down from above, and McGuire 
clutched at the ar pi of the man beside 
him to shout: “It's the leader; the flag- 
ship! It’s the Emperor — Torg. himself! 
Give him hell. Blake, but look out— 
he's fast !" 

T HE ship was upon them like a 
dash of fire: no time for anything 
but dodging, and the pilot threw his 
craft wildly aside with a swerve that 
sent the men sprawling against a stan- 
chion « Then up and back, where the 
other had turned to come up from be- 
low. 
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~F*«r McGuire had Mid. but the 
word wm ludc^utt to dnoibt the 
•peed of the fiery ihipt. 

Another kip in the air. at their pilot 
iwunj hit control*, and the red aha pc 
brushed putt them in a cloud of gas. 
''while the quick-firers ripped futilcly 
into apace where the (ttit thip had 
been- 

(.Get your bow pint on him!" Blake 
roared- The thip beneath then ttrained 
and thuddcrcd with the incredible 
thunder of the generator that threw 
them bodily in the air. The pilot had 
opened in full force the porta that 
blatted their bows atide. 

No tune to gather new tpccd: they 
were motionlraa at the scarlet monster 
came upon them, but they were in posi- 
tion to receive him The eight-inch 
rifles of th^^orward turret thundered 
again and a'gain. to be answered by 
ftashet of flame from the tcarlet thip. 

•McGuire crouched ever the bent 
form of the pilot, whose steady fingers 
held the ship's bow straight upon the 
flashing death that bore down upon 
them. Another salvo ! — and another I— 
hits all of them . . Smoke bursting 
from ripping plates, and flaming fire 
more vivid than the scarlet shape it- 
self! — and the floor beneath McGuire's 
feet drove crushingly upward as their 
pilot pulled a lever to the fulL 
The great beak flashed beneath — and 
the mirrors, where McGuire's eyes 
were fastened, showed the terrific 
drive continue down and down, where 
a brilliant cylinder that marked the 
power of Venus tore shriekinglv on to 
carry an Emperor to his crashing 
death 

T HE skies were clear of the red- 
striped ships; only the survivors 
of the attacking force showed their sil- 
very shapes as they gathered near their 
flagship There were two that pursued 
a small group of the enemy, but they 
were betwg outdistanced in the race. 

* We have won." Mid Blake in a tone 
of wonder that showed bow only now 
had come a realisation of what the vic- 



tory mdant. "We have won. and the 
earth— is saved f" 

And the voice of McGuire echoed his 
fervent “Thank God!" while he grip- 
ped the soft hand that clung tightly to 
his. as if Altbora. this radiant creature 
of Venus, were timid and abashed 
among the joyful, shouting men-folk 
from another world 

“And now what. Captain JT asked Mc- 
Guire of his command. “Will >U 
land? their is an army of reds down 
there asking for punishment." 

Blake had turned away : his hand 
made grimy smears across hit face 
where he wiped away the tears that 
marked a brave man's utter thankful- 
ness. He covered his emotion with an 
affectation of disapproval as he swung 
back toward McGuire. 

“Captain ?" he inquired. “Captain? 
Where do you get that captain ttufl 

He pointed to an emblem on his uni- 
form. a design that was unfamiliar to 
the eyes of McGuire. 

“You're talking to an admiral now! 
— the first admiral of the newest branch 
of your country's fighting service — 
commanding the first fleet of the Space, 
ships of the United Spates of Amer- 
ica r He threw one arm about the 
other's shoulders. “Well have to get 
busy. Mac." he added, “and think up a 
new rank for you. 

“And. yes. we sre going to land." be 
continued in his customary tones, 
"there may be survivors of our own 
crashes. But mil have to count on 
you. Mac. to show us around this little 
new world of yours." 

. 0 

T HERE wii an army waiting, a* 
McGuire had warned, but it waa 
waiting to give punishment and not to 
take it. The vast expanse of the land- 
ing field was swarming with them, and 
the open country beyond showed col- 
umns of marching troops. 

' They had learned, too. to take shel- 
ter; barricades had been hastily 
erected, snd the men had shields to 
protect tprm from the fire of small 
arms 
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Tlx ir bodies were enclosed in their 
gas-tight uniforms whose ugly head- 
pieces served* only to conceal the 
greater ugliness beneath. They met 
the ships as they landed with a shower- 
ing rain of gas that was bred from 
huge projectors. 

"Not so good f~ Blake was speaking 
in the safety of his ship. "We have 
masks, but great heavens. Mac! — there 
must be a million of those brutes. We 
can spray them with machine-gun fire, 
but we haven't ammunition enough to 
make a dent in them. And we've got 
to get out and get to our crashed 
ships." 

He trailed for McGuire's sugges- 
tions. but it was Althora who replied. 

"Wait!" she said imperatively. She 
seemed to be listening to some distant 
word. Then: 

"Djorn is coming." she caclaimcd. 
and her eyes were brilliantly alight. 
"He says to you" — she pointed to Mc- 
Guire — "that you were right, that we 
must fignt like hell sometimes to de- 
serve our heaven— oh. 1 told him what 
you said — and now he is coming with 
all his men!" 

"What the devil?" asked Blake in 
amaremer.t "How does she know?" 

"Telepathy." McGuire captained ; 
"she is talking with her brother, the 
leader of the real inhabitants of 
Venus" 

He told the wondering man briefly 
of his espenrare and of the people 
themselves the real owners’ of this 
world. 

"But what can they do?" Blake de- 
manded 

And McGuire assured him : "Plenty I" 

H E turned to Althora to ask. 

"How are they coming? How 
will they get here?" 

"They are marching underground; 
they have been coming for two days 
They knew of our being captured, but 
the people have been slow in deciding 
to fight. Djorn dared not tell me of 
their coming; be feared be might be 
too late. 



"They will come out of that build- 
ing." she said, and indicated the tower- 
ing structure that had been their 
prison "It has the old connection with 
the underground world" 

"Well, they'd better be good!" said 
Blake incredulously. 

He wig still less optiir.itic when the 
building before them showed the com- 
ing of a file of men. They poured forth 
in orderly fashion and ranged them- 
selves in single file along the walls 
There m~st be a thousand. McGuire 
estimated, and he wondered if the wo- 
men. too. were fighting for their Own. 
Then, remembering Althora's brave in- 
sistence. be knew his surmise was cor- 
rect. t 

Each one was masked against the 
gas; their faces were concealed, and 
each one held before him a tube of 
shining metal with a larger bulbous 
end that rested in their hands 
"Electronic projectors" the lieu- 
tenant whispered "Keep your eye on 
the enemy. Blake; you arc going to 
learn something about war." 

The thin line was advancing row, 
and the gas billowed about them at 
they came. There were some few who 
dropped, where masks were defective, 
but the line came on. and the slim 
tubes were before them in glittering 
menace. 

A T a distance of a hundred feet 
from the first of the entrenched 
enemy there was a movement along the 
line, as if the holders of the tubes had 
each set a mechanism in operation. 
And before the eyes of the Earth-men 
was a spectacle of horror like nothing 
tnjwart they had known. 

The barricades were instantly a roar- 
ing furnace: the figures that leaped 
from behind them only added to the 
flames. From the steady rank of the 
attackers poured an invisible some- 
thing before which the hosts of the 
enemy fell in huddles of flame. T h ose 
nearest were blasted from sight in a 
holocaust of horror, and where they 
had been was a scattering of embers 
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that tatktd and (lowed: even the £(■ 
urea of distant one* (tumbled andf fell. 

The myriad fighters of the irajr of 
the red one*, when the attacker* (but 
off their invisible ray*, wai a tueam- 
in( mob that raced wildly over the 
open land* beyond. 

Altbora* handtf were covering her 
eye*, but McGuire and Blake, and the 
crowdin( men about them. Mared in 
awe and utter aatoenahment at the der- 
ail at ion that wa* *wecpin( thi* world. 
An array annihilated before their eye*! 
Score* of thou land*, there tnu»t be. of 
the dead! 

The voice of Blake wa* husky with 
horror. “What a choice little bit out of 
bclir* he caclaimcd. “Mac. did you 
lay they were our friend*? God help 
u* if they're not f" 

"They arc." *aid McGuire (rimly. 
"Those are Althora * people who had 
forgotten bow to fight: they arc re- 
capturing »omethin( that they lott 
aorne centurie* a(f. But can they ever 
destroy the rt*t of that (warm? I 
don't think they have .he heart to do 
it." 

"They do not need." It wa* Althora 
speaking. “My people arc sickened 
with the slaughter. But the red one* 
will (* back into the earth, and we will 
seal them in! — it i* Djorn who tell* 
me — and the world will be our* for* 
evermore." 

MATTER of two short day*, 
crammed to the uttermost with 
the realisation of the astounding turn 
of events — and McGuire and Althora 
Mood with Blake and Djorn. the 
ruler, undisputed, of the beautiful 
world of Venus. A fleet of great ship* 
wa* roaring high in air. One only, the 
flagship, was waiting where their little 
group Mood 

The bodies of the fallen had been 
recovered: they were at rest now in the 
ship* that waited above McGuire 
looked about in bnal wonder at the 
sparkling city bathed in a flood of 
gold A kindly city now — beautiful ; 
the terror* it had held wtre fading 



from hi* mind He turned to Althora. 

“We are going home." he said soft- 
ly. "you and I." * 

"Home?" Althora - * voice was vibrant 
with diamay. 

"We need you here, friend Mack 
Guire." the voice of Djorn broke in. 
in protest. "You have something that 
we lack — a force and vision — some- 
thing we have lost." 

“We will be back." the flyer assured 
him. “You befriended me: anything I 
can do in feturn — " The grip of his^, 
hand completed the sentence. 

'But there is a grave to be made on 
i|k summit o^ Mount Lawson." he 
added quietly. "I think he would have 
preferred to lie there — at the end of his 
journey — and I must return to the ser- 
vice where I have not yet been mus- 
tered out." 

"But you said — you wete going 
home." faltered Althora. "Will that 
always be home to you. Tommy?" 

“Home, my dear." he whispered in 
words that reached her only, "is juM 
where you are." Hit arm went about 
her to draw her toward the waiting 
*hip. "There or here— what matter? 
We will be content.” 

Her eye* were misty as they smiled 
an answer. Within the ship that was 
lifting them, they turned to watch a 
city of opal light grow faintly lu- 
minous in the distance ... an L-shaped 
continent shrunk to tiny sir* . . . and 
the nebulous vapor* of the cloud land 
that enclosed this world folded softly 
about. 

"We will lead." the voice of Blake 
i>as saying to an aide . 'u^ formation 
thit we used coming over. Give the 
necessary orders. But." he added 
slowly to himself, "the line will be 
shorter ; there are fewer of us now." 

An astronomical officer laid a chart 
before the commander. "We are on the 
course, sir.” he reported 

"Full speed." Blake gave the order, 
and the thundering generator answered 
from the Mcrn. The Space Fleet of 
America wa* going hoAe 1 
(The Cad) 





~ A brutd~ to "Superb" 

Dnr E 4 w: 

Uslortumatelp, I Ike }inu/j Ma- 

ker el pane *erp tutloi Btiuux. «k(k 
t tamabUe ■fakr-M up of eta 179*1 I 
brought mra ic^n — February to Aifes — 
•Mil me am on r tc ilM *. ud kart *0 l at 
read tke first the** tram cam to cortr 
TVe f rtxuarj sod March n sa b er e «re 
•lame abort reproach, km the April Mae- 
ker 1 tor ear 4 two Morin u aoranwaglp poor 
that I caa uolp c an r e tru e e the Editor • • ill 
at that nar TWr were “Ike Maa who 
w*a Dead.* bp Thomas H. Kawhi sad *Mm- 
ttree at Mere*,' bp Arthur * Barks Fee 
Mr K ueght Uerrt e* 00 bop* To hat I caa 
amlf sap. "Stop trpmg to writ* aad get a 
I aae a repud sad n— iraenet trader, 
uettr hat* I rtad a 1*0*7 as otter Ip bad 
a* has. Hr feu the koabp priao. 

Arthur J Barbs. although a maetrr artist 
■a comparison to Kaagfct. a perttp poo* — Irt- 
rikl*. «■ (act. H e ttfU a* dull* eepetr* 00s. 
aad edited Hu m e l odrama n eerggff eted 
*0 the puewt at aaaaratmg ikrardep Hr* 
character* are Metro* aad aaaatarsl poppets 
So rock'ler the (suit* 

Aae nap the best t ceeac* fnao aeon** I 
hat* road t* The Planet ad Dread.* bp R. F. 
Start!. at lb* Aagust eaaWr. I also » trp 



wench es poped the *Dr Bird* stone* bp Cast. 
Meek, and i-deed all the others fcamr* the 
two 1 ent meed ka soch a belpdai. fnrndlp 
spent Lunette aad Csawnti are *M (stoe- 
ites at aeceee. 

1 prefer poor present coerr. hot dessert* 
with poor atfodi towards rranorwg the 
older works at soch see k ore se George Allen 
Fnglead. Seme* and C eew rli. whec h are 
now aaobtaeaahie and wMld. I bebrr*. be 
receteed with pies sore snd applsoa* 

Coogrsrolatioos— Joseph S Stall. M Bet- 
r in (ton St. Rochester. N Y 

P S Soeca I wtcee I hast read the Map 
and June now bees - both perfect C D Wi- 
lted w a toper b MorpteOer 

Wrong Numbers Si ill! 

Dear Edrtae: 

1 agree wth the rest of poor readers in 
the good throat thrp sap ahem poor — *g‘ 
rent ■ "The Readers' Corner * There es owe 
aaarp. howeeer. The Planet at Dread.* ra 
poor Aef.tr wea r , that gist* me a r ether 
orkesue Itebhg ad d-.agast The trouble wse 
ea the c lumas. After the hero hut wandered 
were putt a parti aw at the pleat* lata, he 
emits at some ■ ■ ewteot where. I* aad be- 
hold* aa aoeapmed space shea drop* learn 
t the clowds to aa uudrt un ra ted ledge ad each 
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a mcv After 

n aa eqoa£y lknlU| uoekau 
— On hero is oitnj itm run' salary for 
ku story. To kcw the (war* o«M of do- 

Met a 



liauH/ . Tea per erw of my k(k school 
lm. k »u past — a aa <a * 



iM 

Aa <k*l alary took op a bool 
of year ibki and row au|i iof coat twenty 
teett. I t|»n yoo owe yowr fcaiire there 
cta:i oo that mol, let. doe to the hornets 
of the rest of poor atones. I a m sdka| to 
forget poor debt aa far aa 1 aa concerned. 

I as happy to are that yoo ate be|iaaa| 
to pest articles 1 read wet istereat the 
a oe ahoot Methaaul Vcwcea lor Tclrphooc 
So— ten to poor September iuoc (tot coat 



ctto( I 

The anxlt atatea that a peraoo dokf the 
co -bee tMlT Two seconds later the kwd- 
tpeiker ipott op. clearly, m a a i lot nit bo- 
man roace. halt I Wrong nombrrl Moat thaa 
ml be wet os alwapit 

1 ato NOT a lower of ttynatt Top are 
pr-nting seocie* carry a o eit h yat aa foc-d a 
aay of tjjoar laf fiilef to pa I hear read 
aoat of those tissue aeatfk atortce re- 
ferred to. The heat atonea a loop thaa hoe 
hare oot beets anon pet. Keep poor apace 
clear far three. Let oe hare yaaif Mood 
r tdeoi La 00 r l a rb a ri eat. Goad 
were 01 war ont tao oo ao 



I be hear yoora w the highest type of the 
few rsa|aroe< that ley a f ream aereaa oo 
the beaaoa of the hero thaa ao ha food looks. 
Bot. far the take of ooc of poor ardeat read- 
ers let that hero ear ha be woe la (el hr sa- 
le Li owl of whateecr be has fotteo ols 
Deo 1 ! let a »p* t e ship swoop fm boat 
a ho* ( to reococ ham. That type of siorp 
rrmrada aoe a lot of the owe where Jonah wai 
reacoed troeo the deep by the toely arneal 
of the fneodlc whale By the way. there a 
a K(jrttxn lit a rryroi I wd i f no t that 
it o gold he jest shoot aa aew to oe aa mat 
of the others that hare been toffeatrd to 
the Corner ' — Rxhard Lewis. u> Manors 
he. Kasinhe. Iowa. 



Not So “ CttteT in Ireland 

Dear Editor : 

I mppeee it* 1 oot efteo yoo frt a letter 
from aa Inah 'Paddy* bee here's ooc aow. 
Hrrt us Cork wt- don't (el on firmer kke 
Aa'owdaf Stoner regnlartp. hot I foe the 
May iseoc to-day sod coold oot step Ml I 
had deaoorrd H from cower to cower. The 
Atom Smasher* is a story which I hare been 
taecaf for for years When I had fi anted 
it. I had to act hock and Iraaa oot ail the 
becatk which I waa ho ld ing a to a prolceif rd 
"wtia r If eaar I (rt the loch to hod so- 
other Aa tn oo d i f Stones m boro op the 

B ifti lootof fee the nor Veto Roooseaa 
eat io order I bked 'Rneiadi of the Mooo* 
sod "The Jonas Jeer* nrooftl the aiory 
'Into the Ocean's Depehs* an eswfml fi ry 
tale, hot td i fo h t good readmg The 
pedatcr of the coaee frap is a real artist 
tod I wswtr to ripe era my a p p e i cs atmo of hm 

ff 



woederfol rindrrwg of a AMmh mbyeci.— 
Km Gerald Grattan. II Framkhcid Terrace, 
lommertaa Sooth. Cork. Inah Free Su't, 

Worthy Hit Erremng sod Pipt 



Dear 

I hare read my firm copy ad 
Stones, the September. 

The brat paragraph to the hem pan of *A 
Problem m Ctrmwaa.cinrm* sawed me that 
I had loood a hook wortbp of my coeamf 

“SeSTtha, paragraph sad yoo will 
Mdea Brener is moat beiinaat m hm pha- 
looopky sod clraer m the appiit tn an of that 
philoa cr phy ra hm maalerpaece of the science 
of comomotranoo — Don L. Schwcsucr. IW 2 
Bancroft It. Omaha, hr be. 
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“ Tsking s Clsw Hold" 

Dear Editor: 

Waa foot trading the September meoc of 
A. S sail lad a ranging heat among the Sci- 
ence Pterion mgirmea aow printed I'm cer- 
tua your "Jrtia of the Lowlands* a going 
to be a masterpiece of Ray Commmgt'. He 
is my faaeeite writer. 

1 did oot kke 'Ranh, the Marsoder * It 
wn too moch drawn oot and wary dry. *Bng- 
aa.li of the Moom* waa tac client 

I wish yoo woold print my Irncr. ae I'd 
kke any one. male ec female, mtertoced m 
aceedce to write to etc. Woold yoo ksndiy 
obhgt me t 

tm glad to ace girls tatnr m eert at ta 
yoor maga ace. aa Jt show* icieace a taking 
a claw held oo c arry o n e . — Har aid BegGelL 
n Stewart St . Waahmgtoes. N. J. 



This sod Thst 



Dear Editor : 

la the October meoc of A«oondmg>tonro. 
Mr Woodrow Cejmao casta rote No- I for 
rrprmts WeB. here is rote No- L I in- 
tended to reply to d yoor axgomrort aga -at 
rrprmta bot Mr. Gelmaa has do n e thm aery 
aonef trtonly. ind r ad. I only rat to make 



a few 

Yea a ay that only ooc oot of a hondrrd 
be went read rrprmta |7J. Fifty ml of a ban- 
dred woold be more correct. Fire yean ago 
.fherr wasn't a oogle mag arum denoted ra- 
t l oma i fy to Soeocc Fetxn Now there are 
ra of them, more or leas These nufaxmei 
hare conaarted thousands of reader* into Sci- 
ence Fiction fans Throe readers 
be fiwm a chance to trad the ok 
pecet Even those who hare trad 
woold be glad to rrread them 

With the eaceptMO of tepnats poo hare 
pretty near earned am ad the readers' wsahei. 
Yoo bare pot m a readers' 
created Wesao'i 




ml er planetary stone*, and giaea oo Che sto- 
ne* of the lead ag a mhor • of the day Sorely 
yoo caygtar oa rrprmta when the demand 
foe them U *0 amaeraa! The ones I wane 
are those smttea by Coomoogi. Mcmn. 
Rooaaeao aod Sierim. and I am sore that the 
rest of the road e r a wmat them too If yoo 
art mdl doobcFal. the fmrrat thmg to do m 
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■ nu * tta it<4ot 1 
that roa will pa>4aa ma lor >na| mH 
Hltrit. tat I am l«t tVil fom art *«ta| 
ui tta brat uinrati of tta ittan wl that 
;« ml K(f4< to a f rrat and |(«ma 4 p apa 

How abcat tta Utrat moot of Aatoandmc 
Storm. 'Tta laraiMt Death* ta tta brat 
tofiUttt 70 * have printed *p M mow With 
tta tietpooa of Ray Ctcai(l tta brat 
aathat yarn tara M Vkim Koat t rit I am 

6 Mad to are that there ■* aoa tbrr otory by 
evaacaa KtadaM Ira Mat o oa rt Murray 
Loaittf ia a tloM third, aol I tof t to n« 
sort of baa norxi a oo o Tta tttaad part 
of * letta of tta Dslaaft* >u better itaa 
tta brat. 'Stolen Briia* vat alao eacebenc 
Keep oa (natu^ tta Dr. Bird Manta I lake 



Althea* h tta atone* mere aylenb l. tta 
tom ill am rat too m poor I tabera that 
thm is tta wortt tow that Wcuo tat ever 
drawn. Tta maw Dolt tnth it a* that there 
Is mo soeoee ok. It weald ta more a y yea- 
pnste lor oa* of t h ose detrenra m**a 
Tta la enable Death* bat many other 
e*tsa* Ktatt from which Wttao c asi d tara 
chosen a mere btt. x| ub.«t However. 
Weaoo aa yaa r bear artist sail TOO owght to 
keep bam — M atari Fcfar.a. 1ST Foarth Se . 
Fauaa. N. J. 

“Not Spoiler] by . . . Editor' 

Dear Edior : 

There as oca adraaU|e that Atteondm* 
Stone* ta* over all of tta other S name Far- 
taoo au(a x-he* It don oot aat r bordeo cot 
with aa tt p om ti a* of atatstde (acta Too 
oftea a atory ia naaed by a lot of dry teat- 
book atof that taroa aa cacst/ag atory hu 
a lectort- 

la Atteoadmf Stone* we caa aoar away 
aa tta wa|i of aiwagir ityiri. raup^f tta 



hope Rotes. Daisies and Violets 

war- 

Dear Edmoe. 

la appeccatsoa of aa eayoyable e error* of 
lubat-sUa eater-led. by the way. Ato 
the wee. uu boors of early ooem{ — 
I thought to drop yoo a lew lata, (peaking 
of tta high refard yowr eijiiiM, Aatuiad 
ir« Stone*, ta* woo from me throoch eent 
aiooe Yoor October number particularly 
farted into ay relief mood Dat *fti 

Alter tta daJy trind ef uotyayer work. 
It m (kt seem odd that reDaatioo a* Ksfhl 
an 'more rcadm**— bat M tas been my tape- 
ncecr, sad that of many ef toy co-wcrt.r*. 
I bad. that the rebel from the high leossoa 
of iw trade to ra c a from tta ctaag* aa tta 
character of wtat we read, rather ttaa aa 
'aomethm* else.* aoch aa pbyccal recreation. 
Fictsoa relaacs where 'sews' tas keyed *p 
And aa tta Soecce Fiction of yoar ran- 
cases stories of so per -science. I bad tta 
keenest penoda ef mental eayoymeat throoch 
the adm-rablc select- a cl Astounding Stone** 
aed ade eatare. b o;-r travel srd prophetic 
idfoce ia ths I am not, alent — * r— htar 
c A my *<■;»* ataoees have reveled kkewme 
ta yowr aifuae at my nffratiaa 
I tare wee amte settled aa my 
yaw have 



whether 



tra red yowr 



aa to 
writers to 



rapka ths special held of earanae ktaa, 
which too occup y so twcceasfaBy. ae, ia yowe 
cdatonal capacity, tart to well selected the. 
atone* that bear tta h a llm ark* ef th.s pe- 
cwtar mterrat that appeal* to strongly to my 




owe oaly rr(ret is that *e tara 
whole aaowth before soother .aaoe take* ws 
aloft afut 

Having ma bar dewed myaeif thws for. I think 
k fa MM fatw| ta esmaarm apaa yaar Utrat 
(O rt ak cr ) isme . Ta my waf. 
m order of merit are: Tta larta 



By whichever road yewr sweesa tas teen 
reached is immaterial — Aitosmlng Stone* 
has fee aterrd with me m a decree which 
sh edd be battenre to yoor editorial saper- 
» .* in if I represent, as I think I do. that 
larje dess of macerate readers who prefer 
ard seek a sc seacr coated cotlet from tta 
hinfnua of every day knag m men-el »1 
v ret rare sad travel-thr.il rent** 
y Has* I p merited dearly why and hew 
Back I bke yoar frJfine cl Astoc.*dir| 
Stones'— E. P Neill. 519 East Are. Red 
Waf, Ream 

'Much Easier to Turn~ 

Dear Editor: 

Own aaoe* I ora imprDad to ghee** roar. 
'Stolen Brims * *Jetta of the Dwluf** Tta lost fre^stwi tara taro (died with let- 
'Prhoetera oa the Elect/ cm.* and "An Eatra ter* from readers who art e-ndeatly oot satis. 

tad with a "kltttat* wacfatm If they do 
Mt Bke to read 'oar' wifuae then let them 
tj-ait. bat doa't let a heckle* masonry spoil 
a real treat. My particslar ftcel this time 
IS directed towards Robert Baldw-.a and 
ethers ef ho ilk. who squawk about the use 
('. e lecgth and width) of tta mag. and tta 
o-e-tn pa*e« The sue i» perfect (sod jwt 
taesaae tta crate fee standardicatsoa tas tot 
some of tta other Science 1 c too rjj, and 
they have feme flfl over bee* an awk- 
ward stape. that i* on reasca for yoar (oa* 
ahead and spoaLa« this cm* ) sod tta nne-eea 
paces are a rebel t tan read me because it 
is much rawer to torn over a leaf when they 
art of a nightly d- 3 treat width. 

cm* of tta iu* cd. I 



I certainly am *hf to ae* Ray 
wntin* foe yaar moot eaceOewt 
He it an A 1 aachoe. 

It does not make a particle of defer esse* 
to me a boat tta sue of tta mafaawie. bat I 
wish yoo weald tara loan seh cd*** Lke those 
of year Five- Novels Monthly 

Am (lad to ae* that Tta Reader*' Coro**' 
u enlarged 1 always twra ta thm tarn, rota 
before readme tta mane* Thm a a mom 
sos** deportment, and I'm clad « ■* 
‘ by airy p e rf o ra tory remarks from 

tta edaee 

How aboot na hl a h og Astsaafaa Scene* 
twice a moot hi — E Aa fi r s t n . 17*1 Voattara 
Bird, New York City. New York. 



ASTOUNDING STORIES 



no 



■■it uj lomt W tW idtu ad w«i Mr. bid- 
n in O L lakrtc tkt mag nl twm 

C wiO. u tudm ixtuM lad uk« «• «? 
Iff. *1 bt Ufv 'It viU lx worth th* 
ether t»*7" P»t xti « A* rttr. Hm Ml 
p*(< iCwntHsi »hra poati b l e . B«i i» 
Mbtr thmg be aa lUclatrt; btm| ow. 
PVik 4* not tdoft that ih^m w efhn d 
o < (ceaMf t »to*y « (t(t awp l f ro m P - 
So— a od the iriim ir* KU1 pwUl lot 
rtf: itt Weft. m ■ tm that wintr t »pt*t» 
■coil be mj totpablt. H»mt. u Bed 
•4 the really goed <U tM uln o 4 Science 
rWtwi cu tx ptonttd m uj good turd 
U»r;. why bother to port thn and tfcot 
dtttnu the mkc allotted to oor txw 
amboc*. toot cl wboot in m» better than 
Well., Verne, etc . net a* I like the old 

■Mm 

By the way. m 7 'enlarge" in the aeeowd 
paragraph wean* ■ thxkaew ( ame wat cl 
read.-tg rworter). not ahzpe 

Write ha I alwiya been ood and he aeena 
to he nfrarng thongh he and at beta might 
be at ill better il they wonld cartMly read the 
deacr pexma ol^rraoei and lamli od ether 
planet* before p xtwewa g then I dent wait 
to make thee bkatb too long, ao will not be 
ap eeih t. bnt yon and other* probably hare 
aeee the tone aa L where the ill at triti o n 
haa not boon trne to the dia t rtg ti an 

It mght Btereat yon to knew that I have 
been wicrameatal to (tt»| aeorral new 
readert ior Aetomdng Stone*. Long her 
'oor' new mag —Robert J Hyatt. IMg Ken- 
yon Sc. N. W . Waafcaagton. D. C. 

Ow* Owl Ow! 

Dear Edatoe: 

I hare foat looked at "The Reader* - Cor- 
ner' in the October laawe oi At tewed og Sto- 
ne* It dtegnated me What do y on print 
there, only letter* prams* yonr aagun* 
to the ikinal-en da yen occateoaally pent 
a brickbat! 

Toe bonght yonr nngartne rath me aacc 
k ••* heat printed. And many t. Are l et 
ich kkt pn rtw g Why | There are a ««■ 
bee of rtnaoeo 

Fin*, ywo prat done* that have nothing 
to da with science. inch aa TW Son! Mat- 
ter.' 5 wood, yonr iH o arraritai art poor 
They wool I Wok better d they wett 1*3 page 
one* Wrtoo w th* beat arm* yon haa* 

Coo 11 and Sabo are fust plan tart a ant ra. 
a —t mighty poor one* at that Third, yen 
prat ttoewa that ft** a weak and iwp l to rh lt 
ioecf .bc haw* Dtia. Gee. Lraete* and aeo- 
eral other* err in tin* reaped Fonrth. rotten 
after brag handled. 



paper— el foe* to faeces 
Firth ao tdtonaj or a 



qn e at i o* 

Yonr a o r hor* anO not atari* d yon prat 
rtprata R oo a a e an and a let o d other* write 



oww - 1 - ■■ m own— w * - F~ " ■■ 

occupy anch a measly apace that they con 
hardly be rafted down ior biang prated. 

Yonr magazine haa tent good Iratnrr 
a good tower; fond awl an lake Brrwrr. Vo- 
ces; Meek. Ernst and Siaral. clear type; and 
handy *az* 

II aoyona thinks that I'm wrong — well, my 
address is firm. This challenge mclnde* th* 
eddo*. I sincerely hop* yoo wig unproea 

r r wi g* n o r — Edwoi C Maganaon. 1M 
Ninth St, Dnlath. Mas 

Suggrttions 

Dear Edxoe 

I hare rtad yonr eaceUem magiz-n* reer 
■ace a cam* owl. and thongh id need# a lew 
coertetaowa hfc* th* other*. A S as nearly 
per led. Why not haa* yonr page* evened 

up. and add a department *1 science on an 



fecta anch aa Rocket P rcpn l w oti . etc, ao th* 
reader* co ol I became I a oral car with th* mys- 
tifying problem* mated m th* atones! Haa* 
th* ad rerm err rnta m th* hack, and don f 
change yonr artist* aa thaw work as aaua- 
lactory. 

Robert Baldwin of Ilhnoas haa aa eacellenl 
hm ad angf tntinna Why not haa* a page 



draoted to th* pxtarea and Uc-grapkxa ad 
roar wnttrv and Ml page iDnarrataona ! 
Why net haa* a apace loe good rtprata 



and charge a Back*! mace! I am anr* ft 
be a ppr coated by reader* Why don't yon 
pnt ont a Qaarttrly. twice a* thmk or cow- 
twice a* many atones, loe fciry cent*! 



—A utaktd reader — Home V Stephan, IfU 
Wood St. Asburn. New York. 

“Th* Readers' Corner" 

All reader* are eitended a sincere 
and cordial .mentation to "come over 
in The Reader*’ Corner * 9 and )otn 
in our monthly discussion of atone*, 
author*, scientific principle* and ponai- 
bihties— eotrythmg that's of cocamon 
'interest* in connection with our 
Astounding Stories 

Although from time to time the Edi- 
tor may make a comment or so. this is 
a department primarily for Rtodtrt. 
and we want you to make full uae of 
it. Like*, dislike*, criticisms. explana- 
tion*. rosea, brickbats, suggestions — 
everything's welcome here; so "come 
over in The Reader*' Corner’ * and 
discus* it with ail of ust 

—The Editor. 
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FREE AS A H*AWK 
ON WING 




-Davidson 



S OAR »wiT — •fctri'W 
fancy cxilt )-ou Win* 
you t unit »i»Ja«y»i)r 
orrr raid* >nJ trull I o new 
uiuntum — to or w cittct 
•at!) Kdfl(. ini new poyk 
»• cth netting 

Free u a haul yoi ire. »Vn 
you're rxknf a Harley- Da «d- 
un You brrof by car pa- 
rdo, anj Ik through tn£c 
)im Rxic at far aa you Ur, 
for HarWy-Divadrocnt pa- 
nic u next to noclang! 

See the 19)1 naieii at tout 
nrarett dealer 'a AA about 
hi Pay- At- You-Rade Flan. 
MaJ Coufy.'n fur frit 
ktcrjiaor 




“You won’t 
be laid off!” 





rvw 



Peel Off The 
Ugly “Thoms” 

Rcibotc Tbowe Punplr*, Blackbcadt. 
Freckle* sad Blmuim 
Th»» Nn« Way 




T OOK is yw mirrm b i«4 • lm lift Jvf ym a 

^ aMrwW. m 4 hi it I th <Wu. ara j -* 

<ha *ai Wataf riifcma . iMrij a4 
(Wv tmlml ~ tkmrm m m tkr In4* ttUri fawfira. 

U«r*W4s Uryr IW fwiW. »gm U ipt< .»< 
«*hr >L —h. ihl W4r th Iw Wa«T 

r~> fmmm , !j i. M Um iL 

• •**•••» »"l< lira %M Ua- 

"f- rfcrj'*» l—.al. pt> II I tW 

— " *«• — > 1 a at al wia» alia IbaiiAi i 

?" "« M d. »B TMliiarl a a u. rrralM> 

ca>d ■W.ailHl MI SKIX I\ J DAIS* 

•hrA MW aa tnw avadrd ■« m A h *4 tha uium i 

ARX-HI Tflr nux. Swd aa M,,. 

?•* *Air»~ ul ail ntnw a by mara ul * 
*■,»*•*• •»»»**». M rhaaed. -aa,>, »B ,■* trwwM 
» ■-» Mrf * -* • data. tea ayatkaa alia »J r a 

lAf liL ‘ f-nTtl lUfMWI. I 

Dry*. I**S. .V, 1X0 Haawfru,. V. y y. 

Dim I brLif . VT«t M«! 





$ ALWAYS HAVE 



FRE 



TOBACCO 





Follow This Man 

}ml S«r«tc* OfwroMr N*. M Iim Ai Ml 

to— — ry » at ? dTSLSVlS* L /£*-! rm» 



FREE It* 4 W Mj 4< U Ut OM 

xtr rviv. pr i««isvfcs 



u«~.c: 



JMr 1 \ 



f 

4 * 



P-i* * 



I«t j{ >* A • 

iiUS. #* ' 



*F . 



RUPTURES 

NMrf firm M oomforliM* 

TV y aa r—i 1 IibAi A;;U«r ay 



if<ap w Vri tVi A lm i Ml 
M> ImM w«» M r'wd by 



« e»«f» •«■ 
V Lie Orrr > ■ »i i m*4 irm m 
0. 

1 w »*r«t m 0 1 , 



U Tap' trUA. So ■* « ■ a i H» 




arm. »l m Aarwt Imm MinVL 

r.t iAnym aM fm* » y»t* »•!"■* M’r 
mi ■ y 1 — mli< Mi ria yr M M Inal *4*> 

"patent^ 

rw mmm to uiM 4 tv in— T*my *+ to— » to 
—v E tat —a • —to u •-»» 












L*«f £j^// 

537*2 






Mht 

Amrri(4 

537*2 



Buy Direct i.*Tl 
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PATENTS SSSSS? 
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■nick »*4*a 
»0 



vBS.7S:UC 





CORNS 




Dl Scholl's 

Zi no pads 





+ 11*9 



WEEKLY Wv.u ** 




SHAPE TOUR NOSE 
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Get Groceries 




at Wholesale 

AMO A WONDERFUL 
OUNCE TO UAXE 

+15 a Day 

Besides! 
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IMS ^ a« !• <m p - • -X s i - -i • - » y 

to ■■Tm»i •'M liatl •• to* i MV ■ • • 

•rnrmmm 4 • M a W 



Big Profits lor Pleasant Work 




No Capital or Exp«rUa<« Ne«d«d 





PV»*c 





Money Fan you 

1 AT HOME U 



The 

CLAYTON 
STANDARD 

Guarantees 
THE BEST 
IN 

-MAGAZINE FICTION 



GIVEN 



Wimi 





Easy. Quick Way 

To Get Into 









-mrn A I • aiutw 

i "*• m » | 






HINT A steady job 






QUALIFY FOR THE OPPORTUNITY 
TO WIN $650.00 



T HE ka« w tteat U «C*rt TV 1 
Wn aal»*»t ad aad ara >■ ; »' 
y*rk if tV i — i Wft a tba |«k |M caa wia w by 

a n tn 4oc* rurt!; I hk* UaaikaJ U tki • j« 

■a aa*. y—». wartiac* aw tV W*«. t-^>aa, 
u4 (ail*. Haw wall in*bf*4 »f» j > «f 
«( aharrtaLiaa* Haw qatri I* yaw r to (V 
cya’ Caa yaw i*I tW law *w< " It will caat 
yaw Mti-M la try (ar tV CraW Pnaaa #t«k 
wd U .a. .'4*4 wrartef (a t» 




If yaw caa laf dto t»a dec* aat (W hw- 
ton ( igif i 1 1 wttk yawr »*ai aad aitrn* 
Su tfcawaaad Man ta W yuf la W a(B»l 



W. C. DILBKIM* 

I Mt I. Il.«rt*n d (tine. At 



Xiww’in Can » Win lew. 
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tla*l Inmt 
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